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Trce Jong Prefices are lately 4 
much in Faſhion upon this and © i 
the like Occaſions, why may note 

we be allow'd ſome tolerable LI. 
berty in this kind, provided we 
keep cloſe to our Author, and 
our own Tranſlation of him: 
As for our Author, whereever 
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1 The PREFACE. 


To begin with him in general He was certainly the 


meſt. Exact, the moſt Elaborate, and withal the 2 
Natural of all Dramatick Poets: His Stile ſo neat an 

pure, bis Characters fo true and perfect, his Plots ſo 
regular and probable, and almoſt every thing ſo a 

feturely juſt and agreeable, that he may well ſeem to 
merit that Praiſe which ſeveral have given him, That 
he was the moſt correct Author in the World. To com- 
pure him with Plautus, the other great Latin Comedian, 
we may obſerve, that Plautus had more Wit and Spirit, 
hut Terence more Senſe and judgment; the former's 


Stile wa rich and glaring, the later's more cloſe and 


even; Plantus hed the moſt daxling Outſide, and the 
moſt lively Colours, but Terence drew the fine Fi- 
8 and Poſtures, and had the beſt Deſign; the ene 
"preas'd the Volga, but owr Author the Fetter ſort of 
- © People : Ihe former wor'd 1 ſuaally put his Spectators 
into a loud Laughter, but the later fleal em ite 4 
freer Smile, that ſhou'd continue frem the beginning 
o the end of the Repreſentation. In ſhort, Plautus was 
mare lively and vigorous, an ſo fitter for Action; and 
Terence more grave and ſerious, and ſo fitter for Rea- 


ding. Tos Plaurus's Beauties were very extraordinary, 
wet he had his Faults and Indecorums very frequent © 


but Terence's Excellenczes (tho” peſſibiy inferiour to 
one the others) were more general, bitter difpery'd, 
and cloſer continu'd ; and his Faults fo inetnfdecra- 
ble and few, that Scaliger ſasd, There were not Three 
to be fonnd throughout the Six Plays. So that our Au- 
thor ſcems to want nothing to make. bim \ abſolutcly 
compleat, but only that ſame vis Comica that Cæœ ſar 


' wiſhes he had, and which Plautus was Maficr of in fuch 
4 high degree. We ſhall determine zothing berwecn 


em, but leave em good Friends as we found em. 
This may be ſufficzent for our Author's Excellentzes 
En general ; for hs paiticular ones, we ſhall begih mit h 
" bu Stile, a thing he has been admir'd for in all Axes ; 
Aud truly he celerves t; for certainly no une mas (ver 


more accurate; natural, and clear in bs Expreſſions. 


than he, But to be a little more particular in #his 
Matter, we ſhall give you ſome. fem of our Author's 


£x+= : 


fore; as, Hazc verba Mehercule una talſa Lachrymula, 


- 


pereit, dolet. And as for the Purity of his Language 
| | a; eat * 5 21 A | 2 


Heads. 


tur. Another may be that in Phormio : Per ſua ſum eſt 


Siftneſs and Delicacy of his Turns, of which many 


leves, præterquam tui carendum quod erat. Palam 
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The PREFACE iii 
Excellencies in this kind, under three or four dzfſerent 


And, 1, We may obſerve of his Words, that they be 
generally nicely choſen, extreamly proper and ſignifi- 
cant, and many of em early ſo much Lite and Force 
in em, that they can baral 


| 2a7dly be cæpreſt in any other 
Language, wzrbout great diſadvantage to the Original, 
To znſtance in the following: Qui cum ingentis ccn- 


o 


flictatur ejuſmodi. Ut animus in ſpe arg; in timore 


uſq; ante hac attent us tuir, ; 
tem, & falſa ſpe produceres. Pam. Mi Pacer, Sz. Quid 
mi Pater? Quaſi tu hujus indigeas Patris. Landem 
ego non illa caream, ſi fit opus, vel totum triduum. 
Pur, Hui? Univerſum triduum. 
marum Sepectaror ſiem. Hunc comedendum & deri- 
dendum vobis propzno, | RIG 

We ſhall next take notice of one or two Inſtances of 
the ſhortneſs and clearneſs of bis Narrations; as that 
which Tully mention: Funus interim procedir, ſequi- 
mur, ad Sepulchrum venimus, in ignem poſita eſt, Fle- 


homini, factum ett, ventum eſt, vincimur, duxit. 

Another remarkable Beauty of bis Stile appears in 
his Climaxes, where every Word is emphatic, heigh- 
tens the Senſe, and adds conſiderably to what. went be- 


quam oculus rerendo mifſere vix vi expreſſerit, reſtin- 

uet. Quod ille unciatim vix de demenſo ſuo, ſuum 
3 genium, comparſit miſer. 

The laſt thing we ſhall give any Inſtance of, is the 


might be produc'd, but we think theſe few may” be 
ſuſficient for our Purpoſe 5 Ehen me miſeram! Cur 
non aut iſthæc mihi ætas & forma eſt, aut tibi hac 
ſententia. Nam fi ego digna hac contumelia ſum 
maxime, at tu indignus qui taceres tamen. Nam dum 
abs te abſum, omnes mihi labores fuere, quos cepi, 


beatus, vi unum deſit, animus qui modeſte iſthæc ſerat. 
Aliis, quia deſit quod amant, ægre eſt, tibi, quod ſu- 
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= Tv. The PREFACE... 
nin general, we find dt very much commended, even IV 
= Tully himſelf. And one of the Moderns not at all 
out of the way when he tells ws, That the Latin Tongue 
vii] never be loſt as long as Terence may be had. 
Dur Author's Excellent Latin is now the greateſt 
Cauſe of bis Eſteem, and makes him ſo much Read in 
the World ; but tis certain, he that Reads him purely 
Fos his Latin ſake, does but half do't ; for tis by Cha- 
racters and Plots have ſo far Rais'd him above the reſt. 
of the Poets, and have gain'd bim ſo much Honour a- 
mong the Criticks in all Ages. His Stile, tho* ſo very 
extraordinary, in « great meaſure ws, 4 be learnt by 
Induſtry, long Cuſtom, and continual Uſage, and has 
been imitated to a high degree by ſeveral ; and indeed 
#bi was but as Rich Attire and outward Ornaments, 
'#0 ſet off more beautiful Body, But in his Chara- 
_ " Eters and Manners it 4, that he triumphs without a 
Rival; and not only Dramatick, bat all other Poets, 
muſt yu eld to him in that point; for theſe are drama 
. exettty to the Lite, perſectiy juſt, truly proportjonabſe, 
A424 ud fully kept up to tbe Laſt And u to their being 
= .. natural, Rapin Jay, That no Man Having had a grearer 
Insight into Nature than he. The more a Man locks 
-#nto em, the more be muſt admire em: He'll find 
there nor only ſuch Beauty in his h but alſo ſuch 
excellent Precepts of Morality, ſuc ſolid Senie. in 
each Line, ſuch depth ot Reaſoning in each Period, and 
ſueh cloſe Arguing berwixt each Party, that he muſt 
. weeds perceive him to be a Perſon of ſtrong Senſe and 
Judgment. His Deliberarions are moſt compleat, where 
. all the ſeveral Accidenrs, Events, Dangers, Caſualties, 
geod and bad Conſequences, are fully ſumm'd up and 
clearly urg'd : So are the Anſwers of each Perion' as 
perfett, wbere every thing # ſo well fitted, ſo home 
ſo natural, that if one ſhou'd ſtudy upon em ne- 
ver fo Ing, he ccu'd fearce find any thing mofe fo the 
- Purpoſe. , He had a peculiar Happinefs at pledfing and 
amuſing an Audience, airways kec ping them 7n a moſt 
cen, pleaſant, ſmiling Temper ; and thia ia the mit 
Aiſtisguiſping part of his Character fram the reſt of 
tb 22 : Hs Plealantries were ſomewhat Mews, 
of and 
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The P REFA CE. iy 


and ſuch as reach'd beyond the Fancy and Imaginarti- 


on, even to the Heart and Soul of the Audience ; and 
what is more remarkable yet, one ſingle Scene ſhall 
pleaſe a whole Day together ; 4 Secret which few or 
no other Poet ever found out. 

And as we have ſcarce found one Mun in the World 


that equals him in his Characters, ſo we find but very 


few that cou'd come up to him in the Management 

his Plots. We are ſenſible that many haut been ſo foo- 
liſh as to count his Plays a bare Bundle of Dialogues 
creſt up in a neat Stile, and that therein all his Excel- 
lency did conſiſt, or (at beaſt) that ny are very ordi- 
nary and mean; but ſuch ſenſleſs Suppoſitions will 


oon vaniſh, upen giving an Account of the Nature 


«nd Perfection of em. He well underſtood the Rules 
of the Stage, or rather thoſe of Nature; was perfect 

regular, wonderful exact and careful in ordering eue 

Protaſis or Entrance, Epitaſis or Work ing- up, Cataſtaſis 
or Height, and Caraſtrophe or unraveling the Plot; 
abich Laff he was famous for, making it ſpring neceſſa- 
rily from the Incident, and — and dexteroufly 
untying the Knot, whit others would either tear or 
cut zt in pieces, In'ſhort (fetting afide ſome thing: 
ryhi eh we ſhall mextion by and by) Terence may ſerve 
as the beſt and moſt perfect Model for our Dramatick 
Poets to imitate, provided ihiy exactly obſerve the 


different Cuſtoms and Manners of the Roman and En- 
gliſh people; and upon the ſame account we beg Leave 
10 be alittle more particular in this Mater, which 


E w very mueh to this Tranflation. en 

* The Nature of bi, Plots was for the moſt part ee 
and folid, me times 'a little paſſionate, reſembling 
our modern Tragi Comedies, only the comical Parts 
ere ſeldom ſo merry; the thinneſs and clearneſs ef 
. ſomewhat reſembling our modern Tragedies, on 
more. perfect in the latter, and not crowded with too 
many Incidems, They was all double, excepr the He- 
cyra or Mother-in-Law, yet ſo contiiv'd that: one was 


. alregys an Under- plot t r'other ; ſo that he till kept 


perteckly to the firſt: great Rule of the stage, the Unity 


ot Action. As for the ſecond great Rule, the Unity 
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of Time, (i. e. the whole Action to he per for m'd in one 
Day) he was as exact in that as poſſible, for the longeſt 
* 


io of any of his Plays reaches mot above Eleven 
Hours. He was no Leſs careful in the third Rule, the 
Unity of Place; for zt's plain be never ſhifts his Scene 7 
in any one of his Plays, but keeps conſlantly to the 1 
Same place from the beginning to the end. Then for 
the Continuance in the Act ion, be never fails zn any * 
one place, but every Inſtrument is per pet ually at work - 
zn carrying on their ſeveral. Defigns, and in them the } 
Deſign of the Whole, ſo that the Stage never grows cold l 
till all is finiſh'd. «And to do this the more bandſomly ſe 
th 
ſe 
Al 
1 
be 
1 
cc 
Ci 
by 


oy. 


' and dextrouſly, he ſcarce ever brings an Actor on the 
Stage, but you preſently know his Name azd Quality, 
what Part of the lutrigue be is to promote, why be came 
there, from whence he came, why juſt at that time, why 
\ be goes off, where he's going, al ſo what he is or ought 
d ss be doing or cont/zving all the time he is away. His 
Scenes are always unbroken ; ſo that the Stage # never 
perfectly clear, only betwixt the Acts, but are conti- 
- nually join d by one of the four Unions; which, accor- 
ding to Monſ. Hedelin, are theſe, Preſence, Seeking, 7 
Noiſe, or Time; and when the Action ceaſes (i. e. up- 
on the Stage) and the Stage is clear'd, an Act # then 
i iſh'd. Then for Incidents, and the due Preparation wy 
of em, Terence was «admirable; and the true and exact 
management of theſe, is one of the moſt difficult Parts b 
of Dramatick Poetry. He contrzves every thing . s j 
manner, as to fall out moſt probably and naturally, and ty 
when they be over, ſeem almoſt neceſlary : Tet by bo | 
Excellent Skill he ſo cunningly conceals the Events of 
Things from bis Audience, that they can't fore ſee em, 5 
by which means they're ſo amus'd with the Actor's De- 
ſigus, that the Poets unknown to em; till at laſt, be- f 
ing all- along in the dark, they're ſurpriz'd moſt agree- 5 
ably by ſomething they ne ' Look'd for. And this 14 the 
5 . eee and delightful Part 7 a Play, We migbt 
inſiſt much more largely upon each of theſe Particulars, 6 
And on ſeveral others, but at preſent we ſhall content 
on ſel ves with ſaying, That theſe Plots are ſo clear ” 
and natural, that they might very well go for a Repre- *. 
0 | ſentation 
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The PREFACE. vi 
ſentat ĩon of a Thing that had really happend; and not 
the meer Invention of the Poet. 129 e e 

There are two or three Remarkable Objections a» 
gainſt our Author, which we can't but take notice of. 
Ferſt, it's ſaid, That he has nor kept to the Unity of 
Time in his Heautonti moroumenos or Self- Tor menter, 
which contains the ſpace of two Days, Then between 
the ſecond and third Acts there's an abſolute faiiure of 
rhe Continuance of the Action. Theſe are generally be- 
liev'd by ſeveral Men, and ſuch as. are famous too; a 
ſome, to vindicate Terence the better, have added ano- 
ther Miſtake, That the Play was always acted at two 
ſeveral times; the two firſt Acts one, and the three laſt 
another, But tis plain from all Cireumſtanoes, that 
the Act ion began very late in the Evening, ænd ended 
betimes in the Morning, (of which we have ſaid ſome- 
thing in our Remarks) ſo that the whole cb d not 
contain above eleven Hours: Zat as for that of the 
Ceſlation of the Action, 27's anſwer'd two ways, either 
by the Neceſſiiy of Sleep at that Interval, and conſe- 
quently no Ceſſation, or (which is more probable) by. 
the Perſons being bu ſie at Chremes's Treat, it being 4 
neceflary Part of the main action. The two followeng 
are Me. Dryden's Exceptions; where firſt he lays an 
Error to our Author's charge, in Matter of Time: In 
the Eunuch, ſays he, when Laches enters Thats's Houſe 
1 between his Exit and the Entrance of Py- 
thi a ho comes to give ample relation of the Diſorder 
he has rais'd within, Parmeno, who is left un the Stage, 
has not above five [Lines to ſpeak. ' In anſwer to this, 
Pythia makes no ſuch ample relation, but rather tells 
him what Diſorders forb a fooliſh Af i his was li ke to 
raiſe, And in truth tis not probable fhe ſhow'd flay a- 
bove 5 or 6 lines ſpeaking, ſince after ſhe ſaw her Cheat 
bad taken, ſhe cou'd not keep her Countenance wit his 
doors, and was ſo eager to revenge her ſelf by laughing 
at the Fool withour, Be ſides, here's an Excellent Arti- 
fice of the Poet, for had ſhe tarried longer, Parmeno 
might have been gone, and her merry Humour over, 
when ſhe ſaw the good Fortune Cherea met with Hu 
other Exception , That our Author's Scenes are my 
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Tal times broken. He #nſtances in the ſame Play, That 


eAntipho enters fingly in the midſt of the third Act, af- 
ter Chremes and Fords were gone off. As for this, tis 
20 be confider*d that Scenes are united by Time as well 
as Preſence ; and this is à perfect Union of Time, appæ- 
rent 20 all wh» underſtand the Art of the Stage. A lit- 
ile further he ſuys,, That Doria begins the Fourth AQ 
alone; — She quits the Stage, aud Phed-ze enters next. 
Nom Doria does not quit the Stage till three Scenes af- 
Ter; 4s ge by Pythia“ bidding ber carry in ſuch 
things as lhe had brought with her from the Caprain's 
Entertainment : but if ſhe did, there wou'd be a Union 
of Time for all that; as in all other places wbere the 
Scenes ſeem broken. Some make thu Objection, That 
in the beginning of many Scenes, two Actors enter the 
Stage, and talk to themſelves a conſiderable cime before 
they ſee or know one-another ; which (they ſy) is nei- 
ther probable nor natural. They that object thu don't 
eon ſider the difference betwixt our ſmall ſcanty Stage 
and the large magnificent Roman Theatres : Their 
Stage mas 60 Tards wide in Front, their Scenes ſo many 
Streets meeting togetber, with all by-Lanes, Rows, and 
Alleys , ſo two Actors coming down two diſtinct Streets 
or Lanes, cou'dn't be ſeen by each other tho? the Specta- 
tors might ſee both; 9 ometimes if they did ſee 
Each other, they con dn't well diſtinguiſh Faces at 60 
Tards diſtance, Be ſides, on ſeveral accounts, it maght 
well be ſupp>s'd, when an Actor enters upon the Stage, 
out of ſome Houſe, be might take a turn or two under 
the Fort ĩcoꝰ's, Cloyſters, or the like (uſual at that time) 
about bis Door, and take no notice of an Actor's being 
on the other ſide of the Stage. 12d 
But ſince we propoſe our Maſter as the beſt Mode] for 


Dramatick Poets to follow, we 6ught in Fuſtice to min- 


lion ſuch things wherein he was any way defective, cr 
At leaſt where he ought not to be imicated, Tie firſt 
1, He makes hs Actors in ſome places ſpeak directly 
and immediately to the Audience (of which that Mo- 
nologue of Myſis in the firſt Act of the firſt Play is an 
Inſtance) which is contrary to the Rules of Dramatick 
Poetry, or rather indeed of Nature; and this is oe 
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The PRE FACE. 15 
only real Fault that Terence was guilty of; as his want 


of the Vis Comica was the only real Defe&k. His Plots 
were not always the beſt for Story, tho? tor Contrivance, 


and wanted ſomewhat of Length and Variety fully and 


compleatly to ſatisfy æn Audience. Take em all tege- 
ther, they were too much alike to have always their 
deſerv'd Effect of ſurprizing 3. which alſo gave à migh- 
ty Limication to the Variety of his Characters; à great 
pity, for a Man who had ſuch an admirable Faculty of 
drawing them to the Lite, It were al ſo to be wiſh'd- 
that his Monologues or Diſcourſes: by fingle Perſons: 
we / e leſs frequent, and ſometimes ſhorter too; for tho 
they are all of em full of excellent Sence, ſound Rea ſo- 


ning, inge nious Deliberation, and ſerv'd truly to 2 
5 


on the main Deſign, yer ſeveral parts of em, *ſpecz 
all Narrations, wou'd ha* been more natural, as well as- 


artificial, if told by Perſons of the Drama 10 one as. 


ther. Then his Aparts or Aſides (i. e. when one Actor 
ſpeaks ſomething which another that zs preſent is ſtep, 
pos'd not to hear, tho the Audience do) are 5 
too long to be perfectly natural, Whether be bas not 
ſometimes too much Elevation of Paſhon;or whether be 
does not eauſe his Inferiour Perſons to att more like 
Tragedians than Comedians, we muſt let others judge. 


Theſe are the main things to be taken notice of by a 


who make uſe of him for a Model, befides all ſuch as 


belong purely to the various Cuſtoms of Counti1es, ank 4 


the difference of Theatres ; but thoſe are obvious to all. 


There's fil One Great Objection againſt theſe Plays 
3 that is, If Terence's Plays are ſo good as 
is pretended, why doesn't ſome Poet or other rtranflate 


in genera 


one or more of 'em for the Stage, to ſave himſelf the 


Trouble of racking his Brain for new Matter? We own 


they wou dn't take upon our Stage, as at preſent ; and 
40 clear all, we ſhall give two Reaſons ; Fzrſt, The Dit- 


ference berwzxt the Romans and our ſelves zz Cuſtoms, _ 
Humours, Manners, and Theatres as ſuch, het n im- 
The Roman 


poſſible to adapt their Plays to our Stages. 
Plots were often founded, on the expoling of Children, 
and the ir unexpected Delivery, of buying of Milles and 
Muſick-Girls; they was chzefiy pleas'd to £6 44000000 
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old Father neatly bubk/'d by his Slave of a round Sum 
of Money; to find the young Spark his Son (mzſerably 
in want of Caſh) join with the Slave in the Intrigue, 
that be might get ſomewhat to ſtop bis. Mifteſs's 
Mouth, whom he keeps unknown to bis Father; to find 
4 bragging Coxcomb wheedl'd and abus d by ſome cun- 
ning Paraſite ; to bear à Glutton talk of nathing but 
bis Belly, and the like, Our Plots go chic Hy upon Va- 
ricty of Love-Intrigues, Ladies Cuckol ding the ir 2 6 
bends very dexterouſſy, Gallants in 9216 1 pon the 
fame account, with their Eſcape cither by witty Fet- 
ches, or hiding them ſelves zn dark Holes, Cloſets, Beds, 
&c, We are all for Humour, Gallantry, Converſation, 


and Courtſhip, and ſhow'dn't endure the chief Lady in 


& the Play a Mute, or to ſay very little, as *twas agree- 


. 
LE 
s. | 
= 


able to em: Our amorous Sparks Love to hear the 


pretty Rogues prate, fnap- up their Gallants, and Re- 


rree- em on all fides, We ſhou'dn's like to have 
4 Lady married, without knowing whether ſhe gives her 


Oonſent or no, (4 Cuſtom among the Romans)but mon d 


be for hearing all the Courtſhip, all the rare and fine 
Things that Lovers can ſay to each other, The ſecond 
Reaſon of their not taking on our Stage 2s this; Tho? 
Terence Plays are far more exact, natural, regular, 


und clear than ours, and his Perſons ſpeak more like 


themſelves than generally ours do, yet (to deal-impar+ 
r ) our Plays plainly excel his in fome Particulars : 


-£z:ft, in the great Variety of the Matter and Incidenrs | 
M our Plots; the Intrigues thicker and finer ; the Stc- | 
Ties better, longer, and more curious for the moſt part 
Than his. And tho there's much Confuſion, Huddle, and 


Precipitation in the generality of em, yet the great 


variety and number of Incidents, tho' ill manag'd, wall 


have feveral Charms, and be mighty diverting ,e ſpeczully 
to à yulgar Audience; like the Szght of a barge Cary at 


4 @ diftanice; where there's little of Regularity er Uni- 


formity i be diſcern'd juſt by. Next, We much excel 
Terence zn that which we call Humour, that is in cur 
Comieal Characters, in which e have -ſhewn and ex- 
Pos the ſeveral Humours, Diſpoſitions, Natures, Iu- 
-clinations; Fancies, Irregularities, Maggots, Paſhors, 


Whine, | 
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Whims, Follies, Extravagancies, &c. of Men under all 
ſorts of Circumſtances, of all ſorts of Ranks and Quali- 
ties, of all Profeſſions and Trades, and of all Nations 

| and Countries, ſo admirably and ſo lively, that in this 

s no Nation among the Ancients or Moderns were ever 

| comparable to w, Laſtly, Our Comedies excel his in 

h ſome Delicacies of Converſation ; perticularly in the 
Refinedneſs of our Raillery and Satyr, and above all, in 
Repartee. Some of theſe things (eſpeci ally when mix'd 
with Humour) have made many an ordinary Plot take 
and come off well; and without a pretty quantity of 
ſome of em, our Plays wou'd go down very heavily, 

Since we are accidentally fal'n inte the Exceliencies 

| of our Comedies, we hope it may be pardonable if we 

mention alſo ſome principal Fatlts in em, which ſee m 

to need a Regulation. And firſt, Our Poets ſeldom or 
never obſerve any of the three great Unities, of Action, 
Time, and Place, which are great Errors: For what 
breeds more Confuſion; than to have five or fix main 
Plots in a Play, whep the Audience can never attend to- 
'em ? What more extravagant then to fancy the Acti- 
ons of Weeks, Months, and Years Repreſented in the 
48 of three or four Hours? Or what more unnatural 
than for the Spectators to ſuppoſe themſelves now #n æ 
Street, then in a Garden, by and byzn a Chamber, im- 
mediately in the Fields; then in the Street agazn, and 
never move out of their Place? Wou'dn't one ſwear 
there was Conjuration in the Caſe ? That the Theatres 
were a ſort of Fairy-Land, where all is Enchantment, 
Juggle, and Deluſion? Next, Our Plays are too often 
overpower*d with Incidents and Under-plots, and our 
Stage as much crowded with ſuch Actors as there's lit - 
tle or no occaſion for, eſpecially at one time, Then the 
Matter and Diſcourſe of our Plays 4 very often incohe- 
rent and impertinent, as to the main Deſign, nothing 
being more common then to meet with two or three 
whole Scenes in 4 Play, which, wou'd have fitted any o- 
ther part of the Play even, as well as that, and perhaps 
any Play elſe. Thus ſome appear to ſmear out a Scene 
or two, others to talk Bawdy a little without any man- 
ner of dependance on the reſt of the — But 7 75 
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this (which is another great Error) when the Matter 
and Diſcourſe do ſerve to carry on the main Deſga, 
commealy Per ſons are brought on the Stage without a- 
ny fort of Art,Probabili ea ſon, or Neccflity for the iv 
coming there ; and when they have no ſuch Bu ſine ſs, as 
one that comes to give you & Song or a Figg, They 
come to ſerve the Poer's Delign @ little, then off they 
o with as little Reaſon as they came on; and that on- 
y to make way for other Actors, who _ they dzd) come 
only to tell the Audience ſomething the Poet bas a mind 
10 have em know; and that's all their buſineſs : And 
truly that's little enough, This we ſee frequently in 
Ihe chief Actor of the Play, who comes on and goes off, 
and the Spectators all the time ſtand ſtaring and wone 
dring at they know not what, Another great Fault, 
common to many of our Plays, is, That an Actor“ Name, 
Quality, or Buſineſs is ſcarce knows till a good while 
after his appearance; which muſt needs make the Au- 
dience at 4 great Loſs, and the Play hard to be under- 
00d, forcing em to carry Books with em to the Play- 
| z0uſe, to know who comes in, and who goes out, 
* The Ancients were guilty of none of the ſeabſurdities, 
) and more eſpeczally our Author; and indeed the Non- 
obſervance .of Rules bas. occaſion d the great Miſcar- 
. riage of ſo many Excellent Genius's of ours, particular. 
| ty that of the Immortal Shakeſpear.. Since theſe - th 
uch apparent Faults and Abſurdit ies, and ſtill our Beau, 
ties are ſo admirable as to cover, and almoſt outweigh. 
our Errors (elſe our Plays were not to be endur'd) un- 
doubtedly our Dramatick Poets, by the Obſervance of 
this Author's Ways and Rules, might out- do all the 
Ancients and Moderns too, both at Tragedy and Come- 
4 dy; for no Nation ever had greater Genius's than Ours 
BP for Dramatick Poetry, Theſe ha' been but lirtle ob- 
þ ſerv'd as yet, ſo that all our fine Imitations of Nature 
may often be call'd Lucky Hits, and more by Accident 
than by Art, We very much need a Retormation 2n.' 
his ys and our Plays can never arrive to any great 
Perfection without it; therefore the nigher they coms 
up to this Standard, the more they will be admir'd and 


lov'd by all Fudicious Perſons, provided they flill keep. 
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to thoſe Excellencies before mention d. Beſides, theſe 
are as eaſily practicable upon Ours, as upen the Greek 
and Roman Theatres ; for by a ſtri& Obſervance of the 
Unity of Place, the Stage may be made far more Hand- 
vim and magnificent, with leſs charge; and by that of 
he Unity ot Action (eſpecially by the help of an Under-. 
Plot, or ſn) the Story. may be made far more fine and 
clear, with Leſs Trouble. 275 : ef | 
But our Nation, by long Cuſtom, and the Succeſs of 
Irregular Pieces, ſeems naturally averſe to all Rules; 
and take ir very ill to have their Thoughts confin'd 
and jhackied, and ty'd to the ObſervancCof ſuch Nice- 
ties: Therefore in the firſt place they tell us, That 
Poets of all Men in the World are pertectiy free, and 
by no means ought to confine their Noble Fancies to 
dull pedantick Rules; For this ( ſay they) is like taking 
of Bees, cutting off their Wings, and laying ſuch Flow= . 
ers before em to make Honey of as they pleaſe, 1 
Poet zndeed ſhou'd be free and unconhn'd as Air, as t 


bis ThoughtyFaneyy. od. Contrivence.;z but then bis _ 


Poetica Licentia ſhou' dat tranſport him to Madneſs 
and Extravagance, making him pb7enficelly tranſgreſs 
the Rules of Reaſon and Nature, 3 as Poetry. 
Theſe that we mention are not any Man's Arbitrary 
Rules, but pure Nature only methodzz'd : They never 
hamper a Poet's Fancy, or elip his Wings, but adorn 
bis Thoughts, and regulate his Flights, ſo gs to give 
them a clearer Inſight into Nature, Probability, and 
Decency, without 1 of which it i impoſſible. 
to pleaſe. . And theſe are no more a Confinement to 
a Poct's Fancy, than the true Proportion of Pillars, the 
Regularity and Uniformity of Windows, are to an Ar- 
ch ĩtect, or the exact Imitation of Nature to a Painter: 
As if there could be half ſo much Beauty in Groteſque 
«nd Irregular Whims, as in the due Obſervation of the 
Rules of Proſpe&, Shadows, and Proportion. | 
Another Objection is, That our Nation will never 
bear Rules, bur are much better pleas'd with the Ways 
now in practiſe. Tis true, ſeveral of our moſt irregu- 
lar Plays have come off with a great deal of Applauſe, 


but certainly never the more for their Irregularity; 
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but becauſe moſl of the Audience knew no better, being 
often dax d by the Greatneſs of the Author's Genius, 
and the Actor's Pertormances , and thoſe that did were 
willing to ers the en the ſake of the choice 
Maſter-ſtrokes they had; and upon the ſame account 
« couple of good Scenes have many times carry'd off a 
very indifferent Play: *Ti plain, that want of Uſe and 
Know ledg [4th been the only Cauſe of theſe ways 
e ming ſo impretticable ; and if ihe middle ſort of 
Per ſons were once Hul) brought to a Sight of the Ex- 
 cellencies of this, and the Detormiries of the other way, 
(as the well. reading of theſe Plays wou'd in 4 great 
meaſure do, being chiefly defign'd for them) they wou d 
eſteem of it far more than now; and certainly they 
could never pardon thoſe: many Indecencies, Improba- 
bilities, Abſurdities, that are fo common ix our Plays, 
*Tis true, there has been «a conſiderable Regulation a- 
mong many of em ſince the Days of Shakeſpear ; but 
not to brzng things half to Perfection. And this Re- 
Zulation be made Hope for 2 further . . Ago well 
he brought to bear f. 
"The laſt Objectian is more particular: They ſay, 
That the Unities of Action, Time and Place muſt needs 
take off from the great Variety of the Plot, and a fine 
Story by this means will be quite murder'd. *Tiprue, 
all Stories what ſoever are not fit for a Dramatick Pyem; 
yer there may be an excellent Plot without erowdzng 
together Intrigues (little depending on one-anorber ) 
of halt a dozen couple in one Play; without burrying 
over the Buſineſs of three Months in thiee Hours time, 
or perhaps without Skipping from Gardens to Moun- 
tains, em thence to Groves, and th to Town in an 
At or wor Brut cur prying curious Sparks can't reſt 
here, but muſt be for peeping into Chambers, Cloſets, 
Wichdrawing-Rooms, ay, and into Beds too, ( ſome- 
times with the Ladies in em) aud have all Things 
brought openly upon the Stage, tho* never ſo improper 
and indecent. But this Objection may yet better be 
__ anjwer'd by Inſtances; and firſt, for the Unity of Time, 
we may menti,n the Play call'd, The Adventures of 
Five Hours; the whole Action Laſting no longer N. 
3 £ | ee 
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1% Day, the extent allow'd for a Dramatick Poem) 


yet this is one of the pleaſanteſt Stories that ever ap- 


pear'd apon our Stage, and has as much Variety of Plots 
and Intrigues, wit hout any thing being precipated, im- 
roper or unnatural, as to the main Action; ſo by this 
it appears, that this Rule is no Spoiler or Murderer of 
a fine Story, Then for the Unity of Time and Action 
too, Ben, Johnſon's Silent Woman is a remarkable In- 
ſtance :; An excellent Comedy indeed, where the Ati- 
on is perfectly fingle, and the utmoſt extent of the 
Time exceeds not three Hours and a half, (the ſhorteſt 
we ever find) yet ſtill the Plor, Intrigues, and, above all, 
the Incidents, are very fine, and no ways unnatural, 
Laſtly, For all three Unities, Mi. Dryden's All for Love 
{tho” 4 3 and ſomewhat foreign to ons Poparſs) | 
i worthy to be taken. Notice of, that being perſectly 
8 according to the Rule of the Stage, the Scenes 
unbroken, the Incidents exa#ly and duly pre par d, and 
all Things noble, beautiful, juſt, and proportionable. 
This we rcokon one of the beſt Tragedies of our Nation. 
Now can any Man juſtly think that theſe Plays we now 


mention'd was ever the wor ſe for that Regularity they 


bad; or indeed have we many better in the Nation for 
Plot, or many that have better pleas'd the generality 
of Perſons than-theſe'? 7 ſo, this ſufficiently ſhems the 
Truth of what we offer'd ; a2d witbal commends our 
Maſter's great Judgment zn this Point, who in our O- 
pinion (beſides the Excellency of his Characters) plain- 
' Ly deſerves a greater Name for his Plots, than for bis 
Language. . | | 55 
Come we next then to our own Vi ndication, in which 
we ſhall briefly ſhew the Reaſons why we did it, and 
hit our Performances have been in this Verſion, 
Ihpe main Reaſons why we under took it, were 1 N 
zn general : And cenſequently for the Benefit (as we 
hall ſhew by and by) & moſt ſorts of People, but pe- 
czally for tbe Service #t may do our Dramatick Poets, 


Next, for the Honour of our os te znto which all 


good Books ought to be Tranſlated, ſince *ris now be- 


come ſo Elegant, Sweet and Copions : And indeed no- 


yy” thing 
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thing refines, or gives Fe bang a greater Opinion of 
any Language than its number of good Tranſlations ; 
of which the French # @ great Inſtance, Thirdly, Be- 
cauſe moſt of our Neighbours have got it into their 
Language, ee the French, who have done it 
with good Succeſs; and we have no reaſon for being 
out dene by any of ou Neighbours, fince we have a Lau- 
guage we dare ſet againſt any in the World, Laſtly, 
Since the Author l ſo excellent, we undertook it be- 
cauſe no other Perſons wou'd. Tia ſtrange that none 
of our great Wits wor d undertake it, but let us Perſons 
ot Obſcurity take their Works out of their Hands; when 
we can perceive by our little Performances that our 

Language will do it to à very high degree, undoubted[y 

better than the French, | 
Ihe moſt confiderable Objections that have been 
made ag ainſt our Tranſlation are theſe. Firſt, What 
real Uſe or Advantage can this Tranſlation be to the 
Publick ? As for School-Boys and Learners, Beraard's 
and Hool's Tranflations, the great number of Notes, a 
Schoel-Maſter, or their own Induſtry, will welFenpugh 
teach 'em to conſtrue it. Men of Senſe and Learning, 
They read it wholly for the Latin ſake ; therefore a 
Tranſlacion is of no uſe to them. Laſtly, they won't. 
fit our Stage; and conſequently: they are e 
beſt. To thefe we anſwer : Firſt, As to School-Boys 
and Learners, 1 and Hool's Tranſlations are 
very eften falſe, moſt ſo obſelete, flat, and unpleaſant, 
that « Man can ſcarce read half a Page without fleep- ' 
ing; the Latter is full of Latimiſms, and both are oft. 
more obſcure than the Original, . The Notes ſometimes: 
don't expreſs the Author's Senſe 3 and often ver ob- 
ſeurely: In ſome things they are too long and tedious: 
And myſt ef them have the ſlight of running very 
nimbly over thoſe Places which they. are afratd they 

ſhou d ſtick in. School-Mattegs often want Time, and 
uc aud then judgment and Learning ,to explain things 
a they caught ; then to leave Boys by themſelves to 
pick out the Sence of ſuch a difficult Author as this, is 
very inconvenient ; which, befides the Diſcouragement 
fometimes of nat being able 10 do 21, will often lead 
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even to School-Boys and Learners, be ſide the great Ad- 


vantage of teaching em, perhaps not the worſt Engliſh, 


and ſomething of the Idiom of our Tongue. 
As for the ſecond part of the Objection, That Men 


of Senſe and Learning read it only for the Latin ſake : - 
Thi is er ought to be Look'd upon as à great Miſtake ; - 


ſince Terence has other and greater Excellencies than 
hu Style, as we have Wee were But however, in- 


genitous Perſons muſt needs receive ſome Plealure zn-- 


ſeeing ſuch excellent fine Latin now ſpeak tolerable good 
Engliſh : And likewiſe in ſecing ſomewhat of the Con- 
verſation, Humour, and Cuſtoms of the old Greeks and 
Romans put into a modern Dreſs z and perhaps not 
quite out of the Faſhion, Beſides, ſince many of theſe 


do ſometimes upon occafion make uſe of Notes, twill 


be of equal Uſe (in that reſpett) to them as to all Lear 


ners. And that they have often need of ſuch, will ap- 
pear from the ſeveral difficult places (eſpecially as to 
the Plot) and ſome obſcure dubious Paſſages in this Au- 
thor, which the utmoſt Skill in the Latin Tongue will 
not teach us to 7 ; ſince there is as great a neceſſi- 


ty for the underſtanding of the Roman Cuſtoms and 


Theatres in this Caſe, and of the Art of the Stage, as of 
the Latin Tongue, How extraordinary uſeful a Tran- 
ſlation can be zn perfectly clearing an Author, Roſcom- 
mon's Tranſlation of Horace's Art of Poetry is an ap- 
parent Inftance ; which ſhews the Senſe, Meaning, De- 


ſign, &c, of Horace better and eafier than all the Pa- 


raphraſes and Notes in the World. 


Thirdly, Tho' our Tranflation will never fit our Stage; 


yet it may be of conſiderable Uſe to ſome of the Drama- 
tick Poets; which we had ſome reſpect to when.me did 
it: They will ſerve em (as was ſaid * or Models; 
and tho many of our Poets do very well underſtand the 
Original, yet fis plain that ſome of em do not unger- 
ſtand it over much, But bowever, it ma) not be 1 


uſeleſs to thoſe that do, and more proper for their buſi- 


neſs, it being ready explain'd to thei/ bands, and upon 
ſome accounts to be read with leſs trouble than the ns 
5 | gina 2 
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em into ſuch Errors and Miſtakes, as perbaps theyll - 
never get cleur of, So that this will be of great Uſe 
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ginal, for that's in many places very obſcure, by reaſon 
of corrupted Copies, wrong Points, falſe Diviſion of 
whole Acts, as well as Scenes, and the like. Further 
if theſe Plays come to be frequently read by the ordina- 
ry ſort of People, they will by little and little grow 
more in love with, and more clearly ſee the true Excel- 
lenc ies of theſe Rules, and the lively Imitations of Na- 
ture, which will be the greateſt Encouragemeuts our 
Poets can have to follow em. And be ſides, the Com- 
mon People, by theſe Plays, may plainly perceive, that 
Obſcenities and Debaucheries are no ways neceſlary to 
make a good Comedy; and the Poet e poor will be 
the more ready to bluſh when they find Heathens ſo 
plainly outdo us Chriſtians in Morals ; for thezr princi- 
pal Vices in thei Plays were chiefly from the Tgnorance 
of the Times, but we have no ſuch Pretence, This alone 
might ha' been a ſufficient Reaſon for our undertaking 
this De ſg n. But to come now to what we have done; 
tis not to be expected we ſhouꝰ d wholly reach the Air of 
the Original, that being ſo peculiar, and the Language 
ſo different: We have imitated our Author as nigh as 
well the Engliſh Tongue and our ſmall Abilities wou'd 
permit; each of us joining and conſulting about every 
Line, not only for the doing it better, but al ſo for the 
making it all of a piece. We follow'd no One Latin Co- 
Py by it ſelf, becauſe of the great Diſagreements among 
em, but have taken any that ſeem'd trueſt. We look'd 
over all the Notes; ſometimes they'd help us à little, 
often not: Some Hints we had from the French, bur 
not very many: Befades, we had conſiderable Helps from 
other Pei fons far above ourſelves, for whoſe Care and: 
Pains we ſhall ever acknowledge our Gratitude, \ | 
A meer Verbal Tranſlation is not to be expected; 
that wou d ſound horribly, and be more obſcure than 
the Original; but we have been faithful Gbſervers of 
his Sence, and even of his Words too, not ſlipping any 
of conſequence without ſomething to anſwer zt; nay, 
urther, where two Words ſeem to be much the Jan: 
and perhaps not intended to be very different by the 
Author, we were commonly ſo nice as to do them too; 
ſuch as Segnitia and Socordia, Scire and Noſcere, and 
| | | | <a 
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26: like, which is more exact than moſt,if not all 
bur modern Verſions, We comdn't ha* kept cloſer 
(eſpecially in this Author, which ſeverai ingenious 
Terſons told us, is the hardeſt in the World to 
tranſlate) without too much treading upon the 
Author's Heels, and deftroying our Deſigns 4 gi- 
ving it an eaſy Comick Stile, moſt agreeable to 
Our Times, If we're guilty of any Fault of this 
nature, it ſeems 10 be that of keeping too cloſe, 

Bui ſtill, to be more particular; we did all 
we cord to prevent any of the Meaning and 
Grace of the beſt Words 10 be loft; ſo that we 
were often forc'd to ſearch and ſtudy ſome time 


for thoſe moſt proper, and oftentimes 10 expreſs 


'em by two, and ſome times by a Circumlocu- 
tion: Which Madam Dacier herſelf, as accu- 
rate as ſhe is accounted, has often neglected; 
and thereby has wholly loſt the Force and Beauty 


. of many Emphatical Words, Terence had 


ſome words taken in. a great many Senſes, ſuch 

as Contumelia and Injuria, Odioſus, Triſtis, 
Ce. theſe we haus been very careful about ; but 
where be plays upon words (tho never ſo prettiſy) 
he ought not in ſome places to be imitated at all, 

becauſe the Fineneſs is more loſt that way than 
the other; yet we try'd at ſeveral when they were 
Natural and tolerable in Engliſh, As for bis 


Alluſions, and the like, many of ibem are perhaps. 
gute loſt to us. However they are commonly loſt. 
in our Language, On ſuch places (as well as 


ſome others) we made Remarks or Notes at the 
latter end; ſome of which we are oblig d to the 
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Autbor's fine Strokes, as well as to vindicate our 


Tranſlation, For bis Senſe and Meaning, we 
bave taken more than ordinary Care about, and 


weigh d all Circurnſtances before we fix d. Seve- 
ral of the. Paſſages are done contrary to the gene- 


ral Opinion, and ſome few differently from all, 
both as to the Perſon that ſpeaks as. well as the 
Meaning, but not without good Grounds : And 
2 Or o nice in cenſuring, we deſire that 


Heron to ſhzw us three Terences that exatly_ 
agree one. with another, either in Points or 


Words, for two Acts together. Of theſe Paſſages 
that were abſolutely duubtfal we always took the 


beſt, and that which ſcem'd 10 u the moſt probas 


ble Way and Meaning: And all ſuch as were 


difficult, knatty, or obſcure in the Original, we 
made as plain and clear as we cod: And we 
preſume to fancy there are very few Paſſages in 


ours tenintelligible to the meaneſt Capacity. In 


Eu Jeſts and Repartees (except they were Allu- 


ſions, or the like) we hope that the Force of em 
is ſe]domr loſt : For making every Perſon ſpeak ſo 
exaitly like themſelves (a thing. our Author'was 


famous for) is much more difficult in Englith, 
n by reaſon of 715 greater variety of Idioms aud 


Phraſes, than in the Latin; and to ſuit theſe 
almazes, requires a greater Genius than we can 
pretend io. Terence, tho' reckon'd very genteel 


in his days, ſeems in ſome places to have a ſort of 


Familiarity and Bluntneſs in his Diſcourſe, not 


fo agreeable with the Manners and Gallantry of 


our Time;; which we have mollified as well as 
we cou d, ſtill making the Servants ſawcy enough 
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The PREFACE xxi 
upon occaſion. In ſome places we have had ſome- 
what more of Humour than the Original, to 
make it ſlill more agreeable to our Age; but all 
the while have kept ſo nigh our Author's Sence 
and Deſign, that we hope it can never be juſtly 


calPd a Fault. We can't certainly tell whether 
William the Conqueror, the Grand Seignior 


and the like, may paſs with ſome ; they may poſ- 


fibly take them for Blunders in time, which are 


no become Proverbial Expreſſions ; the firſt fig- 


nifying only a great while ago, and the other a 
Great Man. | | | 
As for the Diviſion of the Acts and Scenes, 
all the common Terences are moſt notoriouſly 
falſe : The Acts are often wrong, but the Scenes 
oftener 3 and theſe have bred ſome Obſcurity in 
our Author's Rules. Madam Dacier bas been 
more exact in this than all others before her, yes 
till ſhe's once miſtaken in ber Acts, and very 
often in ber Scenes. We have follow'd ber as 
to ber Acts, except one in the Phormio; but 
we have not divided the Scenes at all by Hgures, 
becauſe they are of no ſuch Uſe z only the Reader 
may take notice, that whenever any particular 
Actor enters upon the Stage, or goes off, that 
makes a different Scene; for the Ancients ne- 
der bad any other that we know of. The Pro- 
logues, by the Advice of ſeveral judicioas Per- 
ons, are left out, as being the meaneſt, the 
ulleſt of Quibbles, and the leaſt intelligible of 
any thing he wrote, they relating chiefly to pri- 
vate Squabbles between our Author and the 
Poets of bis Time, the Particulars of which tis 
* im- 
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Impoſſible. io underſtand: now, and we need not 
be much concern d that we don't : Beſides, in 


* 


"tbe main, they are ſo much beneath our Author, 


that tis queſtion*d whether they are bis or no, 


eſpecially the Third, The Arguments are cer- 


tainly none of bis, and ſo far from being uſeful, 
that they Ach ſerve to le the Plots, and 


tale away tbe Pleaſure of ſurpriging. _ 


Laftly, That there might be nothing wanting 
which might make this Tranſlation as entire and 
clear as poſſible, we have all the way intermix'd 


Notes of Explanation, ſuch as, Enter, Exit, 


Aſide, and all other things of Action neceſſary 
10 be known, and conſtantly practis'd among 
our modern Dramatiołk Poets. Theſe ſerve ex- 
| wreamily io the clearing of the Plots, which 
would. be obſcure without em, eſpecially ſince 
tbezr Theatres were ſo different from ours? 
And as ſuch ſort of Notes are the ſhorteſt that 
are generally usd, ſo they are moſt compleat, 
uſeful, and clear, by the belp of wbieb any Child 


almoſt may apprehend every thing. Perhaps we 
might baue omitted ſome of em, but we had 


_better offend this way iban the other, © 
Thus have we ſaid as much as we thought re- 
guifite in Vindication of our Maſter's Honour, 
and of our own Under taking: And if we bad 
ſaid ten times as much, and ut er ſo much 10 
the. purpoſe, People will ſtill think. and talk 
what they pleaſe, and we can't help it. 
THE 
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LIFE of Terence. 


S . | 
4 Ublius Terentius had his Birth ac the Famous 
4 City of Carthage in Africa, in the Year of 4 
F Rome 559, Seven Yeary after the ſecond Punick 
War, and 192 before chriſt. His Parentage was 
J Mean, no doubt, fo little known, that his True 
S WH Name is not remember'd : for that of Terence he 
4 took from his Patron Terentius Lucant, the Roman. 


Senator. As for his Perſon, he was of a middle 
Stature, very ſlender, and ſomewhat of a tawny 
Complexion, h Eg | 

When he was very young, and not paſt his Child- 
hood, he was made Captive, as 'tis generally ſup- 
pos'd, by the Numzdzans, who ſent him immedi- 
ately to Rome; and there he happen'd on the *tore- . 
mention'd Terentius Lacanus. This Maſter had ſo 
great an Eſteem for his good Meen and excellent, , 
Parts, that he did not only give him a moſt tender 
and genteel Education, but his Freedom too; and, 
what is more, when he was very young; a Favour 
not very uſual in thoſe Days. . 

After this, he more cloſely apply'd himſelf to 
Learning; and his Obſervations and Studies of 
Men and Manners, ſeem'd to be his chiet Imploy- 
ment. His exact Remarks upon Mens natural” 
Diſpoſitions, and his Genius, led him wholly to + 
Dramatick Poetry, particularly comedy; wherein 
all the Humours and Paſhons of Men are ſo nicely 
odiery'd and expreſs'd, chat we can no 3 
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find à truer and more lively Repreſentation of 
Humane Nature, His comely Perſonage, and his 
accurate Writings, brought him into a great E- 
ſteem; not only with the People in general, but like- 
wiſe with the Greateſt and Nobleſt of Rome; but 
he was more eſpecially belov'd and cheriſh'd by the 
famous Sczpzo * — and Lelius. With theſe two 
inſeparable Friends and Companions he had gain'd 
more than ordinary Familiarity ; paſſing away ma- 
ny 2 fair Hour in Pleaſures and Delights, at their 
Country-Houſe at Mount Alba. 

He made himſelf Maſter of the Greek Tongue, 
from which he borrow'd much of his Plays; of 
Which we have Six remaining. When he had fi- 
piſh'd his firſt Play, and brought it to the Ediles, 
they would needs have him read it before Cecz- 
Au, as the mott approved Judge. Cecilius was 
then at Supper. Terence's Garb ( it ſeems ) was 
none of the beſt at that time, therefore he was 
| Jeated in an ordinary By-place, and there order'd 
ro begin. Bur a few of his fine Verſes ſo well 
made Amends for the Meanneſs of his Habit, that 
he. was immediately defir'd ro fit down and take 
part of whar he found at the Table, being placed 
next to Cecilius himſelf, After Supper, he read* 
over. the reſt of his Play, to cecilius's wondertul 
Delight. The Name of it we find not, it could 
not be the Andrian, for that was made two Tears 
aſter Cecilius was dead. 1 

In the 28th Year of his Age, he made his An- 
drian ; the firſt Comedy that we know of, which 
he took a great part from Menander the Greek 
Poet. The Year following he made his 7 — 
or Mot her-in- Law, which he took (chiefly) from 
Appollodorus the Greek Poet. This Play was the 
firit time unſucceſsful, and is the only one whoſe 
Plot is perfectly Single, Two Years after, he 
made his Heautontimorumenos, or Self- Tor mentor, 
which be borrow'd (moſtly) from. Menander. Two 

Tears after that, his Phor mio, taken (chiefly) Tn 
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Terences LIFE. xxv 
Appollodorus's Epidicaxomenos. The ſame Year he 
made his Eunuch ; of which he borrow'd a great 
part from Menander : This by many is reckon'd 
his beſt ; however, it came off with far greateſt 
Applauſe. The Year following, in the 34th Year 
ot his Age, he made his laſt Comedy, call'd Adelphi, 
or the Brothers, and that too was ( moſtly ) taken 
from Menander ; which Varvro, as to the beginning 
- ny preters it to the beginning of Menander him- 
elf, : 

* Theſe Comedies were in great Reputation among 

the Romans, and generally ſucceeded very well ; 

though Plaatus had ſometimes better Luck on the 

Stage, But never 2'one of his took like the Eu- 

nuch, for which Terence had 8000 Seſterces; a Re- 

ward (cho' not exceeding Sixty Pounds of our Money) 

reater in thoſe Days than ever Poet kad. Beſides, 

it Was Acted twice in one Day; the more ſtrange, 

becauſe Plays then were never made but to be Acted 

two or three times in all. All Six were almoſt e- 

qually eſteem'd by his Countrymen; and moſt of 

them had their peculiar Beauties. Tis obſerv'd, 

that the Andrian and the Brothers, excel in their 

ö characters and Manners ; the Eunuch and Pho7mto 

in the Vigour and Livelineſs of their Int/igues; and 

the Self-rormentor and Mother-in-Law, in their 
Thoughts, Paſſions, and Purity of Style. i 

Upon the account of his intimate Acquaintance 

with Scipze and TLeliu, it was, and is ſtill gene- 

rally believ'd, that they had a great, if not a 
principal Share in the making of his Plays : And 
this ConjeRure ts grounded not only upon the ex- 
0 traordinary Familiarity between them, but alſo the 
Accuracy, Propriety, Purity, and Polzteneſs of the 
Stile, which do indeed ſeem above a poor African's 
Abilities. But theſe are but meer Conjecturès inter- 

mix'd with a Spice of Malice 3 though indeed re- 

dounding much to his Honour, as he himſelf in- 
timates in his Prologue to the Brothers. The ex- 
| traordinary Familarity between them, was _ 
| Y 
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bably caus'd by his Eminent Deſerts, The A- 
curacy and Polztemeſs of his Style proceeded per- 
haps from his Labour and Studies; as the Purity 
and Politeneſs of it might be the Effects of his Ro- 
man Education, and his keeping the beſt Company. 
And if he detended himſelf but {lightly whene'er he 
was aecus'd, that may be reckon'd his great Com- 
platſance to thoſe Noble Perſons, 

Theſe Crimes he was often .charg'd with; but 
in the Thirty-fitth Year of his Age, either to avoid 
theſe Scandals, or to inſtru himſelf in the Cuſtoms 

and Manners of the Greczans, he left Rome to go for 

that Country, and dy'd won after his Departure, in 
rhe Year of Rome 594, Nine Years before the Third 

Punick War, and 157 before Chrift. The Place aud 

Manner of his Death is very doubrjnl, Some ſay, he 

dy'd in hig Return from Greece to Rome, with a 

great Number of Greek-Comedzes tranſlated by him, 

, and loſt with him. Others, that he dy'd at Stym- 

pPhbalus, a Village in Arcadia, for Grief of loſing thoſe 

comedies he had tranſlated. But here we leave all 
to the Judgment of more curious Perſons. 3 
It is faid by ſeveral, that he dy'd very Poor; bu 

however, his Daughter (the only Child he left) after 

his Deceaſe, was marry'd to a- Roman Knight, to 
whom he left a Houſe and a Garden of fix Aczes, 
Which was firuared under the Appian-way, nigh 
that Place call'd Villa-Martis. 


* — 


* 


THE 


Fair ANDRIAN 


[COM E DV. 
Acted at the Feaſt of Cibele, 


WHEN 


M. Fulvins, 
and were Curule Rall. 


M. Glabrio) 

L. Ambivius Turpio, 
By che Company of q and 

L. Attili us ofpreneſte 


HFHlaccus made free by Claudius, compos'd 
the Muſick, which was perform'd u 
two equal Flures, the one ri N 
and the other le handed. 


It was taken wholly Fran) the Greek, and 
Acted 


WW n 


M. Marcellus, 

Under the - Confulthip of ; n 
9 5 2 e. Sulpitins, 

A. U. C. 567. Before Chriſt 162. 


| C3 Dram- 


wn K , a 


Dramatis Perſons. 


An 31d Rich Merchant of Bg 
kind and indulgent io bis Son, bat 


other wiſe of a peeviſb Diſpoſition. 
His Friend and Nei 7 our, Fatber 


Chremes, 5 to Philume na, of an eaſie pliant 


| Temper. 
Simo's Son; very Civil, Cour- 
Pamyhilus, teous, and 0bedient, but paſſe 10- 


nately.in Love with Glycerie. 


A young Gentleman, his riend, 


Me e in Love with WY 5 Daugh- 


ter Philumena, 


© Sofia, | Simo's Steward. 
Dromo,- His Foat man. 
e K Servant to Pampbilus; a 3 


cunning, ĩnirigui Fellow z al- 
ways Iping bis Maſter out in 


=o upon Simo. d l 


Fee, Servant 10 Charine. a, 
5 One Lea ee 


honeft downright * Rehe, 


7 e eke b ent 
- e Fair Andria de Acc 1 
Glycerie, 38, ; kept by Pamphiles ts 
Myſis, Her Mail, Faithfi ul and Careful, 


eb, 5 41 foal P . 25 L 2 
Archilis, ' Glycerie' s Nurſe. _ 
__ - "Servants #9 Sime, A trendants, hed 
Scene, ATHENS. 


The! TIM E, ADORE ſeyen or eight Hours 


4 
4 ; 


bis Amours, and pit ting Tricks 


e 


Time, the Forenoon. . 


* 
_ —_— 
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22 


Enter Simo, Sofia, 4 * rf Senger 
vants, with | Proviſio ons and 
; "oe the aol as 


ere — 1 —— 


But do you ſtay, 95 07 31 
have ſomething to ſay to 
you, [ extunt. Servants. 
Soſ. I underſtand Sir; 


theſe things, 1 8 5 
EL te! another Buſineſs, 


you bat Sims 


\ 
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you'd ha” Cate ta en of 7 


So, Tan my poor Skill-be further, berviceabte to. 


2 1 2 Fair Cn 


Sim. Nay, there's no need of that Skill of yours 


i'th' caſe : Be but as Faithful and Secret as 8 Wwe i 


| * be, and the buſineſs is done. 
Sof. I wait your Pleaſure, Sir, 


Sim. I'm ſure you can't but know what a A ke | 


and eaſie Maſter I ha” been t' ye, eber ſince I bought 


ye of a. Child, and in requital of your good Servi- 
ces, I gave ye your Freedom 3 3 the moſt char I cou'd * 


do for ye. 
Sof. Sir, I'm not forgerful of it, 
Sm. Nor do I repent it. 
- I'm very glad, Sir, to find ye pleas'd with 
y thing I ever did, or can do; and am much 
oblig'd ro ye for your good Opinion of me. Bur 


with ſubmiſſion, Sir, this ſomew hat troubles me; 


for ſuch a reminding a Man of a Benefit, ſeems to 
intimate as if he were inſenſible of i it — But, in 
one word, Sir, What can I ſerve you in? 

Sim, Ill tell you: the firſt place you are to 
| med, that the Buſineſs of the Wedding is all 
am. a 

Foſ. De pat put ĩt upo* th? world then? 
Sim. I'Il tell ye the whole Myſtery of it, and 
give ye ſuch a light into my Son's Converſation and 
my Deſigus, that you'll immediately ſee what Part 
Fou are to act in this Buſineſs. . When I firſt 
dook him from School, Sofia, I T left him a little to 
himſelf, ro try which way his Genius wou'd lead 


him; which was hard to know for certain, or in- 
ur tolerably to gueſs at, whilſt he A 4 Mi 


e Awe of a Rod and Maſter, 
- of. Right, Sir. 10 | 
Sm. You know tis 2 common thing for mo 
young Men ta give up themſelves wholly either to 


Horſes, Hounds, Books, or the like: Now he was 


not over-fon of any of | 7 is though he was in at 
3 . e I Tk iked well. ; — 


Foſ. Y had ere, Sir; yu nor 70 be. #00 much 
addicted to en ne Lg * take to be the moſt vx- 
al Rule o ee 
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The Fair Andrian. 3 


Sim, Then for his Converſation,” Sofia, He was 


never unealie upon any occation; nor won'd he ever 


ſpoil Company, but clos'd with all Humours, never 
thwarting others, nor aſſuming too much to himſelf, 
And I think this was the way to get Reputation 
and Friends without Envy, N | 

Soſ. He took a wiſe Courſe : For as the World 


goes now, Complaiſance goes current, when Plain- 


dealing will not ey. | | 

Sim. In this Interim, there comes a Woman a- 
bout Three years ago from Andros, who takes Lodg- 
ings in our Neighbourhood, forced hither by the 
ſcantineſs of her own Fortune, and the negle& of her 
Relations: But ſhe was a fine Woman indeed, and 
in the very Flower of ber Age. 0 CIS 

Soſ. Ah, Sit! I fear this — fine Woman bodes 
us no good. | _ 

Sim. At firſt indeed ſhe liv'd a very honeſt, 
thrifty, and laborious ſort of a Life, earning her 


Bread at her Fingers ends. But afterwards, when 


the Love-buſineſs came on, and the Golden Pro- 
miſes from this and t'other, (as People had. rather 
follow their Pleaſure than their Work ) ſhe acceprs 


of their Offers, and immediately ſets up the Trade. 


Some of her Gallants, as ill Luck would have it, 

carried my Boy along with em for Company's ſake. 
Then ſaid I ro my ſelf, The Fool's noos'd, be's ſmit- 
ten. 80 1 made it my Buſineſs 1th* Morning to 
watch the Lady's going and coming, and would 


ask him now and then, Hark ye, good Boy, tell me 


ye little Rogue, to whoſe turn fell Chryſis laſt Night? 
For, you muſt know, that was the Name ſhe went 


v. „ : 
Sofe Very well, Sir. 


Sim. They'd tell me, Phadrws, clini as, or Nice- 


ratus perhaps, (tor thoſe were all in with her.) Ay, 
but my good Lade, what did Pamphilus? What da, 

he? They'd cry, Why, he only Eat with 'em, and 
paid his Club. This pleas'd me to the very Soul. 


So I fell ro pumping 'em another time, but not one 
= | | Word 
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bad ever been dabbling. This 
LIE Cp on: Tryal, and a conſiderable and 
Irtue : For he that has to do with cha 


E-: * ſuch ſort of Cattle, and comes off clear, you may n 
= Tafely cruſt him with the Management of himielt, de 
When others ſaw how | reliſh'd it, they fell in one er 

and all, and ſaid a hundred fine things, I warrant 20 


3 ye, What a bleſſed Farber I was, to have ſueb a to- Wi'*" 
N wardly Son In one word, the Reputation of it ; 
-wrought ſo upon my Neighbour Chremes, that no- neſ 

thing would ſerve him but a Match between my 5 


Son and his Daughter, with a good Portion over 
and above too. The Propoſal took, we both agreed 
upon't, aud this was c'have been the Wedding» 


2 
Sof. Very good: And what Obſt ruction now? 
Sim. I'll tell ye. In a very few days, whilſt 
this was doing, Chryfis dies. 3 
So. In 2 good hour, Sir. We are all made 
5 _ To be free with ye, I did not like this fame 
-Chryfis, | ; | 
Sim. My Son, you muſt know, and the humble 
"Servants of Chryfis were together, and together rook 
*care of the Funeral: He was really ſad, and now and 
then dropt a Tear, which I did not diſlike ;\ for, 
thought I, He that is ſo much mov'd, and upon ſerch 
fender acquaintance, What if ſhe had been hit 
"own Meftreſs! Hom won'd he take on if I ſhow'd 


die All this I look*d upon to be the Effects of good - 
Na ture, and a ſweet Temper. — To conelude, I - 
y ſelf, ro humour him, went alfo to the Funeral, ! 
Without ſuſpe&ing any thing, N 
Foſ. How, Sir! And what then? [ Fear fully, 
Sim. 11 tell ye — The Body is brought our, Wil / 
the Company moves, and amongſt the Women *rwas q 


. 4 


with a Face — 


| my Fortune to caſt my Eye upon 2 young Creature 


Sof. Good enough perhaps, 144 5 
cm. Ay Soſia, and an Air ſo modeſt, G pray. 


LES 
* 
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this Woman ſo much more concern'd than the reſt, 
and her Behaviour much more genteel and graceful 
than any there, I went and whiſper'd to the Ser- 
vants, ro know who ſhe was. They told me, The 
dead. Perſon's . That Word ſtruck me to the 
very Heart. Well, well, (thought I) the whole Zu fi- 
neſs is unravel d, and the Tears and Whining are no 
longer a Myſtery. | 
Soſ. I'm in ſuch a Fright to know how this Buſi- 
neſs will come off, | | = 
Sim, Well; the Funeral marches, we follow, 
come to the place wheie the Body was to be laid, 
Put it into the Fire, and give her a Tear: Mean 
time the Siſter I told ye of, runs like a Mad-woman 
up to the Fire, and truly almoſt into*'r. At which 
Pamphilue in a great Fright diſcovers that Love 
which he had ſo well diſſembled and conceal'd be- 
fore; runs to her, takes her in his Arms: My dear 
Glycerze, ſays he, what d'ye do? Mond ye deſtroy. 
our ſelf ? With that, ali in Tears, ſhe flings her 
ſelf upon him, and with ſo much tenderneſs too, 
that you might eaſily perceive twan't the firſt time 
of their acquaintance. FO | 71 
Soſ. Ah! How's this, Sir! In amaze. 
Sim, Away go I very moody and diſſatisfied, bur 
not enough to make a Wrangle on't: For if I had 
chid him, he'd ha' ſaid, Pray, Sir, what have I 
done ? What have I deſerv'd, Sir? What's my Fault, 
Sir 2 A fooliſh Woman wou'd be? burnt ber ſelf, 
I binder'd her, and ſav'd her Life it may be, This 
is as fair a Plea as can be. | N 
Soſ. You've Reaſon, Sir: For had you blam'd 
him ſor ſaving her out of the Flames, what wou'd 
ye ha' done if he- had thrown her in? | 
Sim, Next day comes my Neighbour Chremes, 
ſtorming like a Mad-man, That there was. Roguery- 
7'th* Caſe; and that moft certainly Pamphilus and. 
this Woman were engaged together, 1 deny'd it, he 
athrm'd it, and, in fine, went away in a Pett, ay if 
he wou'd break off the Match with his Daughter. 


So. 


. 
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Saſ. And did not ye ſchool your Son upon this? 
Sim. No, no; twas n't enough yet to pick a 
uarrel at. N N 

Foſ. How ſo, I beſeech ye? | 
Sim. He might have ſaid, Tou, Sir, are now put- 
ting « ſtop to all my Pleaſures of this nature; ſhert- 


ly 1 muſt be married, and live after another's Hu- 


mour: mean time, pray Sir, let me live a little 
ter my own, | (2 „ 
Soſ. Well Sir! if this won'2 do, what can you 
poſſibly' find to chide him for ? 0 e 
Km. Why, if he refuſes to marry upon the ac- 
count of his Miſs, that Bufineſs muſt be lafd home to 
him firſt, Now, my Deſign is, by means of this 


mock-Wedding, to find a juſt Cauſe of being angry, 


if he {hou'd not agree to it; and that, if the Rogue 


Davus has any Trick in his Head, he may put it off 


if he can; I an't like to be his Chapman; tho' I 
know he'll be at ir tooth and nail; and more to 
plague me, perhaps, than to pleaſure my Son. 
| 85 What makes ye think ſo? - e 

cm. D'ye ask that Queſtion? Ever whilſt ye live, 
What's bred ”th* Bone will ne'er out 0'th* Fleſh, 
But if I find him tampering, I'l] —— In ſhort, put 
the caſe chat Pamphilus ſhou'd n*r boggle (as I hear- 
tily wiſh he wou'd n't) then Chremes is only to be 


ſweerned, and I hope twill do. Now the Part 


you're to act, is to countenance the Marriage, mor- 


tie Davus, watch the Boy, and be a Spy upon their 
Counſels. n 


Foſ. Enough Sir, 11] take care of all. Now”'l 
ſuppoſe we may rerire, Sir, PE Lig 


Sim. Go, III follow ye reſently. Exit Soſia. 


Simo walks about ſtudying. 


* 


Þ My Life on't, this Boy o' mine has no ſtomach to | 


2 Wite : For it he had, Dayws wou'dn't ha' been fo 


ſtartl'd at the Talk of a Match in hand. Bet 


” 


hold ye! yonder he comes. 


. Enter Davus 4 another part of tbe Stage, not =o 
K "BY 7 ny MS yh 


LY 


4 + 


VIE S 
30 
5 5 3 


”. #1 * 
" , 3 * "Ye 
* * - 1 
W F a N -4 t 
— 4 * , by 4 s. 
» 3 , 
5 l 
5 0 
„ 


tl 


tt 


W 


bk ao acts AA __ we ww 3B %» 


The Fair Andrian. 7 


Dav. to himſelf.] I ſhou'd ha? wonder'd if this 
Buſineſs had gone off ſo ; and that fleering Sweetneſs 
of my Maſter I did not "like: For when he heard 
the March was breaking, he ſtood with his Finger 
in his Mouth, and never ſo much as grumbled at 
It, — 

Sim. im. overbearing.) But Sirrah ! now he will, you 
ſhall ſee, and make ye ſmoke for it too. [Afide. 

Dav. to himſelf.] II warrant ye his Buſineſs was: 
to owl us into a Fool's Paradiſe,*and in the-midſt of 
all our hopes to have taken us napping, before we 
could berhink our ſelves of ſpolling the Job, A.cun- 
ning old Fellow! 

Sim. liſtning] This R ue! what ſays he? [afide, 

Dav. dzſcoverzng Sim Js Life, my Maſter's upon 
the Back of me, and I never dreamt of him, [ Softly. þ 

Sim, Davus ! | 

Dav. ſeeming not to know and Vmph: Who's 
char? +; 

Sim. Here, Sir, this way. 

Dev. What would this old Fellow have ? 89 

Sim, partly hearing. ] D'ye mutter, Sirrah 7 ? 

Dav. Who I, Sir? | 

Sim. And asle Queſtions too ?—— Sirrab, tis the 
Town-talk that my Son keeps a Miſs, 

Dav, The Town's much concern'd, I wartanr, for 


what our Pam does. [Aſde. 
Sim, Raſcal ! d'ye mind what I ſay or no? 
LA. | 


Dav. O yes, Sir, very much, 

Sim. I ſhou'd be look'd upon as a hard Father, 5 
know, for peeping into his Intrigues. For what! 
is gone and * os I regard not much ; for he had 
berty enough, ſo long as *twas fir ſor me to give EC 


or him to take it ; but now the Caſe is alter d, and 

new Circumſtances call tor new Meaſures and Man- 
ners; and therefore I require you, or if it were de- 
cent, let me entreat ye, good Davus, that my Son 9 ä 
up and mend. | „ 
Day. 9 mi in the dark all this while. 

D 7 Sm. 
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Sim. Your Wenches, you know, are ſick at the 
Name of Wife and Matrimony | 

Dav. Ay, Sir, ſo they ſay indeed, 

Sim. — Then if any ſuch has got a Tutor of his 
— Kidney, he ſhall be ſure to be ply'd on the weak 

e. | 1 
Dav. Really, Sir, I don't underſtand ye. 

Sim, No! that is ſtrange. | [Angrily, 
_ Dav. Why, Sir, I'm plain Davus ſtill, no Con- 
jurer, 5 

Sim. Then you wou'd have the reſt of my Mind 
In words at length ? | 8 5 

Dev. Yes Sir, to chuſe. | | 

Sim. Look ye, Sirrah ! if I catch ye in any of 
your Roguy Legerdemain Tricks to hinder this 
Match, or that ye have a mind to ſhew how ſhrewd 
you. are at Plotting, I will have your Skin ſtript 
over your Ears, and you ſent to Bridewel, Sirrah ! 
there to lye and rot, upon this Condition, and by 
this token, That whenever I take you out, I will give 
you leave to put me in — What! does your Rogue- 
ſhip: underſtand me now? Have not I ſpoke Plain e- 
nough yet? 5 pd | 

Dav. Ay, ſhrewdly. It is the very Thing itſelf, 
without going about, + * „ 

Sim. Well, Sirrab ! Trick me in any thing but 
this. | | 510 

Dav. Gently, gently, Sir, I beſeech ye. [ Feeringly. 
Sim. Raſcal, do ye Laugh at me too? But I know 
ye well enough, and remember what I tell ye; 
do not act Hand over Head, and pretend ye had not 
fair Play ſhowu ye Take this for a Warning, | 
| : [Exzt Simo. 

Davus alone.] Why ſeriouſly, poor Davy, tis high 
time to beſtir thy ſtumps, and to leave off dozing, at 
leaſt if a body may gueſs at the Old Man's meaning 
by his mumping, If theſe Brains do not help me 
out at a dead Lift, to pot goes Pilgarlick, or his Ma- 
ſter for certain, — ¶ He ſtudies] And hang me ior a 
Dog, if I know which fide to take, whether to help 

. | i 
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my Young Maſter, or make fair with his Fa- 
ther, _——Shon'd I leave the Son, the poor Rogue 
may hang himſelf, for ought I Know; and if I help 
him, I dread an old Fox whom the Devil can't 
out wit. In the firſt place he has certainly 
ſmelt out his Son's haunts, then he ſuſpects and 
keeps a deadly narrow Eye over me, leſt I ſhould 
play faſt and looſe with him in this Buſineſs, If he 
ſmokes it, I am no Man of this World; or if the 
Toy cake him inthe Head, right or wrong, he will 
and an Occaſion to have me into LTob's Pound in a 
trice. Beſides all this, here is another piece 
of damn'd Luck, this ſame Glycerie (whether 
Wife or Mils I can't tell) is undoubtedly with _ 
Child by my Maſter ; and troth ir is the pleaſanteſt 
thing in the World, to tell their Adventure; for 
it looks more like a Romance than an Amour. 
Wharſoever GO D ſends them, they have reſolv'd to 
bring it up. And they have contriv'd to ſham the 
Mother upon the World for a Citizen ot cAthens. 
Nom ( fay they) once upon 4 time there was a cer- 
tain old Man, a Merch. int of our Tuwn, who was caſt 
away) on the Iſle of Andros: He dying, Chryſis's Fa- 
ther did there take this young Orpbar caft aſboar, 
and bring her up, It is all tuff. O' my Conſcince 
it ſounds like a Lye ; but however, the Story takes 
hugely with *em. | 2 

[ Myſis appears at Glycerie's Door,] But hold! 
here comes her Girl Myfis, — I'll e'en go to the 
Change, and hunt up my Maſter Pamphilus: his 
Father elſe will go nigh to ſurprize him before he 
has his Leſſon, * [ Exit Davus. 

As Myfis enters upon the Stage, Archillis comes 

| #9 the Door. 6 
Myſ. to Archillis.] Yes, yes: I underſtand ye, Ar- 


chillis, without all this noiſe : You'd have me go 


tor Lesbiæ by all means. But upon my Word ſhe us 
2 true Toper, and a giddy-brain'd Creature, not fit 
to be truſted with a Woman's firſt Labour: But 
however I will bring ber, —{Archillis retires, and 

; | D 2 \  Myfis 
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Myſis turns 10 ber Speftators.] Did n't ye ſee bow - 
eager this old Tret was to have her come, becauſe 
they might fuddle their Noſes together? —— Well! 
Heavens grant my poor Miſtreſs a good Delivery, 
and that Any-body may miſcarry under her Hands 
4ather than ſhe. "—— 8 2 
| Enter Pamphilus at a diſtance. 
But what is here to do that Mr, Pamphilu is fo 
ſcrangely diforder'd ? — It makes me tremble to 
think what ſhou'd be the matter, —There's Miſ- 
chief a brewing, and 11] ſtay 2 little ro ſee what 
comes on't. She retires to one fide of the Stage, 
Tam. to 0 Was ever ſuch a thing done or 
thought of yer by Man? Is this the part of a Father? 
Myf. What Miſchief i'th' Wind now tro? [Aſide. 
Pam. to him ſelf.] If this be not Severity with a 
wWitneſs, before G OD and Man there's no ſuch thing 
in Nature, — My Father, jit ſeems, deſign'd to have 
marry'd me to Day. One wou'd have thought I 
might have known on't before. Or at leaſt have 
had ſome Notice of my own Wedding. 1 5 
Myſ. Alas! What is this I hear? {[:Afide, 
Pam. to himſelf.] What means this Chremes too, 
Who bur lately declar'd againſt the Match? Has 
he chang'd his own Mind, becauſe he faw I won'd | 
nat change mine? Is he ſo reſolutely bent to rend 
me from my deareſt Glycerie? If it comes to that 
once, I'm ruin'd beyond Redemption. Was 
there cver ſuch an awkward and unlucky Fellow 
upon Earth as 1? O Heavens! Is there no 
Way to lhuffle off the Alliance with this Chremes? 
How grolly, have I been abus'd and trampl'd on? 
All things were agreed on, ſign'd and ſeal'd, of a ſud- 
den I their cuſt- off muſt be brought on again. But 
why, unleſs there's ſome damnable Rogpery in the 
bottom owe, which I'm very ſuſpicious of. Now 
becauſe this Dody lies upon her Father's Hands, and 
No- body elſe will, I muſt. | [Scornfulty, 
. My. I vow theſe Words make my poor 7470 80 


Pit-a- pat. #& 41 7 90 - 
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pam. to himſelf.] But what ſhall I ſay of my Fa- 
ther all this while? Alas for him! That he [hau'd 
ſo careleſly huddle up a thing of ſo great Conſe- 
quence, ——He told me upon the Change, as he 
went by me, even now, Pamphilus, Tou are to be 
mary d to Day, go home preſently, and make your 
ſelf ready. Which ſounded to me as if he ſaid, Go 
home preſently, and hang your ſelf. It ſtunn'd me (9 
that I had not a Word to anſwer, nor the leaſt Co- 
lour of Excuſe, tho? never ſo fooliſh, falfe, or ex- 
travagant. In ſhort, I was Tongue-ty'd. Bur 
if Any-body ſhou'd ask me now, What wou'd ye have 
done, ſuppoſing you bad had timely Notice on't ? 
Why! ture I wou'd have done ſomething not to have 
done this ——But as the Caſe now ſtands, where ſhall 
I begin firſt? ſo many Difficulties cumber and di- 
ſtract my Soul at once: On this fide Love, Pity for 
that dear Creature, and my being urg'd to marry : 
On that fide the Reverence due to my Father, who 
has hicherto indulg'd me in all that Heart cou'd 
wiſh; aud, ſhall T curn Rebel at laſt? —<Pm very 
unhappy, and wiich fide to take to I know not. 

Myi. coming nearer, ] Alas! How I dread as 
much which fide he'!l rake to! But nov tis abſo- 
lutely neceſſary for him to ſpeak with her, or for 

me to tell him ſomething about her. For when the 
Mind is upon the Balance, the leaſt thing in the 
World turns the Scale. . LAſide. 
Pam, What Voice is that? ——Is it you, Myfis 3 
In good time. V 

Myſ. O Mr, Pamphil us, well met. 

Pam. How does your Miſtreſs? 

My /. She Sir! Why ſhe's juſt now in her Labour: 

N Then it goes che harder wich the poor Creature, be- 
* cauſe ſhe hears this is to be your Wedding- day; but 
* worſt of all, tor fear you ſhou'd leave her ac laſt. 
d Pam. Oh hideous! Can I eutertain ſuch a Thought? 
$ Shall I ſuffer an unfortunate. Gentlewomair tõ be 
0 ruin'd for my Pleaſure, who put her Lite aad Ho- 
Z nour into my Hands? One that J have lov'd with 
W the Fondneis and Tenderneſs of a Husband ? Shall I 
i „ 5 3 BE - 
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expoſe ſo much Modeſty and Virtue to the Tempta- 
tion of ſo ſtrong a Neceſſity? No, no; it muſt never be. 

N. That is to fay, if you cou'd help it: but I'm 
afraid you can't ſtand the Brunt of your Father, 
Pam. But can ye thivk me ſuch a Scoundrel, ſo 
ungrateful, ſo inhumaue, nay, and ſo brutal roo, 
that neither phone Love, nor Honour can 
make or keep me Honelt ? | 
Myſ. This I can aſſure ye, Sir, you do her great 


Wrong if you forget her. FEE 
O Myſis, My ſis, 


1 


Pam. Forget her, ſay ye? 
what Chryfis ſpake to me about her Siſter, is to 
this Day engraven on my Heart: She was juſt dying, 

I remember, when ſhe call'd ; I went to her, you 
among you withdrew, we alone, ſhe thus began : 
M.. Pamphilus, Tou ſee the Touth and Beauty of this 
poor Girl; 1 need n't tell ye how little theſe figni- 
2 either to the Security of her Virtue or Fortune. 
Now, by this Hand of yours, and your natural Good - 
ne ſs, 7 beg of ye, I adjure ye 9 the Faith you have 
given this poor Creatare, and by her ſolitary condi- 
tron, to be true to ber, and never forſake Ber. 
' If you have ever been to me as my own Brotber, if 
Vo are the Mun in the World. whom ſhe ever 2 
© eſteem'd, if ſbe never deny d ye any thing that he 
cou d grant ye; I now bequeath ye to ber for 4 Huc- 
band, 4 Friend, « Guardian, and 4 Father too. I 
leave ye al fs Matter of my Fortune, to do with it 4 
| ve pleaſe.— With theſe Words ſhe join'd our Hands, 
nd in che very Action dy'd. I receiv'd her, and am 


F  refolvdto keep her. | 
= Myſ. Indeed, Sir, 1 hope ſo, 


Pam. But why from your Miſtreſs at this time? 
Myxſ. I'm going for a Midwifſe. | 
Pam. Prithee make haſte then, [- She is going off.] 
But hark ye, not a Word of the Wedding to her, tor 
e ar it [hou'd make her che worſe. ; 


End of the Firſt as. 
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Charine attended by Byrrhie. 
Cha, as they T-JOW's this, Byrrhze ? Ts ſhe to be 


enter, ]—— marry'd to Mr. Pemphilus to 


| Day? Hah! 
Byr, Neither better nor worſe. 
Cha. How know ye that? 
Byr. I had it of Davus at the Change. 


Cha. Unlucky Creature that I am There's ſome 


Life in a Man as long as he lies hover ing berwixt 


Hope and Fear, but when he comes to deſpond once, 


he ſinks amain, and his Heart is as heavy as a lump | 


of Lead. — 
Byſ. For Goodneſs ſake, Sir, be but ſo much a 


Philoſopher, as if ye can't have what ye wou'd, con- | 


tent your ſelf with what, you may, © 


Cha. Nay, there's nothing I wou'd have, but my 


dear .Philumena, | 

Byr. Ah, Sir, Were it not much better to try if 
ye can put that Love out of your Head, than to in- 
dulge your Paſſion thus, ſtand blowing of the Coal, 
and to no Purpoſe neither. 9 | 


- 
3..4* 


Cha. *Tis an eaſier Matter to give Counſel than to | 


take it, and iſ you had my Diſtemper, you'd ſay ſo. 
Byr. Well, well, Sir! What ye pleaſe for that. 
Enter Pamphilus at 4 diſtance, 
Cha. But ſtay a little, I ſee Mr, Pamphilus yon- 
der. Since my Life is at take, I'm reſoiv'd to make 
a Bolt or a Shaft on't, | | 
Byr. What Whim takes my Maſter now? | afide, 
Cha, Why, I will ſo beg and beg of him, and tell 
him ſuch a diſmal Story of my Eove, that I fancy he 


may be prevail'd upon to 7 the Wedding for two 


or three Days; mean ti ing may happen- 


. 
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Byr. And that ſomething is juſt nothing at all. 
E . | Afde, 


cha. What think ye, Byrrhie, had I beſt go o 


him or no? | 
Byr. By all means, Sir, tho' to no other Purpoſe 
- than co make him believe you'll Cuckold him, if he 
marries her. 3 | 0 
Cha. Go hang your ſelf, ye ſuſpicious Cur. 
Pam. coming neurer,] O here is Mr, Charine, —— 
Your Servant, Sir. | | 
Cha. Oh, Sir, the very Man I'wanted! —— For if 
Tou don't keep up my Heart, protect, aſſiſt, and ad- 
viſe me, I'm undone, | 
Pam. Troth, Sir, you've found me but in a ſorry 
Condivion, either to aſſiſt or adviſe ye. But, pray Sir, 
tell me what you'd have. 
Cha. Arn'c mY to be marry'd to Day, Sir ? 
Pam. Tis ſo reported. 
Cha. If ye do, Sir, you've ſeen your laſt of me. 
> Pam, Why ſo, Sir? 
- Cha: Alas, Sir, I dare not tell.ye ; ———. Prichoe 
Byrrbie, you tell him. \ 
Byr. I will, Sir. | 
Fam. to Byrrhze, ] Well, what's the Buſineſs? 


a1 Sig... - | | 
Pam. Truly we arn't both of a Mind : ——— But, 
ment, berween you and her ?. 
Cha, Ah, Sir, none at all. | 5 
Pam. O' my Sou), I wiſh there were. ' _ 
ha. Now, as you've any Love or Friendſhip for 
me, I do adjure ye not to marry her, — | 
Pam. Sir, I'll do my beſt i'th' Caſe, 
Cha, — But if you can't avoid it, or if the Wed- 
be ſo much to your Heart's Deſire —— 


ung 
Pam. My Heart's Defire.! ungrily. 


Cha. At leaſt put ĩt off a Day or twe longer, 
that I may get out of the Way. 
Tam. But hear me 2 little, Mr, Coarene : This js 
; | 8 ; 4 
6 


. 


Byr, He's only in Love with your Spouſe, that's | 


Pray be plain with me, Is there no nearer Engage- 
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all to the Tune of, I thank ge for nothing : Fos I'll 
3 ye, Jam more againſt the Match than Tou 
are for'r, 1 | . 
cha. That Word has brought me to Life again. 
Pam. Now if there be any thing to be done be- 
tween you and your Man Byrrhze, fall to work upon 
it; lie, contrive ; do but order the Matter ſo that 
ſhe may be Tours, and let me alone to fee ſhe ſhall 
never be Mine. | "I 
Che, Enough, Sir. | * 
Pam, ſeeing Davus afar off.] But yonder comes 
Davu, in the lucky minute, whoſe Advice I rely on. 
Cha, to Byrrhie.] Ah, Davus — but you, Sirrah, 
are good for nothing, but to tell me what 1 ſhall be 
never the better for —— In ſhort, out of my Sight. 
Byr, With all my Heart, Sir. [runs our. 
Enter Davus at a diſtance, Iookiug about him. 
. Dav. to him ſelf.] In the Name of Goodneſs! what 
a World of good News do I bring! — But where's 
our Pam now? for I've that to tell him which will 
rid him of his preſent Fears, and make his Heart 
leap in his Belly. | 3 11 
Cha, There's ſomething pleaſes him, if A-body 
knew what it were. 
Pam. There's nothing in't; the Fellow has n't the 
Story of my Misfortunes. | 2 
Dav. to hamſelf.] —— I'll warrant, did he but 
know he was to be marry'd to Day, 
Cha, D'ye hear him, Sir ? 8 
Dav. to himſelf.] — He'd poſt about the Town 
in a pitiful Condition after me — But where the 
De'il ſhall I meet wich him now? Or where {hall I 
go to find him ? = 1 
Cha. What! not a Word to him? 1 
Dav. to 8 well, Ill be Marching. [going of. 
Pam. Soho, Davus ! ſtay. | RY, 
Dav. not knowing him.] What Fellow's that inter- 
rupts- =? [turning about] O Lord] my Maſter Pam- 
philus the Man I look'd for And Heyday ! here 
is Mr, Charine too! rarely well met, for I've Buſineſs 
with you both, | Fam. 
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16 The Fair Andrian. , 
Pam. Ah Davu |. quite ruin'd! „ 
Dav. interrupting. ] But hear me firſt. 

Pam. I'm 2 loſt Man. | 8 : 

Dav, I know your Grief, + LH. stil). 

He. And my Life's at take 5 
| av. turning to Chat ine.] That I know too. 

= - Pum. I'm to be marry'd : = 

= Dav. As if I did n't know that too. [Angrily, 

3 Pam, But to Day, Davis. I 

= Dav. Z>okers! You've put me beſides my Senſes, 

I know all —— You're afraid ye {hou'd marry her, 

Co Pam, ] and you're afraid ye ſhou'd nor. [to Cha, 

Cha. Tnou haſt nick'd ir, e ok 

Pam. Ay, the very ſame, 3 — 2 

Dv. That very fume is nothing, by this Light, 

E truſt me, Sir. 3 | 
* 8 Pam. Prichee, good Boy, without any more ado, 
3 rich me from my Fears. | g 8585 

Dav. So I will, Sir, in a trice. Inprimis, Mr, 
Chremes parts with no Daughter to Day, x. 
Pam. How d'ye know that? ol 
Dav. I know*'c well enough, Sir. Your Father 
Juſt now cook me aſide, and told me, Tou muſt be 
marry'd to Day, with a long Story at the tail ond, 
not worth the telling you now : Upon this I ran full 
ſpeed ro the change, to acquaint you with it, where, 
when 1 found ye not, I gets me up on high, then 
ſtares me round about, but no Pamphil us appears, 
By chance I ſpy'd Byrrhze, ask'd aim it he had 
ſeen ye, but no Tidings yet: This fretted my very 
Guts. To work goes my Noddle, to know what to 
do. Mean while, on my Return, I began to ſmel] rhe 

| whole Buſineſs out: Ab, ha there's not a bit ex- 

. tr. aordi nary Nele Treat, the Old Man out of Tune 

too: A Weddingelapt up in 4 trice ! Theſe things 
don't hang well together. 
Pam, Well, what of all this? | | 
Dev. Away march'd I ro Neighbour Chaemes's ; 
when I got there, not a Creature ſtirring before the 
Door did I ſee, which made me laugh in 2 Lenrs, 
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The Fair Andrian. 17 | 

Cha, That's well. ; | | "i 

Pam. On with your Story. | ; 

Dev. There ſaid I ſome time, but the De'il a 
Perion ſaw J going out or in; never an old Goaver- 
zante; nor the leaſt Preparation or Hurry in all the 
Houle, , Ho Ws 

P.m, I grant this a good Sigg. 

Dav, Does this look like a Wedding ? 

Pam. Indeed, Dave, I think not. 

Dav. Marry come up with your think nots,—Ye 4 
know nothing I fee : Why, tis as plain as a Pack- + 
Staff. As I was'beating the Hoot homewards, who 
ſhou'd I meer but Mr, Chremes's Boy, coming from 
the Market with a Bunch of Herbs, and Three ha'perth 
ot liitle Fiſhes, for the Old Man's Supper. 

Cha. God- a- mercy Davus, This Day haſt thou ſer 
me upon my Legs again. | 

Dav. What a plaguy Miſtake you lie under! 

cha. Why ſo? Your Maſter is not like to have her. 

Day, Well done Lgick ! As if there were never 
another Man in the World, but your Worſhip and 
my Maſter. If ye don't luck about ye, make Friends 
to the old Gentleman, and ply the Lady briskly, ye 
may ſnap ſhort for all that tho'. | 

Cha, Your Counſel's good, I'Il follow it. Tho” - 
in troth my Hopes have often jilced me, and ſo 
farewel. [Exzzt Charine. 
Pam. Prithee Davis, what does my Father propoſe 
to himſelf? What makes him double thus? 8 

Dav. I'II tell ye, Sir. It he ſhou'd take pet now 
that Mr, Chremes won't part with his Daughter, he 
cou'd not but blame himſelf for ir, and right e- 
nough too, till he finds how. you ſtand affected to 
the 8 But if it goes off en your ſide, the 
Blame will be laid at your Door; aud there will be x/ 
the Devil co do then. 5 | — 

Pam, What! Shall I truckle? 1 

Dav. Why, Sir, he's your Father, and you'll have · 
a hard Task on't, Beſides your Miſtreſs has No- body 
to ſtand by her; upon the leaſt occaſion he'll quickly 


make 
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make the Town 2 hot 1 ; | on 
Pam, Too hot for her ! angrily and ſcornfully; 
Dev. In the turning of a Hand, vir, je 1 n 
Pam. Prithee, honeſt Davus, what ihall I do in 
this Caſe? | | N 
Dav. Why een tell him you'll have her. 
Pam, Oh! | 
Dav. Why that Sigh now ? 


Dam. What tell him a thing ſo far from my Heart? 


Dav. Why nor, I pray? | 
Pam. O Davus, never, never —— 
Dav. Never deny it, Man. 

Tam. Don't put me upon't. 5 
Dav. Conſider well what will come on't. 
Pam. Yes, that twill put me out with the one, 
and in with the other, | 
Dau. No, no, you're wide, —— Now I fancy that 
your Father will ſay ſome ſuch thing as this. Come 
Son, I muft needs have ye Marry to Day: With all 
ny Heart, ſay you Well: And what can he 
quarrel at now ? This will ruine all his Defigns, 


and you in a whole Skin all this while, For tis 
as certain as Certainty it ſelf, that Mr, Chremes 


won't give ye his Daughter, So that you need not 
break a jot of your own Meaſures for fear of his 
altering his Mind. Do but tell your Father you'll 
Marry, and let bim be angry if he can, As for your 
flattering your ſelf, that No-body elſe will part with 


His Daughter to one in your Circumſtances : I'll an- 
er that in a word, Your Father will tie a Beggar- 


werich upon your Back, rather than let ye whore at 
this rate. Look ye, if he find ye once indifferent, 
he'll ſleep over it, and find ye out another No- bod) 
knows when : In the mean time ſomething may hap- 
pen on our ſide. Fr Io ar Wo | F 
Pam, Think ye ſo? 

| Dav. No doubt on't, 1']] warrant ye. NE 

Pam. Have a Care where thou leadſt mm. 
Dav. What, will ye ne'er ha“ done? * 
Pam. Well, I'll ſay as you'd ha* me: But — 


— 
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The Fair Andrian. 19 
| muſt take ſpecial Care it don't come to my Fa- 
| ther's Ear that I've a Child, * that I'm in for a 
Maintenance. 

Dav. O confident Devil ! 

Pam. Why, ſhe bound me upon my Oath to take 
Care on't, as a Token I wou'd ne'er forſake her. 

Dav, Well, we'll rake Care on't. | 
1 Enter Simo ar 4 great diſtance. 
| arg comes your Father, put on your t'other Face, 

uic 

Sim. #0 himſelf.] Theſe Blades are conferring 
Notes; I've a mind to ſee what they'd be at. 

Dav. The good old Man takes it for granted, chat 
you'll refuſe ro Marry, He comes fo cogitabund 
from ſome by-corner or another, he queſtions not 
| but he has that in his Head which will put ye to a 
| confounded Nonplus, e__— Be ſure ro have all your” 
| Brains about ye. N 
| Pam. I'll do what I cab, Deyn. 
| Day, Come, Sir, tell him but you'll Marry her, and 
if ever he opens his Mouth to ye again are that 
Buſineſs, never believe Davus. | 

Enter Byrrhie at another pert of the Stage, 
watcbing them. 2 

Byr. ro himſelf.] This Maſter o mine has diſ- 
charg'd me a while from all other Services, to make 
me a Spy upon Mr. Pamphilus's Deſigus about this 
Wedding: For this Purpoſe have I dogg'd Father 
Greybeard upon the Heel. 0 here they are all 
together. Faith, III play at Bo-peep here, 
[Withdraws to one fide of the Stage. 

Sim, coming nearer, ] O here are the Gentlemen 1 
want. 

Dav. $'t! mind your Cue. 7 

Sim, Pemphzlus ! ' 

Dav. ſoftLy.] Turn quick, as though you had n noc 
ſeen him; 8 

Pam. turning haſtily about 4 Hah, my dear Father! 

Dav. Excellent P raich. [¶Aſide to Pamphilus. 

Sim. I muſt ha — marry to Day as I told ye. 


5 | Zyr. 


e 


8 q a ww R >>. < Aids 4. oi * * . . N ance L254 | * > L "WD! N 
W 8 * * . Renn a Bt en 0 R ; 
- o o 
* . 
3 ” 
= : s * 
8 * 2 
* . 4 * 0 
2 


yr. Now I'm plaguily afraid whether his Au- 
{wer will be for us. 1 2 
Pam. Sir, I ſhall be ready to obey ye in this and 
all other Commands. 5 e e 
Byr. Say ye ſo? 0 Af e. 
Dav. The old Man's Mouth is ſtopt. [Afde, 
_ Syr. What anſwer'd he? [eite 
Sim. Why this is like a Son, when ye cheerfully | 
do as your Father wou'd ha! ye. 
Hav. Will ye belieye me another time? [Aſide 
1 x | to 9 
.  "Byr, For ought I perceive, m r Maſter may 
go Shiltle Fa, Wits. . [A ſide. 
Sim. Go in, Pamphilus, that you may be at hand 
when you're wanted. 9 5 ' 
Pam. I'm going, Sir, [Exit Pamphilus. 
Byr. coming from his covert. ] Is there no Faith in 
Man? Well, 1 find the old Saying ſtands good, Every | 
Man for his own Ends: I remember, once I had a 
glimpſe of this Laſs ; *Sbobs, a charming Creature ! 
and Mr. Pamphilus is ith? right on't, it he had ra- 
ther lie by ſuch a one himſelf, than my Maſter 
thou'd : — I'll go tell him all; *cis but venturing 
a few hard Words for a little hard News, [ Exit Byr, 
Dav. Now this old Mumꝑſimus concludes I've got 
ſome notable Intrigue in my Budget, and that T plan- 
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10 
ted my ſelf here upon the ſame account. 
Sim. What fays Davus to the World? 
Dav. There's no News ſtirring, Sir. | 
Sim. None ſay ye? + [eAngrily. 
Dav. None at all, Sir. | „ 
Sim. Truly but 1 look'd for ſomething tho?, + 
- Dav. He has loſt his Aim I perceive, and that net- 
tles him too. 8 ¶Aſide. 
Seim. Sirrah, can ye ſpeak without a Lie in your 
| Mouth? et e 
B Da. Moſt fluently, Sir. en HARLEM 
„ Sim. Come, does not this Match ſt ick in my Son's 
Stomach, becauſe of his Amours with the Stranger? 
Dav. Why truly, Sir, no —— . Were it 3 
= „ "I AY. EG ab £4 4 Ne 
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The Fair Andrian. 21 
Uneaſineſs wou'd off in a Day or wo's time, D'ye 
underſtand me, Sir?) then all wou'd be well agaih : 
But now he has fairly taken the Point by the lah 
Handle, 
Sim. I commend him for't, J 
Dav. Indeed when you wink'd at it, and his Age 
bore him out in't, he did wench a little; but chen 
he did it ſecretly, and, hke a Man of Honour, rook 
Care it ſhou'd be no blot in his Eſcotcheon, —- Now 
tis time to look out for a Wiſe, he has his Thoughts 
wholly upon Matrimony, 
Sim, — he lookt a little downiſh upon 
it thou 
Day. Not at all for that, but there's ſomething 
elſe he did n't take fo well at your Hands. 
Sim. What's that pray? | 
Day, A meer Trifle, Sir. 
Sim. What is't for @ Trifle ? 
Dax, Nay, nothing at all to ſpeak on. 
Sim. wo wa: muſt know what it is. fe, | 
Dav, He ſays, Towre too ſparin our Purſe. 
Sim. Who, I? Je « T3 wn or Ye 
* Dav. Yes, You Sir. For, fays he, my Father 
bas laid out but Ten Groats for 4 Supper, and is that 
to be my Wedding - Treat, forſooth ? Which of my 
Companions can I invite at ſuch a time as this ? And 
under the Roſe, Sir, I think you're a little too cloſe- | 
fiſted ; 1 cou'd wiſh it were otherwiſe. | 
Sim. Leave your poo » Sirrah, | 
Dav. I've ſtung him, I ſee. [Afide. 
Sim. Let me alone to ſee that all be well. 
[ Exzt Da vus. 
sim. alone. J What's the meaning of all this 
What wouw'd this old Hocus. be at ?— If there be 
any piece of Roguery here on 1 I'll lay my Life 
he is chief Actor in'c, [Exit after bim. 


The End of the Steand AB. | 
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Enter Myſis aud Lesbia on one part of the 


Stage; on another Simo and * 
ving them. 


1 | yy. 'F: Ruly Lesbze, you're much i' th right * 


A faithful Lover is a very great Rarity, 

Sm, This Maid belongs to the Andrian: What 
ſay you ro'r ? | 
Dav. Yes, Sir. . 
Ayſ. to Lesbia.] But this Mr. Pampbilic—— 

"I K. What ſays ſhe? - 

55 4551. — Has Gan'd and ſeal'd over again, 
1 8 So, ſo! 
Da. Wev'd the old Man's Ears were ſopt, or her 
Ton zus our for me, 
| f.— For whace'er God ſends her, he has or. 
Jer ro be brought up. 
cem. Confuſion! what. do 1 hear ! if what ſhe 
| Tays be true, all's paſt Recovery. 

Teſ. A ſweer-narur'd yourg Gentleman, ru war 
rant ye. 
Ag ſ. on, a moſt wet · natur ·d — Bur come a 
Joon, for you'll be too late _ elſe, 


ef. Well, let's in then, [Exit Myfis and Lesbia,: 


Dav. How ſhall we recover our ſelves out of this 
Relapſe ? 2 LA. 
Sim, walking aſide.] Whit means all this? 

Is my Son ſo mad then, and for a Stranger too! 
"Bur hold f now 1 ſee which way the Hare goes 
Thaf T cou'd n't ind ĩt before, like a ſenſleſs Sor as 
I was. a 4 h i Softl 
ty over heari W at's t at he has 
3 5 2 10 
An. Oh here begins the Rogues * Tricks z they 
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pretend a great Belly among em, to beat off Mr. 
Ren the Match. IP ah: ſAfide. 

Glycerie withzn,] Oh! — Oh! —— Help, kind 
Heavens, and free me from my Pains, I beſeech ye. 
Oh, G 9 | | 


Sim, ſoftly.] Ha, ha, ha,. ſo nimble! A very 
ood Jeſt ! After ſhe heard of my being at the Door, 
ſhe preſently falls in Labour forſooth. Tour Farce 
wan't well tim'd, Mr. Rogue. [.o Dav. 
Dav. Meaning me, Sir?;ſñ 5 
Sim, Ah Sirrah, were your Actors out in their 
Parts ? | e r 
Da v. I don't underſtand you, Sir, in the leaſt. 
Sim. If this Raſcal had ſerv'd me ſo in a real 
Wedding, here wou'd ha” been fine Work with a 
Vengeance; but now he makes a Rod for his owg 
Back : For my part, I'm ſafe enough. 3 | 
Enter Lesbia from Glycerie's Houſe, not ſeeing | 
| Simo and Davus. es $6 
Lef. to Archillis at the Door. ] For what is paſt, - 
Urchillis, and for a Woman in her Condition, every 
thing is as well as a-body :ou'd wiſh : In the firſt 


place, let her be well bath'd, and then let her take 


the Doſe I preſcrib'd her to drink, and juſt the quan- 
ty; I ſhall be back again in a minute. [Ar- 
chillis retires, Lesbia ſpeaks to ber ſelf.] Heart of 
my Body! Pamphil u has got a very pretty Boy; I 
hope in Heaven he will live to make as good a Man 
as his Father, who ſcorn'd to wrong this innocent 
Creature, e 
Sim. What Man alive that knew rhee, wou'd n't 
ſwear that this was one of thy Rogues Tricks? 
Dav. What Rogues Tricks, Sir? f 
Sim. Within Doors there were no Orders given 
about the Big- belly'd Woman; but when the was 
once out, ſhe fets up a bawling in the Streets to 
thoſe within, that the whole Town might” ring 
on't. Why Davis, am I to be made a Proper- - 
y or what doſt thou ſee ir my Face, to think ol 
making, ſo palpable an Aſs of me? If It had been 
N 5 3 . more 
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more anificial, i it wou'd ha” look'd like ſome what of. 


Reverence for me, if I ſhou'd have fqund it out. 


Dv. Faith, the old Fool cheats himſelf, not 1. 
Aſde. 


Sim. Did n't I charge ye ſtrickly? Nay, did n't 1 
threaten ye too? But what car'd you? Twas all but 


ſo much Breath loſt, Can ye think me ſo mad as to 


believe this Woman's brought te Bed? 


Dav. Oh, have I found out his blind | fide ! ! I know 


my Cue hen. [Afde, 


Sim, Have ye neyer a Tongue in your Head,Sirrah? | 
Dav... Why, what wou'd ye believe? As if your 
had wt an 2 of this beforehand. | 


Sim. Who ſhow? * me an Item? 

Dav. Strange: Did you kad. out this Impoſture, 
and your ſelf too. [Feeringly. 
* Sim, Very fine! I'm laugh'd at. 

Dar. I'm ſure t was told ye, Sir: How ſhou'd ye 
8 ſuſpeR i it elſe? ©, 
| + Sims How? *cauſe I know thee for a Rogu ue. 
Da. As much as ro Jay I was the Contriver on '& 
Sim: Nothing ſo cerrain, I E DOW 't. 
Davy. Sir, you're mightily miſtaken in your Man. 
Sim, Miſtaken in my Man! 
_ _ Dav, For if T go about. to ſpeak nne — 
ſently think that I put upon ye. 
Sm, Belike I lye then. i 
Dav. Troth, at this rate 1 dare ſearce move 1 
Lips to ye. 


Belly laid her. 

av, Are ye very certain of 't? Yet for all hat, 
you'l] have a Child laid at your Door before you're 
aware on't. This, Sir, will certainly be, and re- 
member that I told ye on't now, that if there ſhou'd 
happen any Roguery th” Caſe, it might n't be laid 


to Dave's charge. I wou'd fain have ye believe 


better things of avis. 


Sim. Bur ”_ oe know they'll. trick 2 Chlia 


upon us? 757 
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Sim, This Pm certain of, that there has been no | 
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Dauv. I heard it, and believe it too. And there 
are a thouſand Circumſtances which makes me be 
of that mind. For, firſt, the Gentlewoman cry'd ſhe 
was with Child by your Son, which is found to be 
a meer ſham, As ſoon as ſhe heard of a Wedding 
on foot, her. Maid forſooth is poſted away preſent- 
ly for the Midwife, and for a Child oyer and 
above, But if it chance that you ſhou'd n't ſee the 
e at your Door, the Wedding may go on for 
all this. n 
Sim, How's this? As foon as ye heard of 
theſe Plots, pray why cou'd nt Pamphilus have been 
acquainted with all? - | | 
Dav. And who waſt d'ye think but I that parted 
them? For the whole Town knew thay he was up 
to the Ears in Love. Now .ke has ſet his Mind up- 
on a Wife. As for the Buſineſs of the Child, let 
me alone with'that, Go on with the Wedding as 
you've begun, Heavens proſper it, I ſay. > 
Sim, Very well! —— Now ye may go in, and 
wait there till I come, and get ready What's want- 
ing. ” IE x Davus, 
imo alone.] This Fellow was n't very urgent up- 
on me to believe his Stories; and may be all he 
ſaid was n't true neither. Be it ſo or no, 1 care 
not a Straw : the main thing I ſtand upon is my 
Son's Promiſe, =— Well, III go ſee for my Neigh- 
bour chremes, and beg his Daughter ; then if I get 
her, I'll have a Wedding to Day in ſpight of their 
Teechs, I don't queſtion my Son's Promiſe at all, If 
he draws back, I can fairly force him to't now —— 
| Eater Chremes. 
Here comes the Man in as good time as a- body cou d 
wiſh, —— A good Day to 7e Neighbour chremes. 
chr. O Sir, you're the Man I look'd for. 
Sim. And I you. e IPL 
chr. You're well met, Sir —— there are thofe, 
who told me they heard from your 9wn. Mouth, 
that this Day your Son and my Daughter were io 
de marry'd, Now I'm come to ſee whether you 
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or they are well in their Wits, 
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Sim, Have a little Patience, and you'll hear my: 


Deſires, and an Anſwer to your Queſtion too. 
Chr, Well Neighbour, let's hear it then. 


Sim. I beg of ye for Heaven's ſake, by our 


Friendſhip, begun with our Childhood, and in- 
creas'd with our Years : By your dear Daughter, 
and my only Son (whoſe Welfare depends. wholly 


upon you) to aſſiſt me in this weighty Point, and let 


the Match ill go on, as we formerly delign'ds 
chr. Pray, Sir, pq ſuch Entreaties : As though ! 
cou'd n*t grant it without all chis begging. -D'ye 
think I am not the ſame Man as When I made the 
firſt Offer? If the Match be for their goods, let chem 
be ſent for out of hand. But if more harm than 
good be. like to come on't, I'd have ye conſider 
Natters impartially, as tho' ſhe were your Daughter, 

and Pampbilus my Son, e 
Sim. It is upon ſuch Conditions that I deſire it, 
. and preſs it ſo forward. Nor fhou'd I have been fo 
urgent, had not the Matter requir'd it. 
Chr, As how, Ibeſeech ye? 


Sim. O Sir, my Son and his Miſtreſs are fallen out 


Chr. Meer Tales ! | 
Sim, Believe me, Neighbour, it is true. 
chr. Yes Faith, juſt as I tell ye, Love is @ meer 
| Catermanl, where Soratching begets Kiſſing, © 
Sim. Say ye ſo, Sir, pray then let us prevent the 
worſt now” we have fair Op iy. whilſt the 
edge of his Appetite is taken off by Affronts and All- 
uſage. Let us give him a Wife before theſe wheed- 
ling Queans, by their Tricks and falſe Tears, ſoften 
his Love-ſick Mind to-pity, I hope, Sir, when he 
is once reclaim'd'by the pleaſant Converſation of a 
virtuous Wife, he will eaſily wind himſelt out of 
© "theſe Miſchiefs. | | „ 2; 
chr. You are of this Opinion, but I am not; 
they will never endure to be together, and I ſhall be 
us uneaſie under it. . a 
Sim. But how cane know it, till you have ex- 
perienc'd it, nn i 
F 3 
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Chr, *Tis ill buying Experience at the Expence of 
my Daughter. > e . 

Sim. Why, when the worſt comes to the worſt, 
if ſuch a thing ſhou'd happen (which Heavens for- 
bid) they can but part. But ſhou'd he once take up 
and mend, conſider how many Advantages will hap- 


pen. Firſt, T ſhall have my Son well ſettled, you an 
honeſt Son-in-Law, and your Daughter a good 


* 


* 


Husband, , _ | 
chr. What's all this ado for? If you're fully per- 
ſwaded that all will prove for the beſt, G OD forbid 
1 ſhou'd be your hindrance in che leaſt, _ | 
3 I have always had a high Eſteem 
rye. | N | 
7, But to the Purpoſe; 
Sim, Well, Sir. | | 
Chr, How come ye to know that your Son and 
his Miſtreſs are fallen out? | 


Sim. Why Six, Davis, 2 Privy-Councellor of 4 


theirs, told me ſo, and withal urg'd me to ſtrike u 
che March with all ſpeed. And d'ye think he won 


ha' don't, had n'r he known my Son was willing 


t00 ? Now I think on't, you ſhall hear it from 
his own Mouth, | 
within there, bid Davm come hither. 

Enter Davus to them. 


But ſee here he comes himſelf, 


Dav. to Sim. ] I was juſt coming to you, Sir, 
Sim. Well, what's the Matter? 8 
av. Why don't ye ſend for 
grows late. | | © [Famningly, 

Sim. to Chremes.)] Look ye there now, d'ye hear 


him ? [ro Davis, ] Well, Daum, Servants are 


ſlippery, and I had a fancy once that you were a6 
likely to ſerve your Maſter a ſtippery Trick as ano- | 


ther body, eſpecially in the Caſe of my Son's Amours, 
| Dav. Lord Sis! I do ſuch a thing . 
Sim, I was once of that Opinion ; and for fear of 


the worſt, kept ſomething to my ſelf which now I'll | 


diſcoyer to ye. SA 


8 a * R 4 N . NN 
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[to Servants within] Soho! 


the Bride, Sir 1 


PAS 
- 
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28 The Fair Andrian. 
Dav. And what may that be, I pray sir! 2 0 


Sim, III tell ye, for I cou'd now find in my Heart 
to truſt thee. 


| Day, I hope you're ſarisfy'd i in my Fidelity at laſt, 


Sim. In ſhort, there was nothing of Marriage 
1'th' Caſe, 

Dav. How, Sir, no Marriage 1 | 

Sm. No, no, cwas but a Contrivance. to | fo 
yaur Pulſe, . 

Dav. Will ye tell me fo? ; 

Sm. Ev'n juſt ſo, Davus. 

Dev. Why, look ye Sir, I cou'd never comprehend 
this, Blefs me! there's a damn'd reach in't. [ Feerz 

Sm. But hear me on now, No ſooner had [ 
ſent you in, whom ſhou'd I meet but my Neighbour 
.here in the very nick. 
Dav, $'death, is'c come to this then? [PCC ftty; 
Sim. —I up and told him what you ld! me. 
Dav. ſoftly.] Confuſion! What's this I hear. 
Sim. 

ado. prevail'd. 125 
Dar. Undone, undone ! | [Softh, 
Sim. partly bearing. ] How ! What ſay ye? 
Dav. I ſaid *twas excellently well done. 
Sim, As for Mr. Chremes, he's ready. 
Chr, Well, I'll juſt Rep home, and put all thing 
in order; then vil come back, and tell ye more of 


my Mind. Exit Chremes. 


Davus Looks fimp!y upon Simo. 


Sm. Now, prithee Davus, ſeeing this i is 4 Match 


wholly of thy makin 
Dav. TWas whoſl 
toꝰt. { . 
Sim, — Id ha” ye take my Son in hand, and help 
to reclaim him, 
Dav. Yes Sir, I'll do my beſt. . 
Sim. That's eaſily done now he's ups? 
vith Pin. 
Dav. Well, Sir, fet your Heart at reſt. 
_— chen; _— Daw: 


* 


I begg'd his Daughter, 8 and wich much 


y of my making with 3 rox 


r Ps 


= wan At. if 


little longer. 


Dav. Ten to one he's at home. „ 

Sim. Well, I'll ſep in, and tell him juſt what I 
told you. £20, 8 [Exit Simo. 

. Davus alone.] So! I ſhall be hang'd, —— I've no 
more to do, but ſtrait to Priſon goes poor - Davu 
with a Vengeance, there's no crying Peccavi el”, 
Caſe, I've turn'd all Topſey-rurvey, 1mpos'd upon 
the old Man, noos'd his Son into Matrimony, .and 
brought a Buſineſs about that the one never dreamt 
of, and the other was afraid of, —— This tis to be 
ſuper-ſubtle! Had I ſat ill, and not been tampering, 
all had been well enough. N 

Eater Pamphilus at a diſtance. 
But look now (as my evil Genius wou'd ha't) yon- 


der he comes. Fm a loſt Man already 


What wou'd I give for a convenient Precipice to dath 
my Brains out? | ES On 
Pam, to him ſelf.] Where's the Villain that has 
undone me? | * YE +26 : 
Dav. Heavens! what will become of me? [Afide, 
Pam, to hzmſelf.] I mult confeſs l'm well enough 
ſerv'd, like a ſenſleſs ſhort-fighted Fop as I was. 
What, venture my Life and Soul to the Secrecy of a 
prating Fool! I ſhall pay dear for being a Block- 
head ; but as I live that Dog ſhan't carry it off fo, 
| Dav. If I *ſcape hanging this bout, Pl] be ſworn 
the Gallows will never have me.  [Afide. 
Fam. to himſelf.] What Excuſe ſhall I pretend to 
my Father? Shall I break off, when but juſt now I 
engag'd my ſelf to marry.— With what Face ſhall 


plus A | 
Dav. l:ſtning,] And ſo am I, in good Faith, tho”. 
my Wits are on the Tenterhooks, yer J mult pre- 
tend I've that in my Head will fetch him off again 3 
though *rwere only to put off this plaguy Buſineſs a 


Pam, ſceiag Davus.] Hah ! Are ye there? 


| Pam, 
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I dare to offer it?. I'm at a wretched Non- 


[Afde. 
Dav. S deach, he ſees me, [Softly,hanging his Head. 
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30 The Fair Andrian. 
Pam. Pray come hither, good Mr, Rogue What 


n 

| Excuſe now? Don't ye ſee, you Raical, what 4 b 
miſerable Condition your damn'd Contrivances have e 
C 

5 


brought me into. Axgril). 
—2 But I'll ſoon ow ye off ns. U "WM 


Pam. You bring me off again 1 

Dav. Yes Sir, without doubt. | y 
„ Fam. Without doubt, as ye did before, CL Scorafuh. # 

= Dav. T hope, Sir, a little better too. c 


Tam. How can I credit ſuch a Villain ? Can you th 
ſet a Matter entirely loſt and deſperate to rights 81 
again ?——Very fine! what a rare Fellow have 1 th 
„ _ rely'd upon, who this Day amidſt a Calm has raiz'd H 
a Storm, and forc'd an odious Match vpon me in ſpite te 
of my Tee th? Did n't I — you * 17 
*rwou'd be, you Raſcal? th 
- Dav. You did ſo, Sir. | £4 
Pam. What d'ye deſerve for your Pains?, _ 
Dav. A Halter, I muſt confeſs, — But, pra Sir 

_ reprieve me, till I've recover'd my Senſes a little. ne 

I'll ſoon ſee what's to be done th? Caſe, _ 
Pam. I'm ſorry I have not᷑ time to give you your ar. 
Due. I have ſcarce enough to look to my ſelf, much yo 
leſs to _ you, [ Exeunt Ambe, | 
| . The End a the Therd R 


Enter Charine by bimfelf. - 


ID ever any-body believe, or but read of Teo- 

ple ſo horribly baſe, as to rake Pleaſure in the 
Miferies of others, and-ouir of their Ruins to make 
their own Fortunes? Ah! is this true or no? 
Yes, yes | tis true with a Vengeance, There are 
brutal ſort of Men, that make ſome Scruple of 2 


downright — but when the time of Perfor- 
mance 


R 
F 


. - 4 OY „ “R 
* * * 
* * * — 


"Pp" 4 W 3 
The Fair Andrian. zt - 
nance comes, they Fuer en Mel aſide with trem- 
bling Hands, forc'd to diſcover What they are, and 
give a flat Denial; then ny 4 err = 
What, are you to 1 


cry, Pray who are you, Sir Wha 
Sire Shall Trefign my Miſtreſs *to.you,Szr 2 Ob Sir, 
I'd have ye know Charity always begins at home. TE 
ye charge them with breach vt Honour, they are nor 
atham'd; they can bluſh when there is no reaſon 
| for ir, but when there is, chey make Hands wich 
their Modeſty.— What Meafures ſhall I take? 
| Shall I go to him and reaſon the Caſe with kim for 
| WH this Affront ? —Pl give him ill Language enovgh, 
| Hold Sir (may ſome ſay) you will be never The bet- 
der for 2t,—— Oh, much; I ſhall certainly plague 
him to ſome Purpoſe, and ſo eaſe my Mind à little 
tat why | | . 
He goes towards Simo's Door, where he is met 
by Pamphilus and Davus. 
f Pam. Ah dear Sir, 1 have moſt inconſiderately rut- 
ned you and my ſelf too, except Heaven help us. 
Cha, How ! #nconfiderately d'ye call ir then ye 
r are not to ſeek for an Excuſe, © You're à fine Man of 
VB your Word indeed, + © ©  [ Scordfully. 
o Pam, How ſo, Sir? V 
Cha, D'ye think to catch me a fecond time With 
1 your Flams ? 3 AHH FFFVVUÄ 
3 Pam, What d'ye mean, 8sirn???ʒ n 
Cha. 1 no ſooner told ye of my Paſſion, for Madam 
Philumena, but you were ftraigely' fmitten With 
her ——what a Wretch was I, to judge of another's 


. 


Generofity by my dyn! ms h 
Pam: You are kill Unger a Miſtake; bir, = > 


cha. Were not your Joys compleat enough before 


> Wh vichourt bubbling me the poor Cülly, and drilling me 
e on with phantaſtick Hopes. But there, take her 
„ „%% HINT EH . ĩ˙ ͤ ». 
? Pam. I take her 8 Sir, you cau't conceive 
what Troubles I lie under, and to what 4 miſerable 
2 pass this Raſeal of mine has brought me by his 
. damn'diProfegs; 155 Ke 
6 he F Trade Cha, 


= 


32 The Fair Andrian: 


cha. Where's the Wonder, ſince he took you ſor 


his Pattern? 
Pam. I'm ſure ye wou'd n't talk at this rate, if ye 
knew either me or my Circumſtances. 

Cha, jeering ly. ] Yes, yes: I know very well ſome 
Words have paſt between your Father and you, and 
that's the Reaſon he is ſo very angry with ye ; yet 
he cou'd n't force ye to marry to Day. 

Fam. Nay, Sir, co let ye ſee how little ye know 
my Troubles, there was no Wedding to be to Day, 
nor any thing of a Wife deſigu'd for me. 

Bon. Yes Sir, 1 know *twas a voluntary Compul- 


roy But hold Sir, ye don't know the Buſineſs yet, 
cha. Yes, ſo much on't, chat you're Juſt upon ha- 


her. 
3 ng Why d'ye rack me thus 2 Do but hear 
He never yu over tampering with me to tell my 
Father I'd marry her: Nay, he lay preſſing and 
© begging o' me, till in RES Oy I cou'd hoe out 
. NO longer. | 
cha. What He d'ye mean? 
Pam. Why Dan, that He. 
Cha. Who, Davus | 
Pam. Tis Davis all over. 
Cha. How ſo? 


Pam. Indeed I can't tell, unleſs the angry Gods, 


ro puniſh me, made me give ear to that Kaſcal. 
Che. to Dav. ] Is this true, Sirrah ? _ '1 
Dav. Ay, too true, 
Cha. What ſay ye, Villain, hah — The Gal- 
Jows reward ye for't. Now anſwer me; it all 
the Devils in Hell were muſter'd togather, to force 2 


Match upon him, what Advice cou'd t hoy have gi | 


ven more proper to their Defign than this? 

Dav. I confeſs, Sir, I have been a liule out witted, 
. et I don't deſpair. 

cba. Very likely. [ Feering dy 
Dav. The laſt Nail wou'd no pub we'll drive 
one that ſhall,unleſs 1 You w_w a AE 172 
makes a bad * 


4 
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The Fair Andrian. 33 

Pam. to Dav.] Right, Boy 3 I know if you'll but 
ſer your Wits to work, you'll bring me rwo Wed- 
dings out of one, | [ Feerengly, 
Day. Sir, I'm bound, as your Servant, to trudge for 
ye Night and Day, with Might and Main, even to 
venture my Neck, as long as I can do you auy good: 
For what happens croſs you ought to pardon. Tho? 
my Meaſures were broke, yer I did my beſt; if you 


can find how to do'r.berrer, Pi] be gone. 


Pam. With all my Heart, -—bur firſt put me in 
the Condition you found me. 52 

Div. Vil do't, Sir; | 

Pam, But out of hand then, | 

Dav. Hold, S'r-——Glycerze's Door opens there. 

Pam. What's that to the Purpoſe? 

Dv. There muſt I make my Plot. | 

Pam, What, is your Plot to ſeek? Hah! | 

Day. But now adad I've hit ont. ! 
Enter Myſn from Glycerie's Hoaſe. 

Myſ, to Glycerie within. ] Well, this ſame Pam- 
phil us of yours, I'll go hunt him up, and bring him 
along with me, if he be above Ground: But, my 
Dear, don't you lie fretting your ſelf in the mean 
time. / [ She comes from the Door, 
Pam, Oh AMyfes ! | BY | 

Myſ. What's the matter ? — (turning about) Oh 
Mr. Famphilus, you're well met. 12 

Pam, Why, what's the matter? — 

Myſ. I am to charge you from my Miſtreſs, that 
if you have any Love for her, you'd come to her 
preſenily ; ſhe ſays ſhe longs ſtrangely ro ſee ye, 
Pam. Alas, unhappy Man! My Misfortunes 
come one upon the Neck of another [to Davus. ] 


Mult we two now be plagu'c upon your Account ? 


I'm ſent for only becauſe {he heard of the Wedding. 
- Cha, pointing to Davns,)] Had n't this Gentleman 
_ tampering, how well and quiet might all have 
een? | - 75 | 2 653 : 
Dav, Very well! he is n't mad enough himſelf, 
but you muſt make him worſe. ¶ Aſide 10 Char ine. 
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Myſ. 1 underſtand ye: But pray how came this 
ſudden Qualm upon 180 Gerl me chen. 
She takes the child, and moves towards Simo's Door. 
Dav. Prithee go faſter, and be back again in 2 
moment, that I may give ye your Leſſon.—— 
Chremes appears at a great diſtance. 

Bur, Oh the Devil i”, „ | 
Myſ. ſtartzng back.] What's the Matter now? 
Dav. Yonder's' the Bride's Father, and I muſt 

e' en go another Way ro work now, ' T[Afide, 


Fcan't imagine What you'd have. 8 
Dis TH make 45 if Team from that Way there 
o'th' Right- hand. Be ſure to put in a Word or 
two upon occaſion, to make our Stories hang together. 

Myſ. O' my Conſcience I know your Deſigns no 
more than a Poſt, —— If I can do you any Service if th 
< which you. know. better than 1) Pl ſtay where 1 
am, without putting any ſtop to your Buſineſs, 


As Chrenies comes towards Myſis, Davus ſneaks. 1 
DNS nden ene ne 
bY 8 e ee to be other fide, 
chr. ro himſelf.] Every thing's ready now for 
my. Daughter's Wedding, and we've nothing to do if 
more but to invite the Gueſts, — L ſeeang the 
child at the Door. ] But What have we here in che Wl M 
Name of Goodneſs ?=— [ Goes nearer and uncovers 
The Childs Face.] A Child tpo* my Life. Hark 
ye Goſſip! Did you lay this Child here? [Lo Myſis. 
Myſ. Looking fearfully about.] Hah! What's be- ll *! 
comè of him: Tr * 8 . ” . oo ; Sf Wy . 
chr. What! are ye Tongue-ty'd?. 
Myſ. Alas! he's not to be ſeen, 0 dear Heart, 
_ Fellow has 225 me, And is 1 „ 
avus appears ſeemingly out of Breath, pretending 
he ers het tema. Cl As as Ne 3 
Dav. Bleſs me! What a Buſtle's yonder i th' Mar- 
ket. There's a Squabble indeed then Corn 
is confoundedly dear, — Troth, I ha' gothing elſe 


16.4 Prubee, What mult I, be leit 2. 


Day. 


. 


8 


Myſ. to Dab 


lone for thus? 


bee 
3 


r 
* q 


er or no? 


- | LAngril. * 
My/. Bleſs me, Sirs ! | 5 P 
Dav. ſoftly to her.] To the Right-hand a little. 
Myſ. The Man is mop'd, Wan't it your ſelf ?—_ 
Dav. ſoftly, ] If ye offer to ſpeak one Word from 
the Point, ac your Peril be it. ¶ Holding up bis Finger, 
Myſ. D'ye threaten me? „ Ml 
Dav, aloud.] Whence came this Child. 
[ ſoftly] ſpeak our Wench, 7 „ 
M/. From our Houſe, 3 
Day. aloud.] Ha, ha, ha,———— tis no Wonder 
if a Strumpet be ſo impudent. | 85 
chr. I'm miſtaken if this ben't the Andrian's 
Maid. „ -. +. 1 GE. 
Day, Can ye find no-body elſe to make ſport with ? 
Chr, I came in the very critical Minute, {.Afide, 
Dav. You'd beſt make haſte, and be packing with, 
the Child from the Door. As ſhe is about #t, 
he {peaks ſoftly.] But ſtay tho? 3 ſee that ye don't 
budge from this Place, [Holding up his Finger. 
Myſ. Shame take ye for me, ye do ſo fright me, 
Dav. aloud, Is't you I ſpeak to or no? a 
Myſ. Why, what wou'd the Man have? 
Dav, Have, with a Pox !. Come, tell me whoſe 
Child you've laid there, one for all, tell nme. 
Myſ. You don't know, I warrant ye, | 
2 A Fig for what I know ; Di you tell me 
What Jask. : | «5 | 
My. 2 Yours org Je. te 3 1 
Day, aloud | Which of ours: of us didn't get it. 
] 5 F 0 M. 


Dav. Come, will ye give me an Anſw 


t p 


38 The Fair Andrian. 


Myſ. Why, tis Mr. Pamphilus's. | 
— l what . bil us's ! 
| | | [Very angrily, 
chr. I was always ch” right to be againſt this 
Match. 3 LA ſide. 


Dav. very loud.] This is a Roguery deſerves the. 


aſh. | 

Myſ. Why d'ye bawllo 2? 

Dav. Why, didn't I ſee this very Child brought 
to your Houſe laſt Night? N 
Myſ. Oh thou brazen Face ! | | 
' Davy. I'm ſure I ſaw Gammer Cunthara as big as 
ſhe coud tumble with ſomething ſhe carry'd. 

Myſ, Well, twas a Bleſſing that many creditable 
Women were at my Miſtreſs's Labour, 

Davy, I'm ſure ſhe did not know her Man for 
whom ſhe defign'd this Trick, I warrant, ſaid they, 
when Chremes ſees the child, be'll not part with his 
Daughter. But i'faith he'll dFÞ't the ſooner for that. 
cpr. Ifaith but he won't tho, A 


Dav. Now. therefore, in plain Engliſh, if ye don't 


take away the Baſtard, Il] kick it into. the middle 
of the Street, and take ye and ſet your A— in the 
Kennel. * ta 
* Myſ. You're either Drunk or Mad ſure,  _ 
Da. How one piece of Roguery brings out ano. 
ther! Now they begin to buz it about, that this 
Glycerze is a Citizen of Athens. £4 
Thr. How W! [ Afat, 


Day. 80 that the Law will make him marry 


her in ſpighrt of his Teeth, - 5 
Myſ. Under Favour, ſweet Sir, Is ſhe not a Citizen! 
chr. I had like to have fool'd fair, why I had al- 
moſt noos'd my ſelf. _ [Afpde. 
Dav. Whoſe Tongue's that? (turning about to 
 Chremes} O Sir, you're come in the luckieſt time 
that can be——Pray Sir, hear me. 
Chr, I've heard all. Dav. How all? 
Chr. Why, all from the beginning, © 5 f 
| „ , mn Day, 


. „ 3g 


ho. e e . 


The Fair Andrian. 39 
Day, You've heard it then? Fine Rogueries 
on foot ! Now, Ihou'dn't this ſame Jade be Cart- 
ed? —— (to Myſis) Don't think that poor Davus is 
the Man you play upon. Here's the Gentleman 
himſelt. Pointing to Chremes. 
M. Ah dear! Indeed Sir, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, I han't ſpoke one Word of a Lye, 
chr. I know the whole Buſineſs. But is my 
Neighbour Simo within? | 
Day. I think ſo, Sir. | [Exit Chremes, 
 Davus goes to play with Myſis. 
Myſ. Hands off, Varlet ! 1g I don't do your Er- 
rand co my Miſtreſs, ne*er truſt me. f 
Dav. Oh thou filly Soul, thou doſtn't know how 
the Caſe ſtands. Myſ. How ſhould 17 
Dav, Why, this is the Bride's Father, and withs 
out all this, he cou'dn't ha* known what we'd have 
him. . 
M/. Cou'dn't ye give me an Item before? 
Dav, Pſhaw! as if there were no difference be- 
tween what Nature does briskly on a ſucden, and 


what's done by dull Direction. 


Enter at a diſtance Crito in a Country Habit, 
Crit. to hãmſelf.] Why, I was cold that our Chryfis 
liv'd ſome where down this Lane. And ſhe found 
there was more to be got by Jadery in che Town, than 
Honeſty in the Country. But now as ſhe's dead, I'm 
Heir at Law to her Goods, Where ſhall I ask about 
her ?*—— O there are Folks, —— [goes up to them. ] 
By your Leave E pray. | = 3 
My/. Goodnow, who's that? Isn't it old Crzro, 
Mrs, Chryſis's Kinſman? The very ſame. 
C:it, O Myfis ! I'm glad to fee the. 
NM. And I you, good i. | 
Cit. And is it ſo with poor Chryfis, Hah 2—— 
FF 3 [Sorromfu. 
Myſ. Ves indeed; ſhe has left us, to our Sorrows,” 
| e he nic qui lf kae. 
Cit, Pray how do you do? ——»— How goes the 
World ? Pretty hoddy, bana? 
| My. 


* „ A 4 e * WY . 
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 Myſ. What we? — They that can't do as they 


wou'd, muſt &en do as they may, as the Saying is. , 

crit, How does young Glycerie? Has the found Bi _ 

| her Relations here? | 1 
—_ Myſ. Ah, wou'd ſhe had. Py 


C727. What, not yet ! —— Then I have brought my 
Hogs to a fair Market. Sbud, if I had known p. 
much -beforehand, rhe D2'il a foot wou'd I have : 

ſtir'd out of my Houſe : For ſhe paſs'd with every- . 
body for Ch7yſir's Siſter, and ſhe is now in poſſeſſion 


of what ſhe had. Now for me, that know no body, * 
to hamper my ſelf in Law- ſuits, there are Example : 
enough in the World ro keep me from burning my 
Fingers. And, now I think on't, ſhe may get ſome 


B ſp-uce Gallant to ſtand by her, for ſhe was in the 1 

8 Teens, let me tell ye, when ſhe went from us : The 

f People will cry out, This is a beggarly Raſcal, tha 
Jets up only a forg'd Title: And then a-body would 6 
make ſome Conſcience. too of turning the poor Gill 


= begging- | 4 
M. Go thy ways honeſt C7270 ; in troth thou an | 
the ſame Crito ſtill, « | a N A 


cri. Come, bring me to her however; ſince I'n 6 
come ſo far, I will lee the poor Rogue. I: R 
- Myf. Wich all my Heart. Tt . 
Exit Crito and Myſis with the child. 


* Dav. looking carefully about] I'll follow 'em, but b 
3 would not for the World that the old Man ſhould fee Y 
me this bout. | Exit after then, 5 

The End of the Fourth Add. 
h 


7 
wy Chremes and Simo. 
Chr. entring]  YOme, Mr. Simo, you've uad Proof 7 
_ a enough in all Conſcience of my 
Friendſhip to ye; and I've run riſque enough ſor ye, 
. therefore pray let us have no more of theſe Importu- 
th. Sy nmities 


bil 
* 
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nities; I have comply'd with ye now ſo long, that I 
was within a very little of undoing my Daughter, 

Sim. Nay, Sir, I muſt more and more entreat you 
and adjure ye to ſtand to your Word, and let the 

World ſee by your AQtions the Sincerity of your 
Promiſes. | | | | 

Chr, But pray ſee, Sir, how unreaſonable your 
Paſſion makes ye; for as long as you can obtain 
your own Ends, you don't regard common Civility, 
nor well conſider What yon'd have your ſelf; if you. 

did, I am ſure you vu 'dn't deſire to ſerve me alter 
this rate. | c 

Sim. After what rate, pray? 3 8 

Chr, Ah Sir, do ye ask that Queſtion ? Vou've put 
me upon marrying my Daughter to a wild Spark of 
the Town that's pre-engag'd, and a Marriage-hater, 
to have em always wrangling, and forc'd to part in 
a fortnights time; thus my Daughter's to be morti= 
fied, and your Son ro have the benefit of ir, I pro- 
mis'd ye, and began to perform with ye, whilſt the 

Matter would bear it; and ſince *twill bear no lon- 
ger, ye muſt have patience, His Miſtreſs, they ſay, 
is a free Cirizen,and there's a Child got between em, 
therefore pray don't give us any further diſturbance, 

Sim. For goodnels ſake, Sir, don't trouble your 
Head with ſuch idle Stories. I tell ye, it is their chief 
Intereſt to make him as bad as they can; this is all 
2 Trick from one end to the other, to break off rhe 

Match: Now do but take away the Cauſe of this, 
and the Effect ceaſes of itſell. 

chr. You're out indeed Sir, for I juſt now ſaw 
her Maid and Davus quarreling about it, Ne 

Sim, I know the Trick. 5 5 

chr. Nay, they were in earneſt, for they little 
thought of my ſeeing them, _ $ 

Sim, That I believe too, for I had an Item of this 


| Stratagem from Davw ; and I thought to have given 


Tou a hint on't, but ſomething put it out of m 
MAC. oo Es CC 
Enter Pavus juſt appearing at Glycerie . Poor. 
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Dav. to them within] — Tis my will and ples- 
ſure that no Grief come within theſe Walls to day. 
chr. Look ye, yonder's your Man Davis. 

Sim. Whence comes the Rogue? [In a fret. 

Dav. to them within] Let her rely upon my Wor- 
ſhip and this houeſt Stranger 

Sim. liſtning] What's chere now a pn. [afide 

Dav. comzng from the Door] Well, for the Man, 
the nick of Time,and the Encounter, take *em all to- 


” gether, never was any thing ſo pat to our purpoſe, 
Sim. partly N AY damn'd Rogue! who 
does he commend ſo? -  [Afide, 


are as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill. 
Sem. Why don't I ſpeak to him? LAſad.. 
Dav. percezvzng Simo] *Sdeath! here's my old 


| Maſter, what had I beſt do? [ [Softh 
Sim, to Day, ] Oh, how is't with your Worſhip? 

[ ſcornfully 

"Dav. 0 my good Maſters Simo and Chremes both 
why all things are ready within. [very briskly 
Sim. You have taken à world of pains I don't 
douht. _ | [ jeerinyly 
Dav. Now, Sir, ſend for the Bride as ſoon' as you 
Pleaſe, | [leeringly 


| Sim, Very well : there's nothing. but 
bs that Wanting But, good Sir, let me ask ye one 
I Queſtion, - What Buſineſs had you at that Houle 
W 8 2 PEPE; #0 Lien s Ho fe 
Dy. Who, I, Sir? 1 bs 
FV 42 Ty | 
Dau. Mean ys meg Sir??? bitt! va 
m. Yes, you Sir, if ye muſt Yo told ſo often. 
Da. Why Sir, *rwas not three minutes fince 
Went in — 


.,Szm, Sirrah, 401 ask ye how joy fince ?' [owls | 


2 8 — With my Maſter Pamphalus, | .* 
sim. baſil 7 And is he there then? 2. 


3 | Hang-dog didn't Yo wo nets 


Me Lcd ING pieces? 
Das, 


Dav. to him ſelf.] Now Devil do thy worlt, we 


| be 
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Da. So they are, Sir. / | 
Sim. What ſhould, he do there then? [haſiz! 
Chr, What d'ye think Sir ?— Only other bruth 

of quarreling. | [ jeerangly 
Dav. Ah, Mr. Chremes, there's more 1'th* Wind ; 

T1 tell ye perhaps one of the touleſt Stories you ever 

met withal, —— ¶ pointing to Glycerie's Houſe ] 

Here's a certain old Man juſt come to Town,whence 

the Lord knows, a ſhrewd wary Fellow I'll warranc 

bim; if ye did but ſee him you'd ſay he's no ordi- 
nary Perſonage, for he looks as grave as an Alder- 
man, and talks like a Judge. 
Sim. What News trom him pray? [ haſti!y” 
Dav, Nay, none to ſpeak of — Oaly I remember 
he was a ſaying | | 
Sim, Well, but what was he a ſaying? | 
Dav.—— That he certainly knows Glycerie to 
be a Citizen of «Athens, | 


— 


Sim. Soho! Dromo ! Dromoe ! Ln a fury 
Da, What's to do now ? | - [Afide, 
Sim. Dromo I ſay | [ louder. 
Da, But hear me Sir. | [in a high 


Sim. Dog ! ſpeak but another word why. 
Dromo | Dromo./! Louder yet. 
Dav. upon his Knees] I beſeech ye, Sir, hear me. 

Enter Dromo, 
Dro. #0 Simo] Your Pleaſure, Sir. 7 
Sm. Take this Raſcal in, and cruſs him up im- 
mediate ly. | 
Dro, Who do ye mean, Sir ? 
Sim. Davus here. 5 
Dav, Why, good Sir, Why)? Wm, 
Sim, *Tis my Pleaſure - (to Dromo) take him 
away, I ſay, = es” 
Da. Why, what have I done, Sir? | 
Sim. Away with him. (to Dromo. 
Da, If you catch me in a Lie, cut my Throat. 
Sim. ſtopping his Ears] T'il not hear a worde 
I pur your Rogueſhip out of humour, | 
Da, Notwithſtanding it be true? | 
„* 8 Si m. 
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Sim, Notwithſtanding do you [to Dromo}] 
take him and fetter him: And, d'ye hear, let him be 
ty'd Neck and Heels like a Beaſt as he is. -— Away, 

| Exit Dromo, Leading in Davus, 
As I'm a living Soul, Sirrah, I'll make ye to know 
this Day What *tis for a Servant to pur Tricks upon 
his Maſter, and for a Son to make Sport with his 
Father, Val king about in a great Paſſion, 
chr. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, moderate your Paſſion. 

Sim. Ah, Sir, when it comes to the Duty of a Son, 
that's a render Point: Don't ye pity me that 
I ſhou'd take ſo much Pains for ſuch an ungracious 
Wretch! [Weeps, Looking towards Glycerie's Houſe] 

Soho! Pamphilus, —our of your fulſum Neſt. 
of Ha? ye no Grace lett ? 
* | | Enter Pamphilus, 
Pam, Who calls there ?——( ſeeing Simo) Oh, 
tis my Father. I'm Planet-ſtruck, | 
zm. What ſay'ſt thou, the moſt ungracious— | 
8 | Ver) angrily, 
chr. O fie Sir, leave this ill Language, and argue 
rhe Caſe calmly. . 5 
Sm. As tho' the worlt Language wasn't good 
enough for him, — (to Pamphilus) And d'ye fay 
no that Glycerze 1s a Citizen? \ 
Pam. Tis ſo reported, Sir. . 
Sim, Reported, Jackanapes ! . O prodigious 
Impudence ! Was ever fuch an unthinking Coxcomib? 
Does he repent of any thing he has done ? Nay, has 
he the Grace ſo much as to bluſh at it? — Is he fo 
little Maſter of himſelf, as to ſer his Heart upon ſuch 
an infamous Woman, Without regard either to the 
Cuſtoms or Laws of his Country, or to the Will and 
Pleaſure of his Father? TH | | 
Pam, Oh me! | Sighing. 1 
Sim. O Pampbilus ! are ye at laſt convine'd ? I 
then, then mdeed you ſhou'd ha' chapghe o this, 
when firſt ye took your ſwing in all that's baſe, then 
you ſhou'd ha' cry'd, Oh me —— (Walks about in « 
Rage) But what do I mean? Why ſhou'd I * 
| | { an 
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and torment my ſelf? Or, why cark my ſelf in my 
Old- age, for a mad hot-headed Fool ? Shall he play 
the Puppy, and muſt I ſuffer tor'c ? — e' en let him 
have her, make his belt of her, and kenne] together. 
Pam, Dear Father ! (in a ſoft tone. 
Sim, interrupting, ] Why dear Father? As tho? 
you ſtood in need of ſuch a Father. You've got 
your Houſe, your Wite and Children, and the dear 
Father ne'er the wiſer ; you've brought your Cheat 
to prove her a Citizen, You've got the Day, 
much good may't d'ye. 2 
Pam. Pray hear me one Word, Sir. 
Sim. What can ye ſay for your ſelf? | 
Turning away. 
chr. Good Sir, give him the hearing. 
Sim. I hear him! What ſhou'd I hear him for, 
Mr, Chremes ? 4 | 
Chr, But you may let him ſpeak tho”. | 
Sim. Let him ſpeak then, who hinders him? 
Pam, zn à ſoft tone. ] Sir, I confeſs I lov'd, and it 
to love be a Sin, I confeſs that roo, — But now, dear 
Sir, Pm at your Diſpoſal, aud ſubmit to whatſoever 
you ſhall think fic or command, Wou'd ye ha' me 
marry one Woman, and part with another? I muſt 
bear either as well as I can. Only thus much let 
me beg of ye, that you wou'dn't believe that I ſub- 
oru'd this old Man; let me bur clear my ſelf of that, 
and bring him Face to Face. | 
Sim. Bring him! | 
Pam, Pray, Sir, let me, 
Chr, Tis nothing bur reaſon, pray let him. 
Pam. Sir, I beſeegh ye don't deny me, 
Sim, Well; let it be fo then, — Exzt Pamph. 
| You ſee, Sir, Pm content with any thing, as long as 
I ben't groſly impos'd upon, | 
Chr. A ſmall Puniſhment ſerves for a great Fault, 
between Father and Son, | I 
Re-erter Pamphilus wzth Crito, 
Cri. entring.] — Well, wirhout any more words 
now, for. threes Reaſons are as good as three thou- 
| 6 ſand. 
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fand. T'l] do't either for your own or Truth's fake, 
or tor poor Glycerie's ſake, that I've a Kindneſs ſor. 
Chr. Is that old Gito of Andro? — the very 
ſame, Troth, Cito, I'm glad to ſee thee: what ” 
Wind blew thee to Athens? | 
Cz, A chance one. Is this Mr, Simo? 
chr. Yes, 
Sm. D'ye ask for me? Hark ye, Friend, Ha 
you the Face to ſay Glycerze is a Citizen of Athens? 
C;z. And ha? you the Face to deny it? [Peitly, * 
Sim. You've your Leſſon without-book I perceive, . Wl * 
Cz, Why that, pray? | Surlily, WW © 
Sim. Wou'd ye know ?— Don't ye deſerve to be 
laid by the Heels for this? Are ye come here to tra- by 
pan and inveigle raw young Gentlemen, and to feed 
their Fanc ies With fine Flams and gay Promiſes ? 


Cri. znterrupring] What's the Man mad? [ ſurlily F 

Si m. Then ye make Matches *twixt them and their 8 
Whores togecher. [Ci ĩto ſtares and wenders at bim. 

Pam. Alas! how do I tremble for fear the old Man 2 
ſh. u' un't Rand his Ground | | TAfide. 

5 hr. to Simo] If ye knew this Man as well as J, f 

pou'd be of another Mind. Why, he's as honeſt 2 b 


Man as e'er broke Bread. 155 
Sam. The Devil's Broker, he honeſt ! to come 
juit i'th' nick on the Wedding-day, to ſer up for an, 
Evidence, and was never here before in his whold ; 
Life! Well, muſt his 'Veſtimony cariy it? 
Pam, It I weren't afraid of my Father, I've that 
at my Torgue's end wou'd help him out at a dead 
; k [eAfde, ; 


litt. a 
im. A Knight o'th' poſt ! * 
C. What does he call me? [walks about in a hufl. 
Chr, Tis his way, you'd better let him alone. [ 
C:z. Let him lock to'r, If he pretends to talk | 
whate'er he has a mind to, I'll make him hear ſome- | | 
thing that he has no mind to. (to Simo.) Piſh! Dol 
hitter or care a Fart for your Weddings? what, can't 
5 bear your M'sfortunes like a Man ?—— Whether ' 


I ſpuke true or ialle you'll Knew immediately. (eurer } 
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ing to Chremes) Once upon a time, d'ye ſee, there 
was a certain Athenian Merchant caſt away at An- 
dro, and that little Girl with him; this Man being in 
want, hapned to apply himſelf ro Chryfss's Farher,--- 
Sim, interrupting.] New he begins a fine Tale. 
Chr, Pray let him go 6n. | . 
Cri, Why does he put me out? * [Angrity.” 
Chr, On with your Story. | 
ci. Well; Now this ſame Chryſis's Father (d'ye 
mind?) was my Kinſman, And there dig I hear the 
Man himſelt ſay, that he was a Merchant of Athens. 
In ſhort, there he dy'd. Chr, His Name? - 
Ci. His Name! ——Let me ſee: Oh, his Name 
was Phanza, | 
chr. Bleſs me! I'm in a cold Sweat. [Aſide. 
ci. Why truly, Sir, I think they call him Phani z. 
However, this Pm ſure of, he ſaid he was a Rham- 
nuſian. chr. Oh Heavens 
Gi. - And a World of People in Andre heard 
as much as I. * | 
Chr. aſide.] Wou'd it were no worſe than I wiſh : 
for. — But prithee Cyito tell me, what ſaid he a- 
bout this Girl? Did he ſay ſhe was his o ＋òͤn? 
Cri, No, Sir, | CW" 
chr. Whoſe then, pray? 
Ci. His Brother's, I think, 
chr. O' my Soul ſhe's mine then. 
vi. What d'ye ſay, Six? | | 
Sim, How's this? what ſay ye? © [Haſtaly.. 
Pam, Courage, Pamphilus, Courage, Aßde. 
Sim. What makes ye believe it ſo readily ? 
chr. Why, this Phanza was my Brother. 
Sim. I know*®t; I was well acquainted with him. 
chr. P'th' time o'th' late Wars he fled for't, and 
follow'd me into Aſia, but Was afraid to leave my 
Daughter behind him. Now, Sir, this is the firſt 
Mews I've heard of him ever ſince. | -:; 
Pam, Methinks I'm in another World; my Mind's . 
diſtracted *rwixr Fear and Hope, Joy and Wonder, at 
fuch a ſudden Bleſſing, | 3 [Aſides 


Sim, 
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Sim, I'm 824 upon ſeveral accounts ſhe's found 


to be your Daughter. 
Pam. I believe, Sir, tis true. 


Ch. But hark ye, Cite, there's one Scruple yer ; 


that makes me uneaſie. 

Fam. Wou'd you aud your Scruples were hang'd, 
This is hunting for a Knot in a Bul uſb, [Ade 

Ci. What's "That, Sir ? | 

Chr. The Name won't do. 

Ci. Tiu ly ſhe had another Name when the was 2 
little one. 

chr. Prithee what is'r, don't ye remember? 

ri. Lm hammering at it, [He ſtudies upcnit. 

Pam. afide,] Shall I ſuffer his ſhallow Brain to 
ſtop the current of my Joys, when I can cure all 
with a Word ſpeaking ? No, I'Ih not ſuffer't ? D'ye 


hear, Mr, Chremes ? Paſſibula's the Name you Waut. 


Crz. Ay, that's it, that's it. 
chr. Earn The very ſame. 
"Fam. 1 had it from her Mouth a thouſand times. 


Sim. Truly this is good News for all on's, and 


hope you think fo too. Ito Chremes. 
Chr. As I hope to be ſav'd, tis true. 
Pam, to Simo] And what's to be done next, Sir? 
Sim, Why, now we are all Friends again. 
Pam. The beſt of Fathers! I ſuppoſe Mr. 
Chremes will allow us to be in ſtatu quo. 
chr. And all thre reaſon 1'th* World, unleſs your 
Father's againſt all, 
_ Pam. 


1 5 together 


I'm ſure he's not. 
I agree tot. 


chr. Mr. Pampbilus, you {hall have two woch 


Ponnds with her. 
Pam. I'm ſatisfed, Sir. 


Chr. Well, I'll ro my pour Girl in an inſtant. Come 


C. ito, go along with me, for I doubt whether the 
knows : me or no. Excunt Crito and Chremes, 
Sim And hadn't fe better ſend for ber now ? 

Pam, 
Viss*5 


Si m. 


think * twere better, and that {hall be D- 


2 


222 2 2 2 LI > Hf) 


— . * 


The Fair Andrian 


Sim. But that can't be. 
Pam. Why ſo, Sir? 
Sim. Becauſe he's a little engag'd. 
Pam. As how, Sir? IT 
Sim. Why, he's bound Neck and Heels, 
Pam. Ah Sir, *twas n't well done, . 
Sim, I'm ſure I order'd it to be well done. ¶ merrily 
Pam, Pray, Sir, let it be undone then. 
$m, Well, ler it be ſo then. 
Pam, But immediately, Sir, it you pleaſe. 
Sim. I'll in, and about it. | 1 
Pam, A bleſſed and happy days work ! (Exit Simo 
Enter Charine at a diſtance.— 
Cha, to him ſelf.] Well, VI] go ſee how ſquares go. 
with Mr. Pamphi{us.--Ob,yonder he is.[ 0bſerves him 
Pam. Some may be apt to think my Heart is far FE 
From what my Lips do utter, but even Now, ii |: 
New 'tis Im conſcious what 1 ſay's moſt true, by 
That gods themſelves wou'd not immortal be, | 
Were not there Joys like them immortal too. 
And now methinks I'm all encircled round 1, - 
With Heav'nly Bliſs, if no left-handed god © ' © 
Come in between, and dath my Sweets with Sowre, 
Oh ! for a. Friend, to whom I might relate 
This bleſſed Change, to make*r the more compleat. 
Cha. What's the meaning of theſe Raptures? 
Enter Davus at a diſtance, 
Pam. Oh, yonder's Davis, the Man ,o'th* whole 
Earth I cou'd have wiſh'd for ; for Pm ſure there is 
not a Soul can more heartily reliſh my Enjoyments. 
Dav. to himſelf.) Where ſhou'd a Man lice of this 
Pamphil us now ? F 
Pam. Oh Davus ! | "IS 
Dav, not ſeeing him] Who art thou for a Man? 
Pam, *Tis I old Rock. | | 
Dav, turning about] What you, Sir! 1 
Pam. Ay : ye don't know what good Fortune 1 
have met withal. 2 r ane 
Dav. No faith; but I know, to my ſorrow,what | 
Fortune I've met withal. [ ſrruggeing e s 
| | | am- 
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— 2 Ay Boy, that I know too. 

Day. Juſt as the World goes: Bad News aue 
flies faſter than good. 

Pam. My Deareſt has found out ber Parents. 

Dav. Before George tis brave. [ Merri 

Cha. Iiſtning.] Bleſs me [Afide, 

Pam, And her Father is one of our great Cronics, 

Dav, Who's that pray? 

Pam. No leſs than Mr. Chremes. 

Dav, Spoken like a Cherubim! 

Pam. I've now nothing to do but to marry her, 
and 
cha. The Man dreams of what he has a mind to 
waking, 6 

Pam, Then for the Child, Davus,- 

Dav. No more of him, I'll warrant ye he*ll come 
to be an Hero at laſt. 


: youu re come th? luckieſt-time that could be. | 
cha. I'm very well pleas'd —— | 
"Pam. How! ha' ye heard the News then! 20 


cha. Every Syllable.— well, I hope you won't 


forget your old Friend on your Wedding-day. Mr, 
E  Chremes is now your own, if you'll but lay the word 

Im ſure hell do't. | 
Pam, VIl warrant ye I'll not forget ye. — Two d 


de too long to wait Mr. Chremes's coming, let's een 


9 to my Miſtreſs, where we ſhall be ſure to find 
im —— But do you Davus go home, and fend Com- 
pany to remove her to our's, What makes ye 

| ond. like a Poſt.? Why don't ye move? 
| . I'm going, Sir. 


Davus turns to the Spett ator s, 
! Gallants, you muſt not expect their return, for the 
Match and every thing elſe will be made up within 
2 One Clap, good Gentlemen. 


P 


Alu. 


Cha. going to them.] Pm a made Man, if all this 
de true. Pl e'en ſpeak with ' em. Ade. 
N Pam.-Who goes there? O dear Charzne, 


[Excunt Pamphilus and Charine. 


The End of the Fair Andrian. 
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Flecow made free by claudia, compos 4 _ 
the Muſick, which was ARE 6 upon * 1 
two right-handed Flures, SES 


It was taken from the Greek of | 
Menander. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MEN. 
Eaches, Father to Phedrie and Cherea,.  _ * -. 
* His eldeſt Son,a Gentleman of a oft ant 
Phedrie, 3 eaſy Temper, fondly in Love with Thai 

whom he keep 3 \ 5 410 BY 5 
| His younper Brother, a hot, 24 Lr. arb 

| Cherea, 3 Tooth, nay in love with Teng l 
Antipho, A young Gentleman, Cherea's Conſaluunt, 
TA )houng Country Eſq; ſomewhat blunt 
Chremes, in Speech and Behaviour, and una 
CA. quainted with the Tricks of the Town, 
A proud, ſelfconceited,pedantic,bragging 
| hettoring, clomniſh Officer, a Pretender to 
Thraſod Thais, ene that believes himſelf a great 
EY Wit, and a Man of Courage, when at the 
| I {ame time he's both Coward and Coxcomb, 
t The Faraſite, a Hanger-on of the Captain's, 
= 22: ecrafty, fly, inſinuating, wheedling, buf. 
=. on 2 fooneng Fellow, always extolling the c 
5 ni Sunatho | 2c V+ n=; Vii - , 
oo ho POD tar's Wit and Vatour, and by an ingeni- 


1 "ng Y ous equivocating ſort of Flattery abuſing 
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5 the Captain to his very Face. 
„ Ii O Servant to Phedrie, and bis Conſellor, 4 
utmeno bold, aunnẽng, intriguing Fellow, and « 
2 r T7 0 downright, Woman-hater, 
| 8 D n Ihe Eunach. 72 2 5 
Wo: Servant to Thraſo. 


P Na, 
e EEO AFOMEN:;::- oh erty 
EE: = © A-Nobly Courteſan,kept by Phedrie, a good. 
- natur*d Creature, of a flattering, znfinua-- 

>, Gting, winning Diſpoſition, 

Fe 2 Bytht Her Maid, very buſie and faithful, 4 mor. 

„ 2 | | 

„„ tal Enemy to Parmeno, 

d, Another Servant to Thais. 

SBeophrona, Nurſe. PS . 
= De ES ft AE LEASE: 446; 


. skmalio, Dorax, Syriſcus, Servants to the Captain, 
3 EO OREN ey n rn 


dane r 
The T I M E, about ſix o ſeven Hours, 
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ScEN E 5 . 3 before Simo's Do 


x Time, the Forenoon. i 
q Ba e 1 3 ; 
boat 


Phedrie attended. by Parmeno. 3 
— Hat's to be done now 2+ - 2 
ſhan't I go to her- oY 
what, notnow,when [ly 3 
ſends for me ſo kindly 
Or ſhall I reſolve never ta 3 
IN ut up the Affronts of & - © 3 
=O} lining Miſtreſs'2—— She. 3 f 
ut me out, now ſhe in- 
vites me in — Go, wirk A Pox ! No, that I won't, 
tho' he'd beg it on her Knees. | Angril) bs 
Par, Troth, Sir, if your cau'd hold out at this rab, _— 
*rwou'd be the ' beſt and braveſt thing you ever did; 
but if 25 . po? N wad was Heart not = 


ſerve 


: PEI OA Ga" IIS ng 
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elf refus d, even Entrance deny'd me 


The Eunnch. 


ſerve ye to go through with it; if you ſaint ich Ems 
terprize, and 7 before you're ſent for, or © much i 
reconcil'd, and ſneakingly tell her, Tou've ſo entire, 


| Ly devoted to her, as mot to live an Hour without by, 


your Buſineſs is done to all Intents and Purpoſes 


e' ll ride you to death when ſhe has you at mercy; 


wherefore I'd have you be twice advis'd before it be 


too late: For alas! Sir, what will Reaſon-or Mo. 


deration ſignifie in a Caſe that will bear neither? 
For Love, you know, is ſtrangely whimſical, conta. 
ning 3 Jars, Parlies, Wars, then 
Peace again. Now, for you to ask Advice to love by, 
is all one as if you ask Advice to run mad by — 
As tor your preſent Reſolutions while your Blood i; 
up, What go to her when a Rival's 1 2 my 

| eber per. 
ſwade me to't; T die firſt: I'll make ber know I'm 


none of ber Cully, - Why, in good faith, Sir, one pi- 


tiful hypocritical Drop of a Tear, which this Crea- 


ture can hardly for her Soul ſqueeze out of her Eyes 
with all her ſcrubbing, will confound all this bluſter, 


bring you to your whining Peccavi, and make you 
ſubmit to her Ladiſhip's Mercy: | 


Phe. Oh, horrid ſhame ! Now ] ſee 


The's a curſed Jilt, and I a mĩſerable Fool: I'm fick 
on't ; yer eie with Love: Then 1 periſh with my 


nowledge and Senſes about me, both living and 
king on. And I know not what to do. - 


Par. What ſhou'd you do, Sir, but free your {ell 


from her as cheap as you can? If you can't draw the 
Stake fairly, make the beſt of a bad Game, and never 


tand vexing your ſelf for the matter. 


Phe. D'ye think that's the beſt way? 
Par. Ay, Sir, if you know the beſt "way. — 


Add no more Troubles to thoſe that Love has 
pbrougnt on ye; but bear What's already befaln ye 


like a Man 


Enter Thais at ſome diſtance. $228 


= Oh, vonder comes the Caterpillar that ſpoils all our 
Harveſt, and leaves us to ſtarve. I[uAfade. 
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Thais to berſelf.] Unhappy Woman! I am very 
much afraid that Phedrze ſhou'd take it worſe, or 
otherwiſe than I intended, that I did not let him in 
Yeſterday. OE 

Phe. Ah, Parmeno ! I'm all over in a cold Sweat 
at the very ſight of her. _ | 

Par. Brisk up, Sir! To her I ſay, ſhe carries Fire 
enough to warm ye with a Vengeance. 

Tha. overhearing.] How now, Phedrzze ! What, 
are you here? And Waiting at the Door too? Why 
didn't you come in without any more ado? ,, _ / 

Par. The De'il a word's here of ſhutting the Door 
upon us. | | LAſide. 

Tha. What, ſpeechleſs my Dear? 

Phe. Well ask'd, Madam! for theſe Doors were 
always wide open to me, and I the higheſt in your 
Ladyſh ip's Favours. | [ Seornfully, 

Tha, Let theſe things paſs my Dear. f Clapping 

him on the Cheek with ber Fan. 

Phe. angrily.) How! Paſs !——— [more mildly, 
Ah Thais, Thats, wou'd that you and I did but love 
equaily, and went an even Pace; that what you've 
done might trouble you as much as me; or that I 
might concern iny ſelf as little at it as you do. 

Tha, interrupting.] Prithee don't fret thy ſelf 
my pretty Phedrze, for by this Light *rwasn't becauſe 
[ lov'd or car'd for any-bady more than thy dear ſelf 
buc as the Caſe ſtood, twas a thing not to be avoided; 

Par, Likely enough: That's uſual.— She poor 
Soul ſhut him out of Doors, out of ſtark Loye and 
Kindneſs, 8 | [ Feerzngly, 

Tha. to Par.] Say ye ſo, Parmeno 2 —— Well, go 
on: [to Phe, ] but prithee, my Dear, hear but 


why I ſent for ye. | 


Phe. We'll hear ge ſor onccdmmeae. 
Tha, Firſt, let me know whether this Man here 
can keep Counſel. = FP Ys 

Par. Meaning me, Madam? — The rareſt Fellow - 
i'th' World at it; but we muſt enter into Articles 
about keeping your Secrets: If _ Story be true, T 

pe. | | am 
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am as mute as a Fiſh; but if ic be a Falſity, a Fop- 

pode or a Flam, 'twill out in an inſtant, I'm full of 
holes, and run like a Sieve. Therefore, pray Ma- 

dam, not a Word of a Lye, as you hope for Secrecy, 

Tha. My Mother was born at Samo, bur liv'd at 
Rhodes. Es | | 

Par, Mum, mum for that, [eAfede, 

Tha. There it vas that a certain Merchant pre- 
ſented her with a fine young Girl, kidnapp'd from 
Attica. | | 

Phe, Was ſhe a Gentlewoman ? 

The. I ſuppoſe ſo: We cou'dn't tell for a certain. 
She told us her Parents Names; as tor her Country, 
and other Tokens, ſhe forgot, nor cou'd it be other- 
wiſe expected becauſe of her Age. The Merchant 
added withal, that he underſtood by the Pyrates 
(of whom he bought her) that ſhe was ſtein from 
Sunio hard by Athens — No ſooner did my Mother 
rake charge on her, bur ſhe gave her the beſt Educa- 

tion ſhe cou'd, and bred her up like her own Child; 
ſo that we were generally taken for Siſters. In 
Company with that Stranger (the only Perſon I was 
then engag'd withal) did I come hither, who left me 
All T have at preſent. 
5 Oh — interrupting. ] A couple of Rapperees. 
Guih, | 

The. Why ſo? | 35 As 5.5 
Pear. Becauſe, forſooth, one Diſh to be ſure-won'd 
never ſatisſie you, neither was he your ſole Bene factor; 
for this Gentleman's Pocket has ſmoak'd-to ſome 
Tune for moſt of your Bravery. . #5 

Tha. Be it ſo: But can't you let me go on with 
my Story ? to Phe,] Whilſt things ſtood thus, 
the Cap ain, who began to take ſome liking to me, 
march'd into Cu i, mean time I got acquainted with 
thee, my dear Rogue. And thou know'tt how dearly 
I have lov'd thee e'er fince, even to the truſting thee 

with the greateſt of my Secrets, ——— 

Phe. Parmeno will let go again. 

Far. You may ſwear it, Sir. 
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Tha, For Love's ſake, dear Hearts ! hear me out, 
Not long after my Mother died at Rhodes, Now my 
Uncle, you muſt know, was a little given to the 
World, and perceiving the Girl was very likely, and 
had a good hand at the Lute, hop'd ro make Money 
of her, and forthwith expos'd her to Sale, and 
made his Markets on her, As good Luck wou'd 
have ic, my Friend, the Captain, being there, buys 
her for a Preſent for me, being perfetly ignorant of 
this whole Aﬀayg. He's juſt come to Town, and 
perceiving what's between you and I, he invents ma- 
ny Excuſes and Flams, to put off his parting with her 
as long as he can: But ſays, cou'd he but per ſw ade 
himfeli 1 lov'd him better than you, and were he 
not miſerably afraid that when I once got her, I 
ſhon'd turn him off, he'd part with her preſently. 
Tais he's ſtill afraid of, but as far as I can percgive 
he has a hankering after her himſelf, « te - 
Phe, And is it got no ſurther than hankering ? 
Tha. No, for I've made {tri Enquiry, Na 
my dear Phedrze, I've a thouſand Reaſons why I'd 
wheedle him out of her. Firſt, becauſe the goes for 
my Siſter ; and then to reſtore her to ker Friends; 
for I'm a loneſome Woman here, no-body with me, 
neither Friend nor Kinſman ; therefore I hope by this 
good Office to make my ſelf Friends; therefore it 
you love me, help me out in the Management of this 
Buſineſs: Let this Swaggerer be Maſter of Mif-rule 
for two or three days. What, noAnſwer. . Fawnzngly. 
Phe. Thou baſeſt of thy Sex. ———— What (hall [ 
anſwer thee, who dealeſt ſo ungratefully by me? 
[Walks about in a Pauſſi u. 
Par. O rare Maſter o'mine ! Gramercy ſay I: He's 
touch'd no,]. Edad, thou'rt 4 Man every Inch 
of thee, 2 LAſide. 
Phe. As if 1 didn't know what you wou'd be 
at, ———[ in another Tone mocking ber}, A young | 
Girl was Kidnapp'd hence, my Mother bred her 
up like her own, —— ſhe went for my Siſter.— Id 
fan wheedte him out of her — and reſtore her t0 
: Hs; : ber 
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ber Friends. —— All this ſtuff is to ſhift me off, and 
to take in your Captain, forfooth : But why, I pray? 


Only becauſe he's more in your Ladyſhip's Favour 


put your Noſe out of joyut, and take your luſty Sta, 
lion from you, [Scornfully, 
Tha. Who, I afraid on't ? . 

Phe. Ay, you: Why ſhou'd you be fo concern'd 
ſelſe? Is he the only Perſon that has mace you Pre. 
ents ? Did ye ever find me cloſe-fiſted.? -T*orher day 


than am I; and you're plaguily afraid this Girl wil 


zou ask'd for a Black, didn't I go Poſt haſte and get 


you one? And then you'd have your Eunuch, for 


ſootb, purely becauſe your Ladies of Quality haye 


'em, this I got too: I'm ſure Yeſterday I paid down 


o'th' Nail no leſs than fiſty Guineas for 'em both, 


Tho' I'm lighted by ye, yet you ſee I didn't forget 


ye; and my good Nature's finely rewarded, 


154. How's this, my Phedrie No, tho? I ſhou'd 


be very glad to have this Girl, and I believe I might 
this way as eaſily as may be, yet rather than dil. 
oblige thee, Ill do what thou wou'dſt have me, 
"OP | : [ Furrningly, 
Phe, Oh that that Word came from your Heait 


now, rather than diſoblige thee, Cou'd I but be- 
lieve that was ſpoken fincerely, I cou'd then bear 


any thing, 


Par. He ſtapgers: One damn'd Wheedle has dont 
In a trice. | 


[Aide 


Tha. Ah dear! Don't I then ſpeak from my Heart? 


When did I ever deny you a Requeſt, -tho* "were 


made but in a Jeſt ? And yet I can't for my Soul ob- 


tain the Favour of your Abſence but for two days, 


it chat Two ſhou'd prove Twenty? 


[Heepirz. 


Phe. Ay, if ir were but two days, 


Tha. Indeed, Sir, it ſhall be no more than two or- 
Phe, interrupting.] Or what? No more on't. 
Tha, It ſha if 

va'l with thee for once. 
Ihe. Well, tor once you ſhal 
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be no longer indeed, et me pre: | 
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Tha. Now I love thee moft wonderſully, thou haſt 
ſo oblig'd me. 

Phe, Well, I'll into the Country, and there pine 
away for theſe two days. — That's my Reſolution, 
luce my cruel Dear muſt have her Humour. - 
But Parmen2,do you take care to deliver the Eunuch 
and Black in my Abſence, 

Par. I will, Sir. 


Phe, God b'uy my deareſt Thats, for two long days. 
Tha, God buy to thee my ſweet Creature. Ha“ 


you any other Commands ? | 

Phe, What can I deſire further; but that tho' the 
Captain has your Company, yet your Heart may be 
at another place: Let me both Night and Day be the 
Entertainment of your Love, your Wiſhes, your 
Dreams, your Expectat ions, your Thoughts, — 
Hopes, your Pleaſure, your All. In fine, let your 
Heart be as much mine, as mine is yours, 


LExeunat Phedrie and Parmeno. 


Thais alone.] Dear Heart! I'm afraid Phedrie be- 
lie ves not one Word of hat I have ſaid, but tukes me 
tor one of your jilting Creatures of the Town. Bur I 
th! know my own Heart beſt, am ſure, I've devis'd 
no Flams ; nor is there any Soul I love ſo fondly and 
tenderly as this Gentleman. And whatſoever I have 
done th'- Caſe was purely for the ſake of the poor 
Girl, whoſe Brother, a Perſon of ſome Repure, I 
hope I've in a manner found out, To day he ap- 
pointed to give me a Viſu, I'll ſtep in and wait his 
Coming. | [ Exzt. 


The End of the Fir Ad. 


wc r — 


Phedrie aten led by Parmeno. 


ws © 5 order'd-ye: Let the Preſents be car- 
: ry? WP 


Far. So they ſhall, Sir. 


Phe. But With Care then „ 
„ 11 3 Par, 
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Par. It mall be done, 5 

Phe. But with ſpeed too. Par. It ſhall ſo. 

Phe. Havel told ye enough on't? | | 

Par. Ah! that's a Queſtion indeed! [Angrily] As 
tho' 'twas ſo hard a piece of Buſineſs, —— For my 
part, Sir, I with with all my Soul char you were as 
{ure of winning a Thouſand Pounds, as ye are of lo- 
ſing theſe Prefents. 

Phe. Prithee don't trouble your Head about thoſe 
things, for if I loſe them, I loſe my ſelf too, which is 
by tar the greater Loſs, . | 

Par. It ſhan't trouble me, but 1']] do your Buſineſs 
effectually.ͤ Have ye any further Commands for me? 

Phe, Be ſure you ſet off the Preſents with all the 
Commendations you can ; and give my Raval all the 
Interruption imaginable, | 

Par. Pſhaw, I'd ha' done that without your bidding. 

Phe, Well, I'll into the Country, and there tarry. 

. L Offers to go. 

Par. I fancy ſo. | | Feetzng!z, 
Phe. returning. ] But hark ye, Parmenos. 
Par. What's your Pleaſure, Sir? ö 

Phe. Doſt really think I can have ſo much Power 
o'er my ſelf, as to hold out my whole time. 

Par. Who you Sir? No faith: For either you'l} 
come back again preſently, or elſe your want ot ſleep 
will ſend ye hither at Midnight with a Why- not. 

Phe. I'll tire my ſelf as much as I can, that 1 may 
flzep Whether I will or no. Die” wy 

Par. Twon't do, Sir, tire your ſelf as much as ye 
pleaſe, you'll be ne'er the nearer, 1 | 
Phe, All this ßgnifies nothing, Parmeno. I 
_ mutt break the neck of this c{feminate Humour; [ 
indulge my ſelf too much; in ſhort, d'ye think! 
can't live Without her three whole days, if occaſion 
ſerve? . | 
Par. How, Sir! What three iive-long days? For 
ſhame, Sir! . Ga Toe ingly 

Phe, Nay, I'm fully reſolv'd upon't however, 

; Exit Phedrie, 
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Parmeno alone.] Heavens ! what a plaguy thing's 
this! that Love ſhou'd alter Men fo ſtrangely, as you 
can't know 'em tor the ſame! There was never a 
Gentleman in Town had a better Headpiece, a gra- 
ver Carriage, and leſs given to the Fleſh than this 
Maſter of mine | | 
Enter Guatho leading Pamphila, attended by her 
IWaiting-matid at a diſtance from Parmeno. 

—— Burt who comes yonder i'th' name of Goodneſs ? 
Ha, ha, tis that wheedling Raſcal Gaat ho, a hanger- 
on o'th' Captain's. He has got the young Gentle wo- 
man by the Fiſt, as a Preſent to his Lady, ——Bleſs 
me! what a ſmug-faced little Rogue it is. No won- 
der if I make but a ſcurvy figure to day with my old 
rotten Eunueh, — Why this Creature cuts out Thais 
her ſelf, . { Watks about the Door, 
Guatho to him ſelf.] Bleſs me! to fee the diffe- 
rence between one Man and another, betwixt a Fool 
and a Philoſopher ! The thing I ſay ir for is this 2: 
As I was coming along to day, I ſtumbled upon one 
of my own Rank and Quality, an honeſt Fellow I 
warrant him, Who had made a ſhiſt ro guzzle away 


an Eſtate, as I had done before him, I ſeeing fuch a a 


rough, naſty, meagre Fellow, rigg'd out with Rags 
and Rheumatiſms; What's the r this ſine 
Dreſs Chor I)? Alas (faid he) I bad an Eſtate 
once, but play'd the Focl and cou'dn't keep it, and 
you ſee what I am brought to: Al my Friends 
and Acquaintance fly me as they woru'd the Plague, 
Here I began to lock down upon him with Scorn: 
Why you Whoxzeſon Blockhead ( (aid'l ) igt come 0 
that then, that you hadn't left your ſclf an After- 
Ge? Have ye loft your Brains and your Muney to- 


gether ? Why, do but Look on me, who was once in 


the ſame Caſe with y.ur ſelf : how freſh and ſparkiſh, 
bow genteel Igo, and hom ſtrong and 1 9 am! 
I bave' the Indies at command, tho' Lands I habe 
none; and tho I have ſcarce a Groat in the Hod, 
yet 1 want for nothing, [ in another Tone] But 
(isys he) I'm of ſuch an un-ucky Conflizution, that 
SES 262 
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. buffooning nor beating will agree with Mme, 
How's that (ſaid 1) d'ye think that's the way? Ny, 


FI 
FP 


you're plaguily wide &'th' Mark. In the Days ef 
Yore this might bave done well enough, but we are" 
mow in another Method, and perhaps I was the In- 


venter of it 200— There's a ſort of People in the 
World who ſet up for Wits of the firſt rate, and yet 
have no more Br ains than Maggots : New theſe are 
oo Mere for my tun But then I am not tha 
Merry-Andrew, to make them ſport, but very rea- 
dily make ſport at them, tho' at the ſame time [ 
prai ſe the, Parts to the Skies. If they ſay any 
t hing, I cry t up too. If they unſay it, I com- 


mend em for that too : What they deny, I deny: 


What they affi: m, T air m: In fine, I've brought m 
ſelf to „bes, mind in every thing, and by thi 
means I get many a ſwect Bit, and a ſweet Penny, 
Par. A very pretty Fellow, upo* my word! Give 
him a Fool, and he'll make him a Mad-man, [Afide 
Gna, Whilſt chis Chat laſted we got te the Mar- 
ker-place, where I was joy fully met by a Troop of 
Cenfetticners, Fiſhmengers, Butchers, Cooks, Paſtry- 
men, Fiſhermen, and Poulterers; all of my did 
Cronies, whom I had been a good Cuſtomer to be- 
fore, and ſince I had ſpeat my Eſtate, - and am Þ 


ſtill : They complimented me with Hat in Hand, 


invited me to Supper, and were very glad to ſee 
my Worſhip, When my poor Hunger-i{tary'd Com- 
rade ſaw I was fo highly in their Books, and lid 
ſo bravely, at eaſe, he begg'd o' me for Heaven's 
ſake to teach him a little ot my Art, Ibid him fol- 


- Jew me, and be my Pupil; and as the Sects of Phi- 


loſophe rs borrow'd their Names from their Maſters, 


Jo all chat have learnt the Art of Wheedling ſhou'd 


from me be call'd Gnathonzcks, 


Pa. To ſee the vertue now of living at eaſe, and 


being fed at another Man's Table. [Afide, 


Cn. But hold; I'm plaguy backward in handing 
this Preſent to Mrs. Tha, and to invite her to the 


Treat — {advances ſomu di the Dur, and ſees Par. 
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meno] Yonder's Par meno, our Rival's Servant, all 
i' ch' dumps before the Door: Our Buſineſs goes ſw im- 
mingly on; theſe Sparks will have but a cold Suit 
on't I'm reſolv'd to have ſome Sport with this 
poor Rogne, 3 

Par, I warrant they think this Gift will make the 
Lady theirs for ever. [ cAfade. 

Gna, My nown dear Friend ! Gnatho's thy very 
humble Servant, Well, what are ye upon now ? 


eeringly. 
Par, Upon my Legs, | Tg. 
Gna, I ſee that But don't ye ſee ſomething 
here that offends your Eyeſight? ¶ pointing to Pam. 
Par. ves, you, 8 [ Serlily. 
Gna, That I believe too. — But is there nothing 
ee | 
Par, Why, what ſhou'd there be? ; 
nd. Becauſe, my Friend, you ſeem to be a little 
our of Humour. -- Par. Not in the leaft. 


Gn. Nay, I wou'dn't have ye ſo, But what 
think ye of this Preſent? hah! 
Par. Why ſhe's tolerable, | 

Gn.z, I've gall'd him J ſee, [ Softly. 

Par, overhearzng. ] How plaguily he's miſtaken 

' now | [Afide, 


Gn. Won't Madam Thais be mightily taken with 
this Preſent think ye ? | 

Par. As much as to ſay our Noſe is out of joint: 
Bur hai k ye Friend, every Dog has his Day; there is 
a time for all things. 

Gna, Now, Parmeno, will I give thee a Holy-day 
for this halt-Year, and ſave thee the trouble of trot- 
ting up and down, and fitting up till four or five in 
the Morning. Don't I do ye a prodigious piece of 
Service ? Par. Who, me? Ay, a damnable one, 

Gna, Thus I always oblige Friends, 2 

Far, Vou do well. 3 

Gna, But perhaps I detain ye, Sir; your Buſineſs 
poſſibly calls ye elſew here. , $ | 
Par, No, I'm at my Journey's end. 


Gnas 
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Gn. Pray, Sir, do me the favour then to introduce 
me to the Lady. . I 

Par, Very good: This Preſent will be your Pal. 
port now. h . 


Gna, Will ye be pleas'd to have any one ſent out 


to ye? ¶ Exit Gnatho, Pamphila, and Waiting mail, 

Par. alone] Let but two Days be over, and Pl 
take care that you may knock till your Heart akes 
without admirrance, tho' now you are fo happy az 


to have the Doors fly open at a touch of your Little F 


Finger, | 
| Re-enter Gnatho. | | 
Gn. What, here ſtill, my nown Friend? D'ye 
keep Guard here, that not an Embaſly by a Civil 
Meffenger can paſs privately between the Capfain 
and the Lady? [ Exzs Gnatho, 


Par. alone.] Very wittily ſpoken ! ' Theſe won. 


derful fine things mult needs pleaſe the Captain. 
[ ſectng Cherea | But hold, I ſee my Maſter's younger 
Son making this way, I wonder what makes 


him from his Poſt ar Pireo, when he's upon Duty 


there, There's ſomewhat more than ording- 
ry in the Wind; — And he's in great haſte 
too can't gueſs what makes him throw his 
Eyes about thus, 
Enter Cherea at a diſtance from Parmeno, our 

| q breath, and looking about him, 
Che. to himſelf.] I'm undone ! The pretty Crea- 
ture's loſt — And ſo am I -— who have unluckih 
miſt on her, Where ſha)l I look for her? Where 
hall I trace her? whom {hall I ask for her? what 
blind Alley ſhall I range in? — 'm in a ſtrange 
Quandary. I've this Comfort left, that ſhe cai't 
be long zacegnzto where-C'er ſhe be, — The molt 


charming Look! From this moment I've done wich 


the whole Sex beſides, Your Every-day Lafles and 

Faces will ne*er down again, | 3 
Pur, Heyday ! Here's another in the whining and 
lavguiſhing Vein, or Pm beſide the Cuſhion — 
The 07d Gentlemay their Father's finely bleſt Ae 
; : _ 
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this Spark once beg ins the Sport, he'll be ſo mad up- 
cht, that Mr. Phedrze will be a Child to him, Caſide 

Che, Wou'd the De'il had this old Mſump ſim us tor 
ſtopping my Journey; and me too for ſtaying, when 
T ſhou'd have taken no Notice of him. Ho ! 
here's Parmeno! well met, old Friend, 

Par, Why ſo concern'd, and yet ſo Gay? And 
whirher a going ? 

Che. Who 1? Troth can't tell whence I came, 
nor where I'm going, I've loſt my Senſes, 

Par. How fo, 1 beſeech ye? 

Che. I'm in Love, Man. 

Par, Heyday ! | 

che. Now, old Boy, ſhew what a Man you are; 
thou know'ſt how ofren thou haſt promis'd me: 


Maſter Cherea, do but find out one you've a mind | 


to, and Tl ſhew wbat a Talent I have at Intriguing. 
You remember 'twas when I us'd to get you many a 
good Bit out of my Father's Pantry, and no- body eer 
the wiſer, ye Rogue, | 

Par, Plhaw, no more of that. 


Che, Why *Faith *rwas e'en ſo: Therefore pri- 
thee now be as good as thy Word, at leaſt if you 


think it worth bearing your Brains about. 
This pretty Creature isn't at all like our Town La- 
dies, whoſe Mothers ſaddle their Backs, and ſtraitlace 
their Waiſts,to make 'em well- ſhap'd. If any chance 
to grow. ſomewhat plumper than the reſt, they pte- 
ſently cry, She's an Hoſteſs ; and then her Allow- 


ance muſt be ſhortned ; and tho? ſhe be naturally fat 


and luſty, yet by her diering ſhe's made as ſlender as 
a Broomſtick : By this means one Woedcock or a- 
nother is caught in their Springe. 

Par. And how's yours, I beſeech ye? 

Che, Such a Beauty the world never ſaw. 

Par, Heyday ! 


che. Her Complexion true and natural; her Body · 


ſaund and ſtrong, and as plump as a Partridge. 
Jar. How old think yes? Che, About Sixteen. 
Par. In the very prime i'faitb. = : 
* | Che, 
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che. Now, do you but help me to this ſweet Cres 


f 
ture, either by Force, Fraud, or Wheedle ; I don't I 
care which way, ſo I do but enjoy her. } 
Par. But what is this ſweet Creature? 
Che; Faith, I know nor, y 
Par. Whence came ſhe ? Che, I can't tell. 
Par. Where does ſhe live ? 
Che. Nor that neither, 
Par, Where did you ſee her? 
Che, In the Street here. H 
Par, How came you to loſe her ? | 
Che, That's it I was curſing at when I met you; 
Nor do I think there's that Man living, whoſe good 
Fortune had left him thus in the lurch. What : te 
Misfortune was here! I'm a very Wretch, 
Par. What's done to ye, Sir? a th 
che. D'ye ask? Don't ye know old Archimedes 
my Father's Kinſman and Companion? 
Par. Ves, very well. | | 
cbe. This Fellow met me full butt, as I. was hot 
upo'th' Scent after this pretty Creature. 
Par. Faith 'twas a little unſeaſonable, of 
Che. Rather devilith-unfortunate ; for lighter Mat- 
ters may be call'd unſeeſonable, For I can ſafely : 
ſwear Ihadn't ſeen him this half-Year till now, when Wi ki, 
I neither deſir'd nor Wanted his Company. | Wasi't | 
this a damned Accident? Hah! what ſay you? kn 
Par. As you ſay, Sir, twas a damn'd Accident, ma 
Che, He comes hobbling after me as far as he | 
cou'd fee me, with his Chin and his Knees toge- 4 
ther, his Joynts ſhaking in his Hide, hanging bi KS 
er 


Jibb like an old Horſe, and groaning like a rotten 
Sheep : He bauls our, Soho, Cherea, Soho tis yu e 
I wou'd ſpeak with. With that I made a hal!, C 
D'ye know, ſays he, what's my buſineſs with ye? No, WF tot 
pray tell me, Sir, Oh, ſaid he, »y Cauſe comes 0 Wil 74: 
to morrow. And what then, ſaid I? Why, be fut 1 
(quoth he) to tell your Father that he muſt not fail c 
zo be at th' Court, I think he was a whole Hour ee 
the Clock in telling this, I ask'd him if he had 200 ca 


furs 
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* 
further Buſineſs ; he ſaid, None at all. Away march'd 
I:. And looking for this young Creature, I found ſhe 
had taken down this Street. | 
Par, My Lite on't, if this ben't the ſame that 
was preſented to Thais, 5 [Afde, 
Che; As ſoon as I was got hither ſhe was vanilh'd. 
Par. Had ſhe any Attendance with her? by 
Che, Yes, 2 Man and a Waiting-maid, 
Par, afide.] The very ſame i' faith. Set your 
Heart at reſt, Sir, your Buſineſs is done. | 
Che, Sure thy Wits are a Wool-gathering, * 
1 Pur, No, I know whar I ſay, : y 
d Che, Why, canit tell who the is? Prithee 
tell me, —— Did ye ſee her? LHaſtily. 
Par. I did ſee her, I know her too; more than 
that, I can tell where ſhe's gone roo; | 
, Che, Ah dear Rogue! doſt know her indeed? 
Par, Yes, Sir. Tt | | 
che. And canſt tell where ſhe's gone too? 
at Par, She was brought hither as 2 Preſent to Thats. 


Che, Is any Man living able to be at the Charge 
of ſuch a Preſent ? 7 


u- Par. Ves: Captain Thraſo, your Brother's Rival. 
ly Che, For ought I ſee, my Brother will be put to 
en his laſt Trumps then. a AD 

nt Par, Ay, faith ! ſo you'd ſwear indeed, if you 


knew what a precious Preſent he has provided to 
match this withal. 2-260 


7 > 


he Che, What's that prithee? 

ge- Par. An Eunuch. | | 

his che. What that Too! of a Man that he bought Ve- 
ten WW ſterday? That haggiſh Fellow? | 

you Par, That's he, Sir. | : INE 
al. Che, Certainly he and his Profent will be kick d 


to the Devil. Bur I ne' er knew before that this 
Thais was our Neighbour. | " TOP 
Par, Why, ſhe's lately remov'd hither. Ib HS... 
Che, Unlucky Whelp that I am! TharT ſhou'd 
ne'er ſee her. But, prithee tell me, is ſhe ſuch 2 
Beauty as they talk of? 1 Every Jot. 


go into this Houſe upon ſuch an Errand ! 
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che. But ſhort of our's my Life on't. 
Par. Quite another thing. ts 
che. Prithee, honeſt Boy, do but thy beſt to briog 

us both together. Ns oF LW | 

Par. You {hall have my Good-will in't. I'll do 

What I canto help ye: What wou'd ye have more? 
A? nad 55 e | z3 rc { Geng of, 

che. Whither away now ?. | 

Par, Why home, to hand the Preſents hither ac- 


cording to your Brother's Orders, | 
che.. Oh the Luck of this ſame roguy Eunuch, to 


Par. Why ſo, Sir? 
che. D'ye ask that? Why he'll always be bleſt 
with the fight of his beautiful Companion; they'll! 
talk together, live together, and now and then per- 
. haps lie together, „ ; 
Par. What wou'd you ſay now, if you were that 
bleſſed Creature? | | 
Che, Which way? Speak dear Rogue. { Haſtilj. 
Par. Suppoſe you take his Cloaths s 
che. His Cloaths! And how then? | ö 
Par. And be carry'd thither inſtead of him, — | 
Che. On, on Boy. "SO | | 
Par, And give out that you are he, \ E 
Che, I ſmell your Deſign, | otter] ; 
Par. And there you may enjoy all thoſe rare Bleſ- 
fings you fancy'd but juſt now for another. You may 
eat and drink with her, ſit by her, touch, toy with 0 
her, anc lie by her, For not a Creature in that q 
x Houſe can tell what you are, or whence you came. 
And beſides, your Age and thoſe ſmoorh Chops of 
yours will make you paſs for a compleat Eunuch. 
- * Che, Spoken like an Angel! and advis'd like an 
Oracle: [hugs Parmeno, and is carrying him off.] 
Come away Boy, let's in and about it, equip me to 
rights now, immediately away with me, and bring 
me to her as faſt as you can for your Life. ' 
Par. ſtruggling, ] Hold Sir. what d'ye nean? 
Ibid bur jeit, Tg TO 
5 5 f e, 


puſh'd me on my Noſe 
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Che, Plhaw ! That's Nonſence. 
Par. 'm ruin'd! How like a Fool have I 3s f 


where d'ye thruſt me, Sir Faith, you had almolt 
Tis you I ſpeak to, Sir, 


Pray ſtay. 

che. But 1 ſay, let's go. 

Par. Are ye refolv'd upon't then? 

che. Abſolutely, 

Par, Have a care you don © make more Haſte than 
good Speed, 

Che; No, no, let me alone for that. 
Par. Ay, but wy Bones will ſmart for*t, Oh! *is 
a horrible Villany 5 

che. A villany e call it, for a Man to go into a 


Bawdy-huuſe, and to pay a Company of Jilts in their 


own Coin: Why, if they make a Trade to abuſe, 
torment and trapan innocent young Men, is it not Ju- 
lic and Equity to plague and chouſe them again ? 
Shan't I rather play Tricks with them, than with my 
Father? This 1 ſhou'd be blam'd for; as for other, 
"would be ſa id, I ſerv'd them in thezr own kind, 

Par, How's this? Well, if ye he fully bent upon't, 
eien take your Own Courſe; but then don't lay the 
Blame at my door aſterwards. | 

Che, 1 fron's me... 

Par, And is it your Will to have it ſo? ? 
che. Tis my Will to have it ſo, and. it mult be 
ſo, and it ſhall be ſo ; and What I have ſaid I will ko 

ſtand by. 

Par, Nay then, follow me, 

. Che, Venus and Cupzd favour the Deſign, . 

[ Exeunt Ambo. 


Tbe End of the Second Act. 
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Acer III. 


Thraſo and Gnatho. 
Ell, but was ſhe ſo very thankful then? 2 

Gne, O yes, Sir, moſt hugely, 

Thru. And glad at Heart, ſay ye? 

Gna. O yes, but not ſo much for the Gift as the 
Giver ; and for that, let me tell ye, ſhe's plaguily 
proud on t. 

Enter Parmeno at a diſtance, 

Par, to himſel f. I'm come to watch a fair Op- 
portunity to brivg my Preſents in too. But hold! 

» Here's Captain Bellſwagger. [Retires to one fide, 

Ihr. Really I have the luck on't; every ching that 
1-do is moſt wonderfully tak ing. 

Gna, 1 have obſerv'd as much. 

Thr, The King of Perfie, whenever I did him a 
' Kindneſs, was always very ſenſible of it: He as 
o to every body. 
na. A ſmart Tongue © well wild as yours, makes 
all that Glory his own, which others ſo long have 
toil'd for. | Thr, Right, Boy, 

Gra, The King has you in his Eye hen? g 

Ihr. Right ag Ain. 

Gna, And loves to have you there, 


Th. 


. Thr, No doubt on t. Nay moie, he truſted his 


whole Army to my Conduct, and follows ** Advice 
in every thing. 

Ona. Prodigious ! ! 

Thr. Then if he chanc'd to be weary of Company 
or Buſineſs, and had a Mind to take a litule RE 
as tho? you know what J mean. 


clear his Stomach, as a- body may ſo lay, of all Con- 
cerns. 


to Piſt. 
6. Ay, marry Sir! This is a 7k indeed, 
Thr, Oh! He's a Man of a W . 
14. 


Ent. Yes, Sir: As tho' when he had a mind; to 


Thy, Right, then would he take me to him Hand 


a 


The Eunueh. 71 


Gna. Yes, one of a Million —if he chuſe you for 


his Companion. * [Afde. 


Thr, All the Officers envy'd me, and grumbl'd at 
me behind my Back : I didn't value it a Straw ; they 


envy'd me damnably, But above all, one who had 
the Charge of the Indian Elephants. This Fellow - 


b:ing,more troubleſom than the reſt, Przthee Strato, 
ſaid 1, Why ſo plaguy Big ? Is it becauſe you aie 
Lord over a Parcel of Beaſts ? | 1 

Gna, Neatly ſaid; Yiaith, and ſhrewdly.—— Bleſs 


me! You overthrew Man and Bealt. —— What ſaid 


he, Sir? | | 
Thr, Not a Word. | v2 
Gna, Nay, I don't know how he ſhou'd. : 


Par, Bleſs me] This Captain's the blindeſt Cox- - 


comb, and t'other the vileſt Raſcal I ever ſaw, ¶ Aſide 
Ihr. what think ye, Gnatho? Did I ever tell ye how 


ſharp I was on the young Rhodian Spark at a Feaſt? 


Eng. Never, Sir, let's hear it, I pray,  —JI<— He: 
has told it me a thouſand times. [A fſde. 
Thr, This Rhodian Spark i told ye of, was with 
me at a Feaſt, where by chance I had a ſmall Girl ; 
this Strippling began to be ſweer upon her, and wag-' 


gich upon me oo. How: now, you i mpudent Sauce- 


box, (ſaid 1) you're Man's Meat your ſelf, and yet. 


have a mind to a Iit-bit. 
 Gna, Ha; hay he.. | 
Thr, What's the matter? Hah! ROE 
Gn. Very fine, ſharp, and delicate; that cou'dn't 
de mended, — But, pray Sir, was this all your own? 
I took 1t for an old one, - 5 
Thr, Why, did you ever hear't before? 
Gna, Yes, Sir, very often: And it takes extreamly. 
Thr, 1'!] aſſure you, *twas all my own. 
Gna, I'm ſorry you were ſo ſharp upon the foo- 
lich young Gentleman, | 


Par, Ab, the De'il take thee for a Raſcal. ¶ HAſidr. 


Gaz, Pray, Sir, what did he ſay then? 


Thr, He was quite daſh'd our of Countevance ; 


ad the whole Company was ready to die irn 
* . 113 


PP ²˙ m w CT CA neo OT ͤ ˖— nn Tr 


| 4 

|: 

5 

2 | 

« | 
8 & 

1 

| 


* The Eunuch. 
Laughing. After that, every body was plaguy wary 
of meddling wich me. | IS | 
:Gna, And well they might, 8 
- Thr,—Burt hark ye, Gnatho, had I beſt clear my 


ſelf to Thais from the Jealouſie ſhe has of my being | 


in love with Pamphila ? | 

End. Let that be the leaſt of your Thoughts; but 
rather give her more cauſe to be Jealous, _ 

Thr. Why ſo? e 

Ga. That's a Queſtion : Don't ye apprehend me, 
Sir? Shou'd ſhe but ſpeak a Word of 'Phed7ze, or 
offer to commend him on purpoſe to plague you. — 

Thr, I ha't. | : 


Gna, Your only way to prevent that, is, when 


ever ſhe names Phedrie, be ſure you hit her in the 
Teeth with Pamphila; it ſhe cries, Let's have Phe- 
drie to be merry with ws, W i eee And pam- 
mila to give 4 4 Song: If ſhe praiſe his Shape, ex- 
er — And . * a Rowland for her 
Oliver, and that will vex her to the Heart. 
| Tor, Ay, if ſhe lov'd me, this might do, Gnatho. 
Gna, As long as ſhe deſires and loves your Pre- 
ſents, you may lay your Life ſhe loves you. 80 long 
u may venture to tèaze her; ſhell always be a- 
fraid leſt any angry Word ſhou'd turn the ſtream of 
your Bounty another way, . ANY 
Thr, Thou ſay'ſt right, ——W hy, I never ſo much 
as dream'd of this before. K I Ns 
:Gna, A good jeſt I'faith : Sure you didn't give 
yonr:Mind to't; tor had you ſet your Wits about it, 


your Contrivance wou'd ha? been worth fifty of mine. 


To them enter Thais attended by Pythia. 
Tha, I fancy'd I heard the Captain's Tongue juſt 
now, —— Oh, here he is My dear Hero, welcom. 


| Hugs bim. 


Thr. Oh, my ſweet Thais, my dear Honey, how 
15't, — Don't ye love me now, for givipg you this 
pietty Wench?! 8 a ISHIDA 

Par, Admirably UV.alth ! how nobiy he opens the 
. Campi'gi, | it. Batt [Ade 


Iba. 
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Tha, Oh, Sir, I'm eternally oblig'd do you for't. 


Gna. Let's in to Supper, I ſay: why this dallying? 
Par. Here's another too! Faith one wou'd-iſwear - 


he is the Captain's Baſtard, they're ſo like one ano- 


ther, [Afide, . 


Thr. to Gna:. ] As ſoon as you will, for I am ready, 


par. advancing nigher.] I'Il to her, and make 23 
tho' I juſt came from home. — Are you going a- 


broad, Madam? [Aide to Thais, 


Tha. to him.] Oh Parmeno /-troth you are come 


very lucky, I was juſt'a going out. 4: 
Par, Whither, Madam ? | | 
The, Why, don't ye fee this Gentleman here? 


| [Afide to him. 
Par, I do ſee him; with a Pox, to my ſorrow, 


When you pleaſe, Madam, my Maſter's Preſents are 
at your Service, | 


Par. to Thraſo. May it pleaſe your Honour, by 


your leave; firſt let me make my Preſents as I was- 
order'd, and go and have a little harmleſs Chat with - 
the Lady, 


Thr, Special Preſents ! I'll warrant ye, not to be 
nam'd the ſame day with mine. 


I order'd, ¶ Enter the Blac kamoor] Here,advance 


forward, Here's a Laſs come from as far as 


Preſter Fchn's Country. ATI „ e 
Thr, I can have as good for ſeven or eight Guineas. 
Gna, Ay, and a better too. ö on 

Par. to them within.] You-fir Derus, where are 
ye? Stand forth, Boy. Here's your Eunuch for 
ye then ſee what a pretty Look he nas got, and 
juſt in the prime of his age. [ Enter Cherea 


dreſt up like the Eunuch, 


Thr, As I hope to be ſav'd, a very tight Fellow: 

Par. What fay ye now, amy ? D'ye ſpy a- 
ny Faults here?. And you, Noble Captain? — 
what, never a Word? —— That's Commendation 
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| '[eAloud. - 
Thr, What do we ſtay for? why don't we jog on? 


¶ Feeringdy 
Par. The Tryal's all — [Goes towards Laches 
Houſe.] Soho! within there! ſend out the Perſons 
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enough 
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enough of all Conſcience. ——T1y him in the Schoch, 


Field, Muſick, or Where you will, you'll find he has 
the Education of a Gentleman. 1 


- Thr, For a Need that Eunuch wou'd dovn well. 


enough, tho* a Man was ſober, [ Aſide to Gnatho, 

Par. And yet, Madam, the Gentleman that made theſe 
Preſents doesn't deſi re o be your only Favourite, nor 
that all others ſhou'd be thruſt out of doors for his 
ſake : He doesn't tell you Romantick Stories of his 
Fights and Duels, nox yet boaſt of his Wounds and 
Scars; neither does he ftand in your Light, as 4 
certain Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs. But When it 
ſhall be no trouble to you, Madam, when you pleaſe, 


and your Ladiſhip is at leiſure, he thinks it favour | 


enough to be then admitted. 
Ib. Tis evident this Fellow has got ſome poor 
Grebſtreet Merchant for his Maſter, | 55 
En. Faith like enough; for he wou'dn't keep 
his Fellow ſo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket 
to hire bim a better. 18 


Par. Peace, Dog. Thou art not wor hy to be 


kick'd If you can ſtoop to flatter him ¶inting 


to the Captain | thus, you'd be content to do the moſt 
ſordid thing in the World for a Livelihood. 

Ihr. Shall we ſtay to hear this Fellow prate ? 2 
Thi. IN ouly juſt ſtep in with theſe, and — 


my Maids what to do, and T'l] be back again in an 


inſtant, LExeunt Thais, Che. and:the Black, 
- Thr, Til go before —— bur do you ſtay and wait 
upon my Miſtreſs, - .., [#0 Gnatho, 


Par. Fie "tis beneath a General to Squire his 
own Miſtreſs. 3 3 

Tür. to Parmeno. J. Why ſhou'd-I ſpend my 
Breath upon thee? — Like Maſter like Man, 
F (Gerin FR 
End. Ha, ha, he, o—. n 


Thr. What d*ye.laugh at? [Somerbat farlily. 


n. Why, what you juſt now faid.c Beſides, you 
ꝓut me in mind of the Rhodian Spark, and Leer ur 


s © $f 
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ſorzear. — Bur here's Madam Thais 282 EE 
Re- enter Thais, Pythia, end Attendants. 

Thr. Run home and lee that all the Rooms be ready. 

Gna, I'm gone, Sir, 5 Exit Gnatho. 

Tha. to Pythia.] Be ſure Pythia take care to do 


what I bid ye — If Mr, Chremes ſhou'd chance to 
come to day, deſire him to ſtay a little; if he's in 


haſte, beg him to come another time; if he can't do 
that, ſend him over to the Captain's ro me. 
Pyth, T will, Madam. - 5 iy 
Tha, Hold — I had fomething elſe to fay,— 
Let me fee, —— O, I remember. ge ſure, you 
make much of the young Gentlewaman.. Do you 


keep home. | Exit Pythia. 


Thr, Now let's. march. 1 IH 
Tha. Do you follow me. [to the Attendants. 
A they go off one way, enter Chremes alone 
A4 enother way, - on 4 
Ch.. In troth the more I think and chew upon 
this buſineſs, the more I'm afraĩd that this hai 
ſhould play me ſome plaguy Dog- trick or other; 
I find my ſelf damnably wheedl'd by her. When 
ſhe firſt ſent for me, any Man might have won- 


der'd what Buſineſs I had there; Faith 1 cow'dn'e 
tell my ſelf: but when I came, ſhe immediately 


caſts about for Fetches and Excuſes to make me 
'rarry, I have (ſays ſhe) juſt now been at my De- 


votion, therefore more ft to diſcourſe of grave and 


ſerious matters. At that my Heart miſgave me pla- 
puily, She-drew a Chair and ſate down by me, and 
tawning upon me, ſhe began to- pump for Diſcourſe, 
When 15 

ing me, How long my Father and Motber had been 
dead: I told her, à pretty while fince, Then, be- 
ther I had not a Seat at Sunio, and how fur it ſtood 


off the Sea. Pox ! I believe ſhe liked the Situation 


her ſelf, *and.had a mind to gull me our on't. And 


e had nothing elle to ſay, ſhe'd fall a ask- 


. 


laſtly, If I badn't Loſt a young Siſter thence ? and 


% was with her then? What ſhe had about her 
wen loſt ? Whether tas poſſible for one 0 117 
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her again ? and ſuchlike Stuff. I can't imagin wh , 


the De'il ſhe ask'd all theſe Queſt ions, withour- ſhe 


' deſigns to pur her ſelf upon me inſtead of this lot? 


' Siſter, as it is the Impudence of theſe Jades. Hoy: 
ever, if the is alive, ſhe is juit Sixteen, and no more; 
bur thi. ſame Thats is ſome what older-than my {eli 


She has ſent again, to beg of me very earneſtly. 
2 


"come. -— Now let her tel her Buſineſs pla in, or tro 
dle me nd more. I'll be hang'd it ſhe catch me hen 


2 third time. Soho Wichin there! Soho ! [knees 


© hag RY. tdi: PE 41 tbe Dy, 
© Pyth, wzthzn,] Who's there? «IE 
br. Tis I, my Name's Chremes, 

FF Enter Pythia. 

© Pytb, My pretty little Squire, is it you? 


no good. Aide, 


_ #yth, My Lady humbly deſires you to come again 
to morro -w. A t E 


ren going into the Country. 
| . For Love's ſake, Sir, do. 
br, I tell you plainly I can't. 


Fytb. Why chen, Sir, ſtay but a little till my Lady 


conies back, e 
cr. Faith I don't intend it. 


— 2 Why nor, dear Mr, Chremes 2 [Fetroning!y 
. 


Pox take ye for a diſſembling Baggage. 
Pyrhb. Well, if you be reſolv'd, I belſeech ye, Si, 


to give your ſelf the trouble of ſtepping over to bet 
Where the is. | 4) 
n . = 

- ©. Pyth. to them within] Doria! [Enter Doria] 60 
quickly and ſhew this Gentleman over to the Cap 
n | . Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Antipho alone, 


TIE Ant. Yeſterday a knot of Good- fellow s of us wer 
got together at Pzreo, where we clubb'd to have # 


Feaſt ro day. We choſe Cherta far pur Stewart 
The Forfeits were all laid down, and Time and Place 
agreed upon. The Time's paſt, and at . _ 
_ | kn 


* 1 
= 


The Eunuch. 77. 


. 33 | E344 "4 . = 
now nothing on't; our Gentleman-Steward has 


ien us the ſhip, and faith 1 can't tell what to ſay 
0 or think 0'th* Buſineſs, —— The reſt of the Company 
eve impicy'd me to hunt about for him 3 Ithink 
Ws «5 good call in at his Father's — [ diſcovering 
herr a] But who is yonder a coming ourof That's A 


Houſe ? Is it he, or is it not he? As I live tis he. 
eyday! What a Toy of 2 Man have we got here? 
hat means this Diſguiſe ?!——wharunaccountable- 
Freak is this? I am puzzl'd, and can't imagin for my 
Heart what's the matter: whatſoever it be, I will 
know before I ſtir a ſoot. {Rezzres a little on one ſide 
Enter Cherea, Looking cautzouſty about, 
Che. to himſelf ſoftly.] But is no body here now ? | 
Not a- Mortal. Does no bedy dog me? Not 
ſo much as my Shadow. Shall I now give vent 
to my ſwelling Joys? — Oh Heavens! What wou'd 
„ give tor ſome good body to cut my Throat imme- 
aiately, that in the height of this Joy 1 may end my 
Life Without the leaſt daſh of Mistortune — Bur is 
there never a curious inquiſit ive Fellow follow ing 
me cloſe upòn the Heel, to deafen and murder me 
with Queſtion upon Queſtion at every turn? as, 
Why ſo tranſported ? f ſo wonderful merry? 
Whither away fo faſt ? Whence came ye ? Where” 
got ye this Garb ? What Frolick's this Are ye in 
our Wits ? or are yeftark mad 2 £43820 


þ Aut, advancing nzgher,] © Faith, VII-e'en up to 
„him, and do him that Favour my ſelf, wChere,'. 
WE What is't you chuckle at ſo? What means this 


Fool's Coat? Why ſo merry about the Mouth? 
Hey brave! What d'ye mean? D'ye pretend to be in 


pour Wits? What d'ye ſtare for 2? m—_]Here they 

„ere one upon another.] What, never a word ? 

che. Huzza! This is a Day of Jubilee]! well met, 
old Soul! Gad take me, there's not a Man alive Fd | 

e WY Þave wilh'd for fo foon as thy dear ſelf. 4 0 3 

1 Ant. Prithee tell me this mighty buſineſs, © + 


„ce. And prithee, dear Rogue, prepare thy ſelf to 
e ecewe it then. I ſuppoſe you know my Brother's: 
| Miſtreſs, N W 6 „ og 594.8 bo Ant. 
Y 1 
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| Ant. Yeu, you mean Thais, 1 ſuppoſe, 

Che, The very ſame. | 

Ant. I thought-I knew her. Miet 

che. This day a pretty young Female was pre: 
ſenzed to her. Oe hy ſhou'd I: ſtand prating and 
commending her charming Face to thee, my Friend, 
when thou know'ſt ſa well what a Critick 1 am iu 
Beauties? — In ſhort, ſhe fired my Blood. 

3 Say you ſo? 

Che. Ay Boy, had you but ſeen her, I'm Gare: you'd 
| Pa {he was the Mirrour of her Sex. But to leave Im. 
pertĩnencĩes, I was preſently in up to the Ears; and 
as good Luck wou'd have it, we had an Eunuch a 
home, which my Brother bought for his Miſtreſs, 


but Wasn't yet deliver'd to her, Our Man Parmeao 


gave me an Item:of a Deſign, which I e 
Fut in execution. 
Ant., And what was that: 2 
che. Be patient and you' Il hear 't the 8 1 
was to change Cloaths with the * for me 
to be preſented inſtead of him. 
Ant. What, for the Eunuch! . 
che. Ev'n ſo, old Boy. 
Ant. Prithee what Advantage could you propoſe 
ta your ſelf by that? 
Che. That's worth the asking indeed; why to ſee 
her, diſcourſe with her, and be alone With the pret- 
ty Greature.Llov'd, 1855 Rogue. And d'ye make no- 
thing of. this now? In ſhort, preſented:1 was co 
Thas, who as ſoon as ſhe receiv'd me, very. joyfully 
brought me home, and committed the e 
Creature to my charge. VESTS trols 
Ant. To whoſe charge? To thive &. 3 
che. Yes, to mine. WY ul 
Ant. Marry, ſhe was in ſafe hands 5 
che. She order d, that not a Man ſhould: each 
her but my ſelf, and charg'd me not ro. ſtir ate? 
trom her; and, that ſhe and I ſhou'd be alone roge- 
ther in the Parlour, . I look'd as: if Butter wou unt 
melt in my e and cry'd, Fes * 
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Ant, The Lord help ther... 4 ns 
che. She told me ſhe was going out ro Supper; and 
with that drew all her Train aſter her, except a few 
raw New-comers to attend the fair Stranger. Thoſe 


prepar'd a Bath for my Angel Hurg'd em to ha- 


{ten ir as much as they cou'd. While tuey were a- 
bout it, rhis ſweet Creature was ſiitiug in a With- 
drawing Room, caſting her Eyes 8 fair Piece, 
which was the Picture df Jupiter, who (as the Story 
goes) came down into Danae's Lap in a Shower of 
Gold. I made bold to dart a Look? that Way too, 
and finding how like” the Intrigue was to mine, I 
cou'dn't but be ten times the more tickld at the Con. 
ceit on't, That a very God ſhou'd transform himſelf 
into a Mortal, and. privately ſteal throughi the Tyles 
of another Man's - Houſez and ſo drop'like à Shower 
into his Miſtreſlſes Army; © But what Gody thoughe I, 
was this? Whys no leſ#'3 God than the Thunderer 
himſelf, who iſhakes the Battlements of Heaven. 
And ſhou'd Fleſh and Blood refuſe to follow his Ex- 
ample? I'll do't, and with all my Soul too While 
theſe Thoughts were working in my Head, they call'd 
her away to the Bath; ſhe goes, tho" Wälhes; ne 
comes back, and then they put her to Bed. I teodd 
waiting for the word of Command, At laſt comes 
one to me, Prithee do you, Dorus tab this Fam ant 
cool the young Gentil? woman thus,; the time we are _ 


* 


bathing, When we have done, you may bathe 7 ; 


youve a mand. Fo. SITS 5 
Ant. Pd a given the whole Werld almoſt t'have 
ſeen that impudent Face of thirie at that time; ho- 
you catry'd your ſelf, and how Hike a great Booby _ 
you manag'd. the fan. b ff 
che. The Words were ſcarce out of: ber Maths * 
but they all vuſh'd: out of the Roam 39 the Bath, and 
ft up a Gaggle, as Servants de when their Maſters 
Back's turnd Mean time my dear Bady falls into a 
lweet Sleepizwirk chat I cunningly caſts a Sheep's 
Eje askiew: through the Fan, ¶ ſhewing bin: bow: be 
lok'd] and took a fide-long 1 5 round the Room, 
3 | „ 
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to ſee that FR Coat was clear. 1 1 finding 11 


be $01 ol 


1 made faſt the Door. N 
Ant. What then; brave Boy ? ? ) | 
che. How ? what then, Simpleton! 
Ant, Ay, Simpleton indeed! 


Che. Shou'd I have neglected ſuch.a hort, wiſh 
for, and unexpected Opportunity, when it dropt i inco | 
my very Mouth, I. 005 ha? been 2 r Evunuch i in- 


deed then. 


Ant. Faith Boy, chowrr in the fight —— But in 


the mean time What's become ol our Treat? 2 
Che, Tis juſt ready. 


Aut. Troth, thou'rt a brave Fellow, But Where 


Igr; ?-At your Houſe? . . ; 

che. No; at old Harry Nn. 

Ast. That's à plaguy way off. 

ce. We muſt go the faſter then, that's all. | 

Ast. But won't you change. your: Cloaths? 

che. How can I ? Pox on't! I'm quite baniſh'd 

for fear my Brother ſhou'd ſee me, and what's 

worle, leſt my old Father ſhou'd be come out of the 
Country. > 

Ant. Why then e'en let's go to our Houſe, that's 
the nigheſt Place I can think of, to ſhift your ſelf, 

"Chet That's right; let's away then, and lay our 
Heads rogether, how. my Dear may be for ever mine, 


Ast. A Match tben. F Aube 


| —— F Ide Bud uf he Third AH. = 
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Doris * with a Cas let under ply 5 

S I'm a living Soul, as much as I can gather 
from the Captain's Humour, l'm terribly 2 

raid this Swaggerer ſhould make ſome diſturbance 
to _ and fal foul upon my Lady. For as ſoon 28 
oung Japon the Gentleworaan's Brbrher, came 
thirher, Ihe askt leave of the Caprain;tq:buve hin 
| mn yan "Ys N to Bol * 01 but ky 
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gurſt not deny her. Beſides, my Lady urg'd him to 
defire the Gentleman to fit down and welcome, be- 
cauſe ſhe'd have him ſtay there, for this wasn't a 
proper time to tell him all ſhe had a mind to about 
his Siſter. At laſt, wich a dogged Look, he coldly 
bids him welcome. The Gentleman ſtaid, and my 
Lady began to diſcourſe. This Captain Huff-cap 
imagining he had deen a Rival brought under his 
Noſe to affront him, thought he would do ſomething 
that ſhould plague her roo, Hark ye, ſays he, go for 
Pamphila, to give us a Song, By no means in the 
World, er ies my Lady; What ſhould ſuch a Wench 
do at a Feat ? The Captain being ſer upon't, fell to 
wrangling, Mean time the cunning Creature whips 
her Gold and Jewels into this Casket, and ſlipt it in- 
to my Hand to carry off; which is a certain ſign ſhe | 
won't be long behind, as ſoon as ſhe can get away, 
33 Phedrie at « diſtance. 175 
Phe. As I was walking to our Country- houſe up- 
on the Road, (as tis uſual with People when they 
are uneaſie) a thouſand Thoughts came running into 
my Head one after another, which I took all in the 
worſt Senſe : To be ſhort, whilſt I was muſing on theſe 
things, J paſs'd by my Houſe unawares, and had got 
half a Mile before I perceiv'd it; upon that I turn'd 
back with a Heart as heavy as Lead. — When I 
was juſt got by the way to the Houſe, I ſtood 2 
and began to think thus with my ſelf: Nhat! muſt 
I be forc'd 10 ftay here eight and forty long Hours | 


without her? What of all that? A meer 


trifle How à trifle : What if I can't kiſs 
ber Hand, yet *tis very bard if I can't have one lock 
at her? If I can't have one, ſure I may have the o- 
ther : Tis better to be almoſt diſtanc'd, than to be 
quite thrown out of the Race, With that I went by 
on purpoſe, - But hold, What makes Pythza run our 


of Doors in ſuch a Fright ? 


Enter Pythia Lookzng about. | Te 


Pyth. 0 her ſelf.] Where's this curſed, wicked 
Creature. W retch that I am! Where * 
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find "CAR 2 Or where ſhall 1 look for him . | 
ever any Man ſhou'd' have the Impudence to offer at, 


ſuch a Villany! 
Phe. Alas! my Heart miſgives me ſtrangely. [Afide. © 


 Pyth. to her ſz{f.] Nay, more than that, after the 


Villain had abus'd the Girl, he tears her Cloaths, and 
drags her up and down by the Hair o'th' Head. 
Phe. How's this! [Afde, 


Pyth. ro berſetf.] O that 1 had but the Rogue in 
Ho. I Would claw the Eyes 


wy Clutches now !- 
et the Whore” bird! 
Phe. I can't imagin what great Diſordet here has 


deen f in my Abſence, — I'll e en ſtep to her. [Aſde 


70 Pythia] What's the Matter? Whither in ſuch 
haſte? Whom d'ye look tor, Pythia; 3 


Pyth. Hah, Mr, Phedrze “ Whom look for, ſay ye? | 
a Curfe upon you aud your precious Preſents both 


together. 

Phe. Prichies tell me what's the Matter ? 7 

©: Pyrh, The Matter, quorth'a ? —— Your Kid 
that you gave us, What wicked Work has he made 
here? He has gone and raviſh'd the young Gentle- 
woman the Captain my Lady. | 

Phe. in 4 maze, ] What ſay t thou : ? 

_ Pyth, I'm quite . 

Fhe, Ay, and drunk too, I chink. 


_ Pytb, Would the worſt of mine > Enemies were 2s © 


drunk as Iam, 

Dor. O Law, b wasn't it a very \prodigion 
thing, ha! 

Phe. Thou'rt certainly mad. How is t poſli- 
ble for an Eunuch to do this? 


Pyth, I'can't tell What he was; bur what he has 
done, 'tis plain, The poor young Creature is all in 


Tea 48, neither can ye get one Word from her. This 
precious Rogue hides his Head now, Pm wofully 


Atraſd he has finger'd ſome what out o'th? Houſe too, 


When he ran away. 


Pbe, Tis a wonder to me ſuch « Limber-hamm'd ; 


Dog ſhou'd get out of ſight ſo ſoon, unleſs he has 
House bimſelf at my Fathers. * 


— . 6f 
» 
- 


Pyth, Dear Sir, ſtep in and ſee, - 
Phe. You ſhall know that preſently. [Ext I 
Dor. O Gemini ! Prithee, my Dear, did you ever 


hear of ſuch a horrid Prank before ? never did. 


Pyth, Truly I have heard ſay, theſe l are 
great Admirers of fine Women, but can do nothing. 
but ſlabber them over. Bur I, like a fill 1 Jade as 1 
was, never thought of this : If I bad, 1 ſhou'd have 
lockt up my Gentleman, and have kept the Girl far 
enough from his reach, 

Re-enter Phedrie, dragging in Dorus by the Bars, 

Phe. Come out you infamous Dog! What, 
d'ye hang an Arſe ye Runagate Scoundre! —— 
Thou damnable Bargain, out of your Kennel, 8 

Dor. Good Sir! | | 

Phe. Do bur ſee what a damn'd Friday-face the 
Jail-bird makes? How came you hither again? 
Why this change of Habit, 1 pray: What an- 
ſwer, Dog ? Had I ſtaid but a minute longer, Fytbi a, 
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I had miſs'd o'th- Rogue, you ſee. he's j uit for 


the March. 
yt h. O dear, Sir, have 1 the Raſcal?, 
Fhe, Met wich him ! Ax. 1 
2 That's good Luck indeed. 
or. Ay, ſpecial good Luck, upon my word. 
Pyth, What ha' ye done wich him? 


Phe, Done with him ! Can't ye ſee before ye? - 


Pyth. Whom ſhould I ſee ? . 
# e. This Fgllow here. [Pointing te Dorus. 
Pyth, What df this Fellow here? 


Phe. The ſame that was ſent to your Houſe to day. 


Pyth, I. dare ſwear, Sir, none, of o our Houſe. e'er 
ſet Eye upon him. 118 

Phe.. Sure they were blind chen, A 

Pyih. Pray, Sir, can ye believe this to be the Man 
thac was brought to our Houle ? 

Phe. Believe it, the De' il a one elſe had I to ſend. 

Pyth, Fie !——there's no Compariſon to be made 
between this and that; 


and Jook'd like a Ges 


eman. 


for that other had a fine Air, 


5 
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Phe. Ay, ſo you thought, becauſe he had got his 
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gay Cloaths on; now he has alter'd his Habit, you | 


take him for an ugly Creature. 

Pyth. Pray, Sir, don't perſwade me tot, as if thers 
were'no more difference than that comes to, Why, 
he that we had to day was ſuch a fine young Fellow, 

*rwould ha” done your Heart good to have ſeen him, 


This is a dry, decrepit, drouzy-headed F umbler, and 
looks like a Wheazle. 


Phe, *Sdeath ! what ſtuff 's this You've brought * 
me to that paſs, tharfor my part I know not what 


Pve done my ſelf.---- Come biber, sitrah, [10 1 
Didn't I buy ve, and pay for ye“ 
Dor. Les, an't pleaſe ye. 8 
4 Pyth, Now pray, Sir, let me have one 210 at 
m. 
Phe. Do ſo. 


eb. Were you at our Houſe to day ? cu. nods}, | 


Look ye, he denies 1 .— He thar Bar mens drovght. 
was but Sixteen. . 

Phe. Well, P] at him once again my wif. Firſt 
tell me ho you. came by theſe Eloarhs. What, ha: 


you Joſt your Tongue 2 =—— Ye ugly DoggWhy don't. | 


| ye anſwer me? 
Dor, One Mr. Cherea came 
Phe, Not my Brother, I hope. 25 
Du. Tes Sir? Phe. When? 
Dor. To gay. 1 Phe, How Jong ago? 
Dor. But a little watts. FOR "FTI 
Phe. Who did he come with? ik 
Dor. Farm no, an'r pleaſe ye. a 
= She, Did you know him before? , 
Dor. No, Sir, nor ever heard of 115 Name. 


ther? 


Dor. Parmens told me Rn And "was Cherta: | 


Save me theſe Cloaths- 
Phe. Confuſion ! 3 
Der. — And put on mine, x and 8 {away chey went 

bee N * 


Phe. How came ye then to know "was my Bro- 


. 
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Pyth, to Phedrie.] So; Sir, who's drunk now ? 
2 I till'd, your Head with Stories, wasn't it 2: 
| Now tis as clear as the Sun, that rhe Poor Gentle- 
woman's raviſh'd. [ Weeps,. 

Fhe, Away, ye Beaſt, — D'ye believe one Werd 
this Fellow prates? 
Pyth, A Fig for believing : The things plain e 
nough it ſelf, | 
Phe, ſoftly to Dorus, ].. Come a little this way; 
D'ye mind me, Sirrah? — Nigher yet. 'That's- 
well. Let me hear chĩs Buſineſs once i Did. 
Cherea take your Cloaths from ye? 4 
Dor. He did, Sir. . | 
Phe, And put em on himſelf? 
Dor, Yes, Sir. 
Phe, And was ſent hither in your ſtead. 
Dor. Yes, that he was.. 
Phe, Oh Heavens !. this is the moſt wicked im 
dent Dog livin mand [Aloud in 4 Paſfons 
Pyth, Alas bir! are ye not convine'd that we have 
been moſt baſely abus' d? 4 
Phe. No wonder if à crack'd Ghamber-maid he- A 
lieves this Scoundrel : [ Angrily to Pyth, ] —— But "MY 
the truth on't is, I'm ſome what gravebd my ſelf, 
[ Softly] —— Hajk ye, Sirrah, deny all, or I'll cut 
your Throat. Caſide to Dorus] Can't I rack the 
Truth out of ye to os, Did ye ſee my Brother che- 
rea? LAloud to Dorus 
Dor. No indeed, e Feur fully. 
Phe. I ſee there's nothing to be done without 
lows. his way, ye Dog, —He hunts coun-- 
ter. Down o your Knees, and ask me Pardon. 
[Afide to Dorus. 
Dor. kneeling. ] Good Sir, I beſeech ye forgive me. 
Phe, Into * Kennel then. 
Dor, Hey, hey. [Runs ous howling | 
Phe, Faith I code" tell how to make a "fair. 
come-off w ĩt hout this Straragem. If fo, rhe thing's 
paſt cure. [Afide] — D'ye think, ye Raſcal, to 
make a Makegame of me? . Pings Dot, He 


| et after bims. 1 8 5 , 


ny 0 * * 1 N 
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Pyth, My Life on's, this damn'd Plot is of Parme- 
#0's contriving. 'S. 
Hor. You may ſwear it. 
Pyth, Viaich VI] pay him i in his own Coin before Wh : 
1 ſleep. But prichee, Doria, what wou'dit . 
adviſe me in th' Caſe ? 
Dor. You mean, in the young Gentle womauꝰ Wl : 
Buſineſs ? 
Fyth. Yes, whether we had--beſ keep i it to our 
ſelves, or tell ont. a 
Dor. In troch; if you're wiſe, take no notice of Ml £ 
the Eunuch, or the Girl either; for by that means 1 
you'll keep out of Harms way, and oblige our Lady 0! 
beſides, You need ovly ſay, The Eunuch has given b 


us. the lip, 
Pyth. Pl follow your Counſel. W 
or. But vonder comes Mr. Chremes, — My 1 6 
N isn't far behind em. | 85 "I 
cad. What makes ye think o ? or 
7 - Becauſe the Captain and the were almoſ * bi 
. Daggers drawing when I left em. 5 if 
| th. Then away with the Casket, quick t— hi 


De 2 of this Gentleman what's to do. 
To her enter Chremes half drunk. 

Chr. to him ſelf.] Hey-dazy !. —— I ha been finely 50 
bubbl'a i'faith, This Wine has been too hard for Wil © 
me,——The time þ was toaping, — I thought my 
ſelf as ſober as a Judge, — But when I came to 1 

my Legs. Sbud, my Feet nor By Rove knew not Si 
| RO was to go uppermoſt. E . 
* Oh, Mr. Chremes ! Legs? 
2 Who's that? —.— Oh, the pretty, retty 
3 Ii - Why, thou'rt worth forty of the Pyrbtas I 
2 w laſt, 

= - Pyth,” And upo' my Word, you're forty. times Ed 
more pleaſant than you were before. > 
; | Chr, The old Baier very true, If it wasn't for N 
Meat«:and go Drink, the Women maght gnam the Je 


' . Sheets, — But your Miſtreſs has been come home t | 
4 0s me, oppoſe, e a 
du; | | | 3 . Ib 
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P;t», Why, is ſhe come from the Capta in's then? 
chr. Oh, 4 damnable while. — They were quar- 


reling like Dog and Cat. 


Pyth, Didn't ſhe deſire ye to follow her? 
Chr, No, the only tipt a Wink at me as ſhe Went 
away. ROE 9 i REC | ; : 
5b. And wasn't that Item enougſns es? 
Gr, No i'faĩth; I cou'dn'r tell what her winking 
and twinking meant, till the Captain very civilly 
gave me to underſtand it, by thruſting me head: and 
ſhoulders after her. But ſee, ſhe's upon the back 
on's already. I wonder what Devil brought me 
hither before her. Enter Thais, 
Tha, to ber ſelf.] I believe this hectoring Bully 
will be upon my Back preſently, to rake away the 
Girl by force : Ay, let him come ; if he offers to 
touch her but with one Finger, I'll pluck his Eyes 
out. -I can away with his Impertinencies ank 
big Words, as long as they are but Words, bur i'faith 
if he comes to touch our Copyhold once, I'll: make 
him ſmart for't. 1 
chr. Ah Madam, I've been here a long while. 
Tha. My dear Chremes, twas you I wanted ; Arn'e. 
you ſenſible this Quarrel was npo” your account, and 
the whole Buſineſs a Concern of yours? 
Chr. Of mine! pray how ſo? As if 1 had been —= 
Tha, Whilſt m taking.pains to help you to your 
Sitter, and reſtore her to ye, I'm forc'd to fit down 
with theſe and a thouſand ſuchlike Affronts. | 
Gr. Pray, Madam, where is ſhe now 2? 
Tha, At home at my Houſe. 
chr. Ha! | [ Concernedly, 
The, What's the matter? You needn't fear, for her 
Education hasn't been beneath her ſelf, or you either. 
chr. What's that you ſay es "AY | 
Tha, Nothing but the Truth. I freely give her to 
ye, and ſhan't expect a 3 for my pa ins. 
Gr. Ithank ye, Madam, and ſhall endeavour. to 
make ye amends when Time ſerves. ein? 8 
Tha, But have a care, Sir, you don't loſe . 
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fore you have hey, for *ris ſhe the Captain is coming 
to-plunder us of by force of Arms, ——D'ye hear, Py. 
thia, run in and fetch the Casket and Tokens, quick, 
3 Chr. diſcovering Thraſo and his Party.] D'ye ie 
0 em, Madam? : | 
Pyth. Where is't ſer, Madam 2 | | 
IIb. I'th' Cheſt of Drawers, — D'ye move no 
faſter, ye Baggage? een 


againſt ye — Lamentable! _ 
© Tha.” What, Cow-hearte:!, my Dear? 
eg Plſhaw, I Cow-hearted! Im as bold as 4 
'L on, : ; RENE + Strut), 
Th. Ay, and fo you had need. C 
cr, Ah, Madam, I doubt ye take me for a 
./ © _ KrangeFellow, ) + 
N).. However, take this for your Comfort, thi 


leſs Intereſt, leſs Acqua intance, and fewei Friencsto 

back him than'you, © [7-0 74 

chr. That I know too: Bur 't isn't for a wiſe Mu 

to ſtand behind an Aſs when he kicks. I'd rather 

prevent a Quarrel beforehand, than revenge ir after-' 

Ward. — Do you run in and barricade the Doet 

whilſt I run to the Piazza and fetch the Conſtable w 

Keep rhe Peace. Jois 
Tha. catching him by the cloak. ] Hold, Sip. 
ih e ES LE rhe 

Tha, Stand your ground pray. [Felt holding hin. 

Chr, roy ler me go, I'll be back again in an inſtant. 

Tha. Sir, you need not call any help, do but 

tell him ſhe is your Siſter,and that you loſt her when 

ſhe was young, and are now come to the knowledge 

of her: Then ſhew him the Tokens. 179 7⁊ 

Re-enter Pythia with the Casket, © 

1 Here they are, Madam 

I.. Do you take em, Sir. —— [Chr. takes thr 

Ea5kF}] If he offers the leaſt violence, you may have 
aim before his Betters, —— You underſtand me.. 
* cer. Yeu, very Well... 1 


» * . F 41 
v4 


4 


chr. What an Army has this Fellow muſter'd up 


Fellow you're to deal with is a perfect Stranger, bal 


be Eunuch. rig 


Tha. Be ſure you ſpeak this with 2 good Courage 
chr. Edad, and ſo I will, flute and purs 
| Arms a- ale. * 
Tha. Up with your Cloak, Man, — Dear heart! : 
'Tve pitch*'d. upon a Champion that wants one him- 
ſelf, | (aft ide) Exeunt on one fide, 
Enter on other fide Thraſo,Gnatho,Sanga, Servants 
with Linkboys, Fireforks, Shovels,Diſhclouts,8c. 
Tha. Prithee Gnatho, ig for a Man of Honour to 
put up ſuch a notorious' Aﬀronras this? I'll die upo*. 
th ſpor firſt, — Si malid, Dorax,  Syrifew, tollow 
your Leader,— Firſt Þ1] form their. Caſtle. Han 
Gna, Very wel. . 
Thr, Then I'll carry off che Damſel criumphantly. 
na. Better and better. 
Thr, And laſtly, I'll put the Jilt under ſevere Con- 
tributions. 'Gna. Belt of all. 
br. Advance, Dorax, with your Truncheon, and 
command the main Body. Simal io, command 
you the left Wing; and you, Syriſeus, the righr. — 
Where are the reſt? Whete's Captain N78 wich i 
his ragged Regiment? 
San. Here, Sir. Lf 
Thr, to Sang.] Ye W Son of 2 whore! ye 4 
1-8 think to engage the Enemy with A Diſkclour ? what 4 
or did ye bring that for? 1 
70 San. Who I, Sir? Why, I bbw the Prowefh of 
vy General, aud the Courage of his. Souldiers, fo 
well, that they cou'd never part without Blood arid 
Wounds ; fo.I brought this to wipe m withal. 


1. Thr, Where's all the reſt of ei? 
t, Sen, The reſt, with a Vengeance ! There's only 
Ut Sannio left to keep the Houſe from running away. 

0 Thr, "Gnatho, do you ſee em all in Rank and 


File. — I'll bring up che Rear, and there 1 he ths 
Signal for the Onſet. 

Gna, This 'tis to be wiſe: When he has 80 3 

up his Men in- Bartglia, he makes ſure of one Poſt-for 1 — 

r is own retreat. ele Kt «fide, | 

e The, This Wa al Fays the French King ayt 4 

one 1 Chremes 


Fs 


15 K Eunuch. 


: -- 2 re Thais appear above. | 
vo 1 Dye obſerve, Madam, What this 8 if 
N about? I ſee my Counſel wasn't als, whey Ta v 
vis'd-ye to-barricade the Door. Wt 
ba. Plhaw, This Fellow that you take for 1 F 


i Hector, is as ine henrted as a Town Bully, — 
==. * u Þ, Man. C LN 
8 en what had we belt do. 2 Is 
na. Had we but a Mortar now to play upon em 
== the Covert. Wap one Bomb wou'd make en 


Thr. r diſcovering Thais. but hold, youder' 5 the 


Emy. 

Gad. shall we give the Aſſault, nohls General? 

. Fhr,, Hold, Lfay.——— Wiſe Commanders uſually 
| And a Summons betore they ſtorm ; perhaps hell fur- 
EF - renderupon Diſcretion, before we make the, Aſſault. 
324, Oh Wonderful! what! plaguy things theſe 


TDaoligchs are! 1 Never. am ia your Company, but 1 
EE go amay.thewifer or rr. 
5 Thr. to Thais.] Thais, anfrrer: me the firtt Ani. 


cle g. when I gave ye Pamphzla, didn” t Ga Ns 
== Mo ſo many Days io my ſelf? ? | 
Iba, Whatofallibat? —_ 

R © Thr, That's 2 pretty Queſtion! -—' idw 1 
bring one of your Gallants under my Noſe? What 
Buſiges had ye together? Why did Lon Mink. away 
; 15 2 With him from V Houſe 2 #71 r 33 YI, IE [ 
= Tha. *Ganſe Was my pleaſure, - ; 
Thr. Why, then deliver p Tania antes you! 


' have her carried off by fore. 4 
chr. Deliver her to "cheo + Touch her: if you dare, 
L thou worlt of -—— tr [Angrily. 1 f 
na. 0 5 Hah, 8171 bare a a care; 155 = IF 
"AJ Word more. ont | 
= AIbre Shan't Itouch What . 185 
= | e Thine, Villain! | ent 1 %%% 2; e 
02246 Ch mes. J I 1 ſay opcelAgain, have A, 


ls 1 ſee you don't know 0 * ** oy 
I, 


* 


* fs 
oi 
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Chr. to Gnaths.) Won't G. At be E 


| to Thraſo. Þ - And | _ 
i to truſt to? Fee ges ve — leaſt * 
here, I'll make you 9 3 the he Day, — 


2 Perſon you affront too; a ml 
= Gna. 1 Chremes. ] Poor — pity eye; that | = 
ye ſhou'd provoke-ſo-great a Man to be yo emy. | 
Chr. I'll crack your Fool's Pate for + "if ye ben't 

m gone preſently. 


m Gra. Say ye ſo, Mr. Snarl? Are your Hands ſo 


heav 
16 Tie to Chremes.] Pray, who are ou for a Man? 
What wou'd you have? And what Lav you 40 do 
with 4c” Girl 7 Ki hav 3 7 5 
Chr. That ye w ntl irſt, a 
ſhe's Free- bo N Jb. So! M | 
Chr. And a Citizen of Athens. © The. How ? 
Chr. And my Siſter too. 
Thr. Oh Impudence ! 
chr. Therefore, Ca ws rgb Tren ell yoonce 
for all, lay Hands an ber if you dare vey 
[to Thais Now, Madam, I'll ſtep and A fork ee Sopbrona; - 
the Nurſe, and ſhew her the Tokens. 
Thr. Why will you, Sir, hinder me from meddling 
with what's my own ? 
Chr. Yes, that I will. He] [ Withdraws. 
Gna. to Thraſo.] Bear witnefs, this Chremes owns 
himſelf a Thief, he has done his own Buſineſs. J 
Thr: to Thais. ] Do yon ſay the ſame too 7 
Va. Co look. | Withdraws. 
Here Thraſo aud Gaben d We | 
78 ceneecadh and 
na. E'enlet's mare me again y 
_—_ come fawning like a Spaniel to beg your Par- 
. Think ye fo ? 2250 0 
5 Nothing more certain: 1 know the Humour 
of theſe Women well enough z when * wth 2380 by 
won't, and when you won't, they will. 
i Rn Fl ys 
na. Shall t 


X. 


Thr. 


_— 
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Tr. When you vill. 2 Ls 


Aiſcharg d, now like a noble Genera 


x 4 
_ , 
: 
: 
: - 
: 
4 * 
* 
P » 
: 


Ona. to Sanga.) 1,Well Ca * you ey yours are 
take your Army 
4nto Quarters of Refreſhmeat i'th* Kitchin | | 
an. Troth, Fe Belly chim'd ps, "_— half 
an hour ago | 


Gna. Well caid Tom. Prog. — — 


Tyr. Follow your Leader. 7 Hun 
Abs "The End N LL Fourth Ack. | 
GE 


þ "Gs _ —_— 


eG py Jo e _- * 


* r * 
Thais and 1 1 


Tha. en- VE. ſpeak in Riddles ſtill, ye diy 


tring. Quean ? [In another Tone mockin 


her.] | 
4&0: „ I don't know, be's fled, I heard \ on t, but 


was not there. Huffy, can't. ye tell me in Plain terms 
whatever the Matter is. The poor Girl's Gown's rent, 
She's all in Tears, and won't ler, The Hunuch's fled 


a Ne, But why? — What's one La no an- 


er? 

., Pyth. Alas, Madam, What wou Y: ye hat. me Tay, 
when they all. affirm wasn't an Hunuch chat was 
Here? _ 

Tha. Who was't then 22 Pyth. Oae M:. Cherta, 
Iba. What Mr. Cherea 2 a 
Fyth. The. young Gentleman, Phedvie' J Brother. 


Tha. What's that ye ſay, ye Witch? Me 


* Pyth. Nothing but what is certainly true. 


Tha. Pray what ſhould be "SG what | 


Account came he hither, pri 


— are pez de "he was; in Love with 
B. 20 * w fans . 30 
© dear” Im 1 all any e eee 
* if this he true. Is't this the r Creature 
bemoans her ſelf fo ? -- Kii 
228 So I believes. Madam; | Fink on GE Tha. 


CO EE HA N= mr r ge ronRsYF >” Re 


nd — -. TD” 


—— 


* 


* 
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Ths. Hows this, ye Baggage 7 Dida's I Geena 


particular Charge about her, when I went away? 


Pyth. What cou'd' I do i*th* Caſe ? You order d 
that ſhe ſhould be wholly committed to his Care? 

Tha. Oh you Jade, you ſer the Wolf to keep the 
Sheep: I'm aſham'd. to the Soul to be. fo curſedly 
er r Seeing Cherea afay off. ] But what Fel. 
low's that $ \ ES | 44 : F . * wa 7 N 1 ** 

Euer Cherea at a diſtance ftilt in the Eunuch's 


Prefs. 
Pyth. Sit, Madam! Patience, L beſcech ye: All's. 
well, we have got our Spark in Lob's Powad., * © 
Tha. Where ishe P? © 4 by 5 


Pyth. 'S't ] on the Left-hand ;Pon't you ſee bim P+ 


-look there then. 


* 


The. What ban It fo te f, Toll.. 
Pyth, Do to tim, fay Ee y s. See, * beſeech you, . 


Tha. I ſee no ſuch thing. | 

Fyth. And with what Confidence he comes to us. 

Che. to himſelf.] Anti pho's Father and Mother wer 
both at home, as; if they'd ſtaid chere on purpoſe; 
that I cou dn't poffibly get in withoar being dif 
coyer'd. The time I was 1 Porch, an Acquamtance 
o' mine came that way. Upon this I rakes me to wy 
Heels as faſt as I cou d, runs into a blind Alley, then 
to another, and ſo to a third. Thus did I dance up 
and down in a Peck of Troubles, to prevent a Dit. 


covery. 
fame. Fm at a plaguy ſtand what to do. 
Pſhaw, what care I? She can neither bangs draw, 
nor quarter, ' B01 0 8064 1 
Let to bim. 
you re ieee te ll Is D 
_ „„ W 
Che. True as vou ſay, Madam. 6 Locks ſimply. 
Tha. And are eztreamly leas'd with this Vagary [+ 
Warrant, 1 


8 


* 2 Che. 


But hold, is that Thais? The very | 
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. Che. Not ſo extzcamly neither, Madam. 
Tha. ye think you ſhall come off ſo ? 
Che. We 
you catch me in another, han me up. with wn 
Tha. Were you afraid that I ſhou'd prove a bard 
Nliſtreſs, that you ran for't ? | 18 
Che. No indeed, Madam. Tha. Of what then ? 
Che. Why 1 was only afraid this Woman ſhau'd 
ha? told Tales of me. | (Pointing to Pythia. 
Tha. Why, what have ye done then ? | 
.Che. A ſmall matter. 
Pyth. Taipudence ! A, ſmall matter d4'ye call it ?— 


3 raviſhing a Virgin and a Citizen ſo a matter 


in your Account? _ {In a Paſſion. 
Che. I took her for one of 8 Servants. 
Pyth. Thy fellow Servants ? I can-ſcarce ke 
Nails out o'th' Eyes of him. — Thou Devil incarnate 


Are you come to laugh at us too? | Iz a great Fury. 


. to Pythia] Keep off, you Bedlam. 


Pyth. Why, Madam f As if there cou'd ha" bes 


any thing done to me if I had pull'd his Locks for 


him, fince he ons himſelf your Servant. 


Tha. trifling aſide.]— Indeed, Mr. Cherea, you've 


done a very unworthy thing, and which did not be- 
come ye; for tho' I had deſerv'd this Affront never ſo 


much, yet twas diſhonourable for you to dot: As 1 


live, I know not what Courſe to take about the poor 
Girl 3 you've ſo broken all my Meaſures, chat I can't 
pollibly return her to her Friends, neither as I ought 
to do, nor as I intended, that I might ingratiate my 
ſelf among em by fo compleat an Obligation, 8 
Che. Now, Madam 15 bape to ſee a laſting Kindneſ⸗ 


betwixt us both; for from ſuch had Beginnings as this, 
oft the greateſt Friendſhips 'riſe ; 2 


ſome luc Star has order d this 
Tua. Why truly I interpret it thus, and wiſh it from 


my Soul. 1 / — 7 
Che. And I beg it might be fo. Believe this one 
thing. twasn't co affront you, but pure. Love caus'd 


| | / | 7 Tha. 


* ia * 
» .. 


all this. 


2 b 
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Madam, pardon me this one Fault, if 


Err 
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Tha. I do believe it, and cherefore rather fanden 17 
it; for I'm not of that Nature, Mr. herea, nor y 
inſenþble. my ſelf, as not LG know ſotnewhat of che 
Power of Love. q 

Che. As I hope for Happineſs Madam, r m ex.. 
treamly taken with you. 5 

Pyth. Faith, — — Mas look to 1 elk Wn ” 

he: I wou'dn't hurt hee | might. 244 

Pyth. Tl truſt ye no farther chan f can ſee ye. 9885 

a. Leave prating, Fool. 8 
Che. Now, Md I. muſt crave your Afifiancei in \ 
this great Deſign, I truſt and commit my ſelf wholly. BY 
to your Diſpoſal, and beg your Protection $ © let me 
dic if I don't marry her. | | 5 
Tha. But what four Father | 
Che, What, he? I'm ſure of his Conſent, . 6 


could ſhe be prov'd to be a Gentlewoman. 


Tha. If you pleaſe to ſtay a little, her Brother will © 
be here ſtrait; he's but ſtept for the Nurſe that, 
brought her up; and ſo;Sira,you may be by. at the” 


Diſcovery. 

Che. Then I'll ſta 553 

Tha. I think 1 better go! in ich- mean W 
than ſtay at the Door. 

Che. Wich all my heart. 


;Pyth. Dye know, Madam, 1 you re going to a6? P 
Tha. Why that Queſtion ? 
e Why 12, —_— —— intend 40, take his 


Kage inngpmnt bY wid Lou 2 ir 
not 7 . | 
_Pyth. Truck me for n : 
new. Diſturbance. } 
Tha. Prithee leave e your tat ug · 
Pyth. It ſcems Jeu chan e, t made ſufcient, tryal = 
him then. ns: uu WP. TITS * 20 2 
Che. TI do. ns no; harm, good N B SLE YES 
7th. Ell gor truſt. he, an Ace, £991 Mr. — 


unleſs your H ere off. 1, 


Che. But lz, Haze, chen Welt he m I ES 


Jytb. No, faith; who will truſt their ſelves wich 


8 you, - 


96 The Eunuch. 
you, either 20keep or be kept by ye? Away with 


Enter at a diſtanse Chremes and Sophrona. + 


Tha. What Luck's here! here s the her jut ; 


wy Alas. a. day! I beſeech Madam, let's in 1 
wou'dn't for the World be Ren 3 i'th' Street in this 
3. | 
Tha. ſo? *cavſe you're aſham'd on't? 
Che. ay Eu am I. iy 


Pyth. Yes indeed am 1 ges For the young We- | 


man, Cherea ! 14 5 her Hands at bim. 
Tha. Do you goin, Sir, II follow ye [Fxit 
Cherea.) But do you ſtay here, omar” to wo = Sy in, 


Mr. Chremes. 
to herſelf.) What Trick now, 1 — — 
can I think of How ſhall I contrive to make 


this Rogue Parmeno pay Sauce for this damnable 


Cheat he has put upon us 
; Chr. Come, hefitr your Hf Nurk alirdle faſter. 
Soph. So I do, you ſee. 
Chr. Ay, bay” you don't advance. | 
. *Bytk. % Chremer.] Have you gern eg the 
Tokens? 
Cbr. Yes, all of em. 
we Pray, Sir, wars fe Docs th bao 


5 Ay. and remembers en v well 
755 hat's good News in Wg 
Tee well with all my ee to 


Name of Hea bow unconcern'dly the Fellow 
falks it 7 But F betieye L have found out a way to 
revenge my elf on him as I would with. Pll go in 
and ſce N Truth of this n come 
again and fright the Raſcal to ſom as 


= 
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Par. alone.] I'm come to ſer how Cherea carries on 
his Intrigue, which, if it be manag'd canningly 
godly, oodly ! what Monuments of Praiſe are 
to my Worſhip! For, to ſay norhing of procuring- 
him the Perſon — e. without eee * or 
Charges, when t mour mi ave prov'd very 
Agen and coſtly from a — — Bard, ve — 5 
that which, I think, I deſerve a Statue forF hayin 
ſhewn this Spark a way to know all the Tricks a 
Cuſtoms of theſe common Jilts, that by rimely notice 
he may abhor em for ever after. en theytte a- 
broad, forſooth, nome ſo cleanly, none fo — and 

enteel, none fo delieately neat as they: When their, 

diſhips feaſt with their — they feed as nice- 
ly as poſſible; but to fee the inſatiable Glurtony, the 


vile Naftinefs, the griping Penury of theſe filth jades 

at home, how greedy of a. Cruſt, how eagerly they 

labber, and ſoſs upon Brown-George out of ſtinking. 

Potage; to know all this beforehand; may be the ſa- 
ving of a young Man. | 


9th. at the Door ober. bearing him.] Faith I'll be 


even with you for your Rogueriẽs you've ſaiĩd or done; 
you hal have — fore Sirrah, in making Sport 
vith us. | | 
Enter Pythia, taking no notice of Parmeno. 
Pyth. entring.) Bleſs me! what a. baſe unworthy 
Action's this? An unfortunate young Gentleman! 
_ 7 an ungracious Wretch, to betray him. 
ither | * 
Par. What's in the wind now f? ls Boe 
Pyth. to berfelf.} It grieves me to the can 
Heart; I left che Houle in haſte, to ger out of the 
fight ont. -——hat à drendful Example do they 
fay theyell make of him! WER 
Par. Heavens What new Miſchief d this? Is my 
Plot come to this then: Ie a ſpeak 4 
Aſide. What“ the matter, M. yih⁰ν e 
thar you calls ef who's that will 5e made an 
Exam er {721 ? N e 1 ILL 
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ou've. abe ruin d the young Centleman ou Mad 
EW for the We when you N I wat: 
1 5 ut a Trick upon us. 
25 Par. H . has happen'd—price 
te me. 


Girl that was ee to m to wg is a Gen, 
'o* this Town, anc 2 rot her a Perſon of 


7. I know. nothing on CO 


| Pyth. But fo it prov'd.— And *twas ſhe abs 


your poor Wretch raviſh'd. When her Brother baer 


of it. a moſt bloody- minded Fellow. 
„ What did he do? a TFearndy 
—— Firſt bound him Hand and en 
would eve your Heart to ſee it 

Par. . him! Damnation! 


250.— Tho) mY) ear dus all ſhe could for 


POL 


hi | 6 
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Par. What iy ve? 8 75 Haſtih, 
- 'Pyth. Now he threatens to ſerve. bim like a com- 


mon Horner; a thing, I ne'er law, nor wou'dn't far 


the World. 

Par. With FS ce Gant he anfiver fo great a 
Yi eee 

cat, gleech ye 
7. "hep Wp IE the greateſt ne all dat * 
e of one: 5 rebended Fe 5 Fomi- 
* in a Co mr Baade y- 7 ; 1 
. I can#t tell that. 1 . ant, 

7 . That: you mayn't K you den N on't 


kbis 1 declare, and. forewarn, you, e = * 
Mr. Phedrieꝰs Brother, 4 


n 
Pyth. How ! prithee, isn't 151 Is? 


_ 5 e 
15 wy ad Offers to go. 
Fh. Ae a CP what; many 'S Youtl 


NE Jo him no good, and 34 — 25 into the band, 


e ves dig al your) 


8 N 


Par. Therefore your N beſt take care 


dc 


** e 2 * — ts * ä 2 6 * 3 7 " 
. * 7 a SPP a ** 
" - 
| \ 2 2 
3. 


Fi Par. coming back.) What Courle ſhall I ſet upon? 
. [Seeing Laches at à diſtance.] Oh, yonder comes m 


old Maſter from his Country-houſe . —— hall 
tell him on't, nor no? | ladies] — In troth I will, 
tho' I certainly know I ſhall make a Rod for my own. 


e WF Breech. Neceſſity has no Law, he muſt reſcue his 
5 poor Son. | | 
t Pyth. You do well— L Il go in Be ſure you 


tell im the whole Story from the beginning to the- 


end, 3 
i Enter Laches. . 
Laches to himſelf.) I always find this Advantage 
from the Neameſs o' my Country- houſe, that Lem ne- 
ver much tir'd with the Town or Country; when I 
begin to be ſick of the one, I ſhift Lodgings to the 
other. But isn“t that our Man Pareno from. 


you wait for at this Houle ? 


ou're welcome to 'Town. 


Lac. Who diye wait for ha ? | 
for Fear. L[Afide. 


Is all well at home 7 Prithee tell me. 

Far. Firſt I'd have you be fully fatisfied ef this 
one thing, Sir, that whatefes has -happen'd, I'm as 
innocent as a new-· born Babe. | 

Lac. Why, what's the matter? 7 

Par. That's well- asked, for I ſhou*'d ha' told you 
that before. Mr. Fhedvrie bought an Eunuch, 
which he nted te this Woman. — 

Lac. 'To what Woman? 

Pay. 'Thais. 


Lac. He buy Eunuchs ! bud, Ito un- 
done then. what did he coſt 2 | | 

Far. Fifty Pounds. : | de 

Lac. I muſt run my Country then. = 

Par. Then his Brother Cherea fell in Love with a 


Muſick-wench. 
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Tis he, as I PE to live. Parmeno who 18*t- . 
Par. turning ſhort.\ Who's that there Ah, Sie, 


Par. I'm Thunderſtruck, I canft wag my Tongue 
Lac. Ha! what's the matter ? why 45ye ſhake ſo? 


Lac. 
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Lac. How } what! Is he in Love too ? Does he 


e. whar belongs to that Sport already 7 Is ol 


come from his Poſt to the City? One Plagus 


5 upon butahert;..--- [ Angerly, looking on Parmeno. 


Far. Pray Sir, don't ou direct your Diſcourſe ty 
me, IL was'nt his Counſellor. 

Lac. Speak another word about your ſelf, you 
Hangman, and-as I live Bot tell me the whole 
- Buſineſs quickly. 

Par. Mir. Cherea was bent chere inſtead of the Ea 
nuch, Sir. 

| Lac; Inſtead of the Pack !- 

Par. Very true, Sir, and now they have a Nabe 
— him for a 1 278 and have bound him . ap 


— 2 Hell * Furies! e 2 5 
Par. But mark the Impudence Sunk 0 


: "= 2. 


Par. You've Devel all, Sir. = rt 


Tac. Wh don't I break i irupon 'em 2 8 
7 bx Lackes 
— alone.) I don't veſtion bue Ive bro 
| an old Houſe upon my. Head by this Day's work; 
_— yer I couẽdnẽt ibly avoid e 
Em 3 that theſe 3 s ſhall feel ſome of 
the rt by my Means: e old Gentleman ha 
ſought an Occafion this Half ear to make notorious 


3 of ſome of em, and now, 2% . be * 


„ | 7 
Enter Py "IR Ln kd iy; 


Pyth. to terſelf J Ifaith — was the vleaſentet 


Scene Leber ſaw in my Life; to ſee the Ha Gentle- 


man come blundering upon us in ſach a Miſtake: 


T had all the er ſelf, becauſe I-knew boi 
ment- — 5 
er overbeariy A What a Plaguets here 7 [ 
to berſelf.) Lm now come to ſee for the 00 
** But where, in the name op ons 
mall 1 find him? | 


Pa 


Lac. Is there any Roguery you * told mee | 
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par. O' my Soul, ſhe looks for me. Aſide. 
Pyth. to herſelf. ] 0! I fee him, If be with him 
preſently. 


Par. Whar's the matter, Mrs. Tmpertinence ? —_ 
wou'd you be at? what are you ſo tickled af ? 3 
What, nefer ha' done? 

Pyth. Oh my Sides! 
gde with laughing at . 
Par. Your Rea on, p ray 
Fyth. A pretty Que Kean! ene onde the 
Bars Aſs I eter did, or ſnall ſet my Eyes on: tis 
utterly paſt my Skill to tell thee what excellent Sport 
thou haſt made within. I took thee for a cun- 
ning ingenious Fellow. * 

Far. How's this? | | | 

Pyth. Had ye no more Wit ons to believe pre- 
gal what | ſaid ? Were S ee not aſham'd of the 
Villany you pu the poar entlemen upon, but you 
mult tell Tales of him tö his Father? How fHmply 
did he look, think ye, when his Father ſurpriz .d 44 | 
in that Diſguiſe ? What, don't you' ſee what a _ Cos 
paſs you have brought your ſelf to 7 ä 

Par. Ha! hows this, you filthy Gareior 7 Bid y . 
tell me a Lye, and then laugh at the Wit ont? Deye 
chink it fach fine Sport to 1 — us, ye Jade? 

- Pyth. Oh, the feſt Sport icth' World. 2 

Far. Dye think you ſhantt Ln dog for this 7 tt. 

Pyth, Perhaps ſo. = oy 

755 Ay, faith ſhall'y e. 

Pyth. 1 fanſy as — beg —. may 
come to morrow, but ney T7 be Chats to day 2 r en- 
ting a young Gentleman a Debauchee, and 
covering it; they bor mo a'pull at your Som for 


this. 


Pay. I'm a a Ke | 
Pyth. You ſee t Reward of your 3 and the 
Good-bye to ye. ; > [Exit Pythia. 

Pat. alone.} Like a ſenſleſs Fool, I've belly my 
ſelf, like Nuts with their en _— — 


I've almoſt bart my 
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pers thus as he comes out ? 
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Enter Thraſo and Cnatho 2 
5 the Sta ge. 
Ona. t Thr.] What's in * now, Sir? 
what A ſſurance or Deſiga came we hither ? What En. 
Thr. Who, 1? I'll c'en ſurrender my ſelf to her up- 
on Diſcretion, and een do as ſhe'd: have mo. 

Gna. How, Sir? | 
Tr. Why ſhou'd I be leſs ſubmillive to this Lady 
than Hercales was to Ompbala? 

Gna. A pat 1 couẽd fee the 
"oe. flung at your ſoft Head too. | Aſide.] But u hat 
makes her ; open. ? ohne 7— Cherea.] what 
Miſchief's on foot now ? I think I neverſaw 
that Face before : What makes him cut Ca. 


Che. 88 en a 
to | my d ntry - men, was 
ever any Man bom under a happier Planet than my 
ſelf 7 Not a Man, upon . For tis plain, the 
Powers above, to ſhew in me how great their Sore. 
raiguty is, have ſingled me out, on whom they have 
ſhowr'd down ſo many :Bleflings all at once. 
Par. Why he-ſo merry tro 7 | 
Che. M — Parmeno ! tis to thee I'm indebt 
for the Riſe, the Advancement, and the Perfodction of 
my Comforts . Doſt know, my dear ſweet Cres 
ture s prov d a Gentlewoman 7 e 
Par. I heard it by the bye, Si. 
Cb. Aud that ſhets to be my Bride? 
Par. As IL hope to be knighted, thar's admirable, 
Gnas. Deye bear, Sir, what. he ſays ? [Aide 
$654 i Þ2 to Th̃aſo, 
Che. Then I am heartily glad my Brother's Amous 
are in ſuch a baypy, Condition: The Families arc 
both united now, Thais has, put berſelf whally under 
my Father's Care and Protection, and is wholly our 
Par. Then Mi. Phedvie'is like to have * 


and all. 


\ 


Cle, 


W 
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The Eunuch. 


Che. Yes, indeed. 


Par. This too is worth laughing at, for the migh- 


ty Captain's routed. | 
Che. Do you take care that my Brother may 
know of this as ſoon as you can, whercloe'er he 


& 
Pay. I'll ſee for him at home. [Exit Parmeno. 


' Thr. So Gnatho, Doſt not think I'm gone to all ; 


intents and purpoſes ?&®& 
Gra. There's no thinking otherwiſe. 7 
Cherea to himſelf.) Where ſhall I begin firſt > | 


Or whom commend molt ?. him that advis'd me 


to do't, or my ſelf that had the Heart to venture 
upon'r, or the good Fortune that directed us both, 


and that brought ſo many Circumſtances of ſo great 


moment, and ſo luckily too into the compaſs of one 


Day ? .Or ſhall I praiſe the Indulgence of 
my Father? | | | | 
Ereat Jove ! that doſt poor Mortals Fate ſecure, 
Grant that our Joys may with our Lives endure. 
Euter Phedrie. | 


Phe. to himſelf.) Bleſs me | Parmeno tells me Won · | 
ders. But where's my Brother? | 


Che. Here, at your Service. 


Brother. 


Che. I believe ſo 3 and truly Brother, there's ne'er 


a Miſtreſs more worthy to be belov d than yours, ſhe. 


has ſo vaſtly oblig'd our Family. $1104 1 

Fly. Hey-day ! Do you need to commend her to 
me! ä 175 

Thr. to. Gnatho.] I'm quite undone: The lefs I 
hope, the more I love. Good Gnatho, I rely wholly 
upon thee. Si YOu, | 6 

Cna. What wou'd you ha' me do, Sir? 


Thr. Bring it about, either for Love 5, 5 
that I may continue a little in Madam Thais Fa- 


vour. | 5 
Gna. That will be hard. F | 
Thy. You can do't, I know, — you give your Mind 


tot: 
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Phe. Lm extreamly glad for your good Fortune, 
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tft: If ye perform it, command what ay or Re 


ward you pleaſe, tis Jon Own. aft 


na. Shall it ſo, Sir? oat de bu 
Thr. It ſhall, indeed. 1 

Ga. Why then, Sir, if T do't 1 deGre to beet fre 

Egreſs and Regreſs into your Houſe, whether you be 


at home or abroad; and a 2 at your Table whe. 
_ukhtr invited or no. 


Ther. It ſhall be fo, upon my Honour: 


Gna. Well, I'll make an Effort.” [ag 246 ee 
Fbe. Whoſe Trague' O bat 25 0 Captain, i'r 
ou? + oo 


Tur. leute I'm your humble Setennt. 


Phe. Perhaps you wy pos not "ge has happen d at 
rhis Houſe. 4 


Abr. Ves, Sir, Ido. 


Fh. What makes ye . in cher Quai 
then ?-. | 


„ HART 


"Thr. Under your ProzeSion, Gentlemen! 
Ehe. Dye know the Protection you're to eg 
Take this from me, Goodman Captain, if I find you 
ſauntering here again in the Street, you multuft think 


roſham me off with, Ia looking for a Friend, and 
my Buſineſs lay this way, rg you're like boy have n no 


uarter. 
na. Soft, Sir, that s not 1 a mend. 

Fh. III ba no worſe than my Word. 

Gna. Indeed, Sir, 1 dida's t ib es bad been fo 


« \ 


hn uff. AT 10 W 
Tbe. You'll find ; it BY I 570 /Þ ras 


Gra. Pray'be pleas d, Gengleved ed sen 5 your 
Servant Gnatho a word or two, and then do what you 


pleaſe-+ in this Affair. 
Phßbe. Let's he Wo it it then. E 


Gra. Do you, Captain, move a e on one ſide: 


{'Thraſo ſtands 95 n the firſt place let me be ſeech yr - 


both to he perſwaded, that whace'er I do g'th caſe is 
perely For my on ſake; but if your Intereſt ſhou d 
up with mine, you're a 4 if (OF: don't follow 


2 .* 


4% ; ? > 
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Phe. Out „ 1 


Gnas. What if you took the Caprain | in amangſt ye : 


too? 4: [Fawnurgty- 
Phe. How amongſt 8. 
1 Conſider a little "A 15 r e faith 
and your Miſtreſs live very high, for you're 
oy to an eafie ſplendid . you*ve but + ſend 
Altowance your ſelf, and this Thais will be requi- 
ring more. Now, that you may ſupply ber, and fave 


our own Pocket, there's not a fitter or more conve- 


nient Utenſil than this Blunderbuſs i'th* whole World: 


For firſt, he has Money enough at command, and 
none more prodigal on't than he; then he's a ſoft- 


headed Fool, and a half. witted Coxcomb, and a 


fouling Fellow, that. ſaores Night and Dave "You" 


needn't fear the Gentlewoman's falling in Love with 
bim; then you may kick him out of doors when you 


leaſe .. . 


Phe. to Cherea.] What had we beſt do? 


Gna. Then, Sir, what's beſt of all, he treats as bigh | 


and nobly as a Lord. 
 _ Phe. Ten to one but we may hav? occafion fer this 
Fool ſome time or other. 
Che. I'm of that Mind too.. * . 
Gna. Gentlemen, I'm obli g'd to you. One 
Favour more let me beg of you, to admit me alſo inta 
our Retinue.. 've been * of that Block 
ang enough already. 
The. We ant it. 
Che. And with all our Hearts. 


Gna. Then i in re uital, Gentlemen, here's to che 


fleecing and j jeerin the Cully to death. 
Che. That's wel Ws 
Phe. He Sears ir, 


Gna. to Thraſo.] Now, noble Captain, you * 


make your A ches. | 
Thr) And 4 how do Matters ſtand? 


Gna. How ? the Gentlemen did'nt know your a 


worth; when I bad inform'd 'em of you good Qua- 
lities, and given 'em a Character of ye as your no- 
M 2. ble 


7 be Prmmch. | | 109 
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ble Actions and Virtues deferve, your Suit was 
A Aſide 10 ln. 
Thr. to Cnatho.] Well haſt thou done II. 
Phe. and Che. ] Gentlemen, great Thanks do J retum 
: I never was any where, but that all kind of 
383 lov'd me moſt dearly. 
Gna. Didn't I tell ye how choice he was of his Ex. 
preſſions 7 Polite up my word. | 
Phe. Now there's nothing wanting; you may te- 


Tre. i ; 
hk | | Turnus to the SpeFtators, 
Gentlemen adien, one kind Applauſe. 
— . 1 * — 


wb be Endof the Eunuch. 
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Self-Tors n entor: 


COM E D Yo 
Acted at the Feaſtof bel ” 


105 WHEN | 
E Palerius Flaccus 9. 


445 
b Y r wore has 


WO 5 
2 Cornelius Lentulus' dle. 


By the Company of b vid: Tierpio-— 


* was taken from the Greek of 
Menander.. 


Rees this Son of Claudius ai 5d the 
Muſick, which was perform the firſt 
time of Acting on unequal FLOTES, *. 

the ſecond time on two A RIGS 
 FLUTES,- © 


This PI A 1 was acted achird en 
77. + HI 
Underske Uſh T9, 
n 38 

4 0. 597. Before Crit. 151. 


* 2 
* 7 * 
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Dramatis Performs | 
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* * . ＋ Peg 
e 


"An old Gentleman near Athens, 


'Chremes, 3 o 


123 a great Meddler. 50 

4 eman, mes's Neighbour, 

Self:Tormenter, of a welaneboly, but 
rer. 

1 Som a bot, wild Spart, 4 

his Parents. 


== and hi 

yy fl „ he 
mes, 22 1 1 bim of 00 

Servant to Clinie- 


| ted cee, 2 0 


e 2 8 
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TIME, the Shus of the B e 


Eater Chremes and — with 6 Rake, Ke: I 
bis Shoulders, returning frow the Field. | 


10 1 el 

Ny very ſhort, (Fort t ths 

en Kr your ying 

TW elt bein g the os: 

| J b ad little e 

TER 5 Do Nad 

: \'A gan orth,or your, 
daurhood,, 


next door to Friendſhip, be. me take the þ bakd 
neſs with all esdom to tell ye, that you do 


ſeem to live as becomes einher your — = 


tion: For, inthe name of Heaven. aud. 


| I'm very ccktain verde & 


e e 1 "ay, 1 „ 


"FL | N * 6 
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110 The Self-Tormenter, - 


d'ye 40 with _ ſelf ? What wou'd ye be at? If a 


bod may judge r Face, you write "Fhreiſcore 
at ft 2 don t rh any Rog . ſeated, has 
a Peuker, Eſtate, or is bathe ſerved tha n” you, and 
17805 you manage all the Buſineſs your as if you 

adn't a Scul in the World to help ye. . go out 


nel er ſo early in the Morning, or come home never 


ſo late at Night, there you re at it, digging, plough- 


ing, or lugging ſomething of other; in a perpetual 

fy wit ar any reg ard 0 to ualit) — 1 
is for your\| 
hate to ſee my Wks go 
on ſlowly: Let me tell ye, 8 1 you'd be. 
ſtow but half the pains upon your Servants, that yen 
do upon your Ground, your Buſineſs ſs won d go _ 
times faſter. 

Mened. Chremes,. ha? *you" ſo," much Leiſure from 


your own wes} as to mind another Man's, that 


| t eon 


2 "8 „Common ht) Sir, Wlizes le — 
concert'd as I'm a Man; and therefore you may take 


on 1 ſay either by way of Advice, ra 
N . Tos do be well, I may ſo 
pony il, I may divert you from it. 
Ales. I have” Reaſon” or whatT dog your may 7 do 
as vo pleaſe, © e 


Chr. Can any Man b. ha? Reason to torment himſelf? 


Men. I have. 


br. H there were ny juſt Occaſion for this toyling 


and moy nic: hor yours, I ſhou'dn't be againſt it; but 


then I wou Se l e penn ale what it 2220 and what Y ' ha? 
done to deſerve ſo i of your ſelf. 

Men. Hey- bo! "BY [rveeps. | 
Ehr, Never cry ene . whate tis t 


"me A in Out with*, fear nothing, but depend 
3 I'll eicher condole with 92 2 Wed ye, or 


£7 900-4, 12 
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The Self. Tormenter. 111 
Chr. But Pray Sir, down with Fo Tools the 


mean time, and don't tixe your (elf 

Men. By no means. 

Chr. Pray what's your Defign in't ? 

Men. Ah! Let me alone, that I mayn's indulge 
my ſelf one minute. 

Chr. Indeed, 1 © 

e forces c. bim. 

Men. Ah! that's not fair. 2 

Chr. Bleſs me ! what a Weight s here by 

Men. I deſerve it all. 

Chr. Come, come; out with't now. 


Men. I have an only Son, a Youth h. hat 


did I fay I have? Ah Cees! I had one indeed, 
* voy 5 I have now or no, I know not 
115 * 5 W -\ Hard dwells 

en. I'll tell ye, Sir. ells a poor 
Gorinth, whoſe Da 12 my Son be- 

an to be ſo fend of, that it had we 2 been a 
teh, and all this without * a ge. When 
once Tf found out the Intri 2 n to take him 
to task roundly 3 and not Sich the Tendemeſi that 
is due to the 6 fes of Youth, but extreatuly 
ſharp I was, after the common ranting way of Fa- 
thers, I was every day taunting at him: How now, 
— I, "Miſe þo 5 5 5 * ci rote ad 

ed 4 eſs jo 0 am n 

Claie, von ge 7 miſts Rats and 10 kaow 
me, if you think 7 ſhall ye as wine, 
as as ye do what ye ought to do; but if other- 
wiſe, I know what I ought to do, pony you ſhall find 
it. I know this i only the Effects of too much Idle. 
neſs. When I was at your Tears, gags 08 my 
Mind to Women, but war forc'd to Sold ier ins 
to Afia to get a Livelihood, where the Mar T gn 
me both Riches and Honour too. At laſt Matters 


came to that paſs, that the Boy hearing the 


ſame thing preſt upon him ſo often, and fo gravely, 
was brought over z and thinking my Age and ru- 
dence brats: os than hos own, he ſhipp'd fax 


_—_ 4 
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112 Thi Self Toligentef. 


for Aſia, and went Reformade under the King of 
Perſia there, Mr. Chremes. moommommmanemms 

Chr. How's that, Sir?  _ 

Men. He ſtole away without m FEEL and 


 _ Chr. You're both to blame J yet what he has 2 
. doth an ingenuous ; Temper and a brave * 


n When I heard of this Journe "ER 55 
of his Intimadoes, Ewent home with a my, fro full of 
Sorrow, my Mied half ditrated, not knowing where 
to turn my Head for Grief: I ſate me down, my 
"Servants | I attend my Beck, ſome help to undrehs 


me, others run to la 1 5 - Cloth, 25 ger my Supper 

"ready, and all moſt diligentizo aſſwa 7 Grief, At 

Aab of this I thus began 39. muſe : ? wu aſh n- 

M | uy ſeat and toil for me'a lone ? fo 0 n to by- 
1 5 me ? ſo n Women ſpend. t wer fi to adorn 
= "my Houſe aud 15 ? Hall a theſe vaſ We befor 
1 ame alone, or of whoſe Coles 170 8 dende my 
Son, my only Son, who ought to hate: an e ual Stars 

1 theſe Eu 


rith me, or 1 4 Net can better reli 
* "Joyments ? If I ſtill Reep this Courſe of Life, no Plague ius 


einen in prsglet for I've. turn) 1 out 
o doors, left neither Diſh nor Bed for ue, but p ulld 
down all: I turn'd off all my Maids, nd Mes too, 
except a few to till my Land, which 1 were no 3 
to me: I expos'd all to Sale, and put Houſe to be ſold 
over the Door: I rais'd the Sum of Two or Three 
thouſand Pounds, and bought this Farm, _ 


toil and moil every Day. I'm petſwaded, Neigh 

4 bour, I do lefs 1e to my pa Child, whillt m 

b £1 in or of Pi well as be; nor on el take any man- 
(528 ord of leaſure till he return E 10 be Sbauer Fo 
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W 


* ' 
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las been gone a whole quarter of a Lear. (wech, 


eat can 1 5 Head. N. bi he 18. lives in 
* ury abroad, 1 baniſh iſh'd f E . . ITI 

| FN en reve 1 Wro me, © 
© pinch, Hees, up a fob bin Na ich 1 7 2 85 
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The 8 Self. Tor menter. 113 
Ch.. I believe you: are an indulgent Father, and- 
Abe as dutiful a LN if managed, to the beſt Ady Advan- 
tage: But indeed you didn't know his Temper, nor 
be well yours: And when things are ſo, there's no 
d living: You never told him how much you, valu'd 
1. þ him, nor had he that Confidence in. at which he 
e might bave preſum*d upon. If this ha been, things 
- had never come to this. $A 
Men. Very true, Sir, 1 3 but r m moſt bn 
e fault. 
f Chr. In troth, Sir, I hope the beſt vet, and do vecly 
believe you'll ſee him ſafe at home e te l. 


y Men.: Oh ! Heavens grant I may. 

ls Chr. I'll warrant, ye, Sir, Tlie; is A 

Day, and I ſhould be glad of your Sur. at rag 

t yer to Night, if you cou'd convemently.... 

1. Men. I muſt beg our Pardon for n 

. Chr. Why ſo? — Pray Sir give your ſelf ſome Maile 

„ KRefreſbment. I'm ſure your ; abſent Son wou gladly 

WH bavcitſo. 

y Men, There is no Reaſon 1 that fore dl him I 

e Wl hardſhip, ſhou'd ſhift it off my n [ 

2 Chr. 1 that your Reſdlution? 

0 Men. Tis ſo, Sir. Chr. Good RED t ye, S. 

In. Men. And to you tos. 

1 Exit Menedeme with his Rake his Shoulder.) 

„ Chremes alone.] I profeſs be has forc d Tears om 

nme, and I can't but pity the poor Gentleman. — 

ut But as the Day x $99s,, "ths time — me to invite m 

d Neighbour Fhama to Supper, In call in oF. 

0, ſee if he's at home. 

N e | Ste to Phania's —— id returns. 

4 Oh, I Ge he need nöt be reminded, for they tell me 

ee 8 sat our Houſe already. make my Guęſ 

1 "1 for me now: Pu. in ems —— 

ho es the Door go. | 0 's that com 
Houſe — Nl ttep A litile o' one ſide- . 

Enter Clit ipho... „ 


* 


m 
3 
h Cüt. to Clinie within. at Cbremes“s 2 * 
er you needn't fear. che 7 N han'r b been 


114 The Self. Tormenter. 
a while away; I'm confident ſhe'll be here, and 
88 in a ſhort time; chess Ma 
theſe cauſeleſs Fears, that ſo torment | 
Chr. Who's that my Son talks to ? 7 
Clit. Oh ! here's my Father, juſt as I was wiſhing 
for mo 3 I'll up to him. Sir, I'm glad I've met 
with ye. CEL: N 
5 ch Why; what's the matter? 1 
«Clit. Sir, d'ye know our Neighbour Mr. Mane. 
deme ? | 
Chr. Yes, very well. fs 
Clit. And that he has a Son toe? 
Chr. Yes, I heard he“s in Aſia. | 
Clit. No, Sir, but he's now at our Houfe. 
Cbr. Indeed! | 
Clit. I happen'd on him juſt at his landing, and 
brought him thither to Supper; for we've been very 
intimate from our very Childhood. on” | 


Cbr. Your News pleaſes me ſtrangely. What 


would I give now that Mr. Mezedeme had come when 
I invited him, that I might have been the firſt to 
have ſurpriz d him with theſe joyful Tydings. I be. 
lieve *tisn't too late yet. | DO 

Clit. O Sir, have a care what ye do, 'twon't be 


chr. Why not? 355 AE 
Clit. Becauſe hes in a great Quandary what todo 
with himſelf. He's but juſt come a-ſhore, and is diſ. 


mally afraid both of his Father's Diſpleaſure and his. 


Miſtreſs's Inconſtancy, whom he loves moſt entirely. 

Twas upon her Account that all this Stir and his pat - 

ting from his Father was occafion'd. 5 
Chr. I know't. | 


Clit. He has juſt now ſent his Footboy into the | 


City to her, and I made our Syrus go along with him. 
Che. What ſays the young Man to the World ? 

_ Clit. What, Sir? why, that he's the greateſt 

Wretch in it. F i 
Chr. He the greateſt! No Man leſs. Does he want 

for any thing that the World calls ge 
| | wer's 
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n 
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thor's well, his Country happy, he has ſtore of 


Friends Relations of 200d Ovality, and a vientiful 
7 aud thæſe Ar prove — 5 or bad, accor- 


ding as the Man is; they are Bleſſings to thoſe that 


now how to uſe em, but Plagues to them that don't. 
Clit. But, Sir, his Father was always a croſs old 
Gentleman, and I'm afraid of nothing ſo much; as 


that his Paſſion mould make him ule his San | ſe 


than he deſerves. | 


4 


Cbr. What, he eroſs LI lay ws more, cho | 


tis convenient he fhould ſtand in ſome awe of his 
Clit. What's that you ſay to your ſelf, Sir? 
Chr. I ſay, that however the Caſe ſtood, he ought 

to have ſtaid at home. If his Father was a little 


more harſh than agreed with. his debauch'd Inclina- 


os - 


tions, he ſhould have taken it patiently z for whom 

ſhould he bear withal, if he can't with his Father? 

Which is a nt think ye, the Father to live 
tumour, or 


after the Son's dur, of the Son according to his 
Father's : As for the 'Young-man's pretending he's 
hardly dealt by, tis no ſuch matter. For the Sevc» 


ities of Parents, (I mean ſuch as are not eee | 


ſevere) are very much the ſame namely, they wor 

ſuffer their Sons to be always at the Bawdy-houle, 
nor always at the Tavern ; and will allow 'em but a 
little ſpending Money: and yet all this is for their 
Children's good. For wben one's Mind is quite 


notable Smack ont. And Son take this for a Rule, 
Never to buy Wit, when you can have it at another 
Man's Coſt. 7 - | | 
Clit. Ifanfp ſet 7 3 7A 8 
Chr. T'll go in, and ſee how 8 goes forward. 
You know how late it is; therefore don't be out of the 
way. M eit Chremes. 
195 alone.) What, unconſcionable Creatures 
theſe ſame Fathers 'are! to _expe& their Children 


ſhould turn Philoſophexs in their Hanging. ſleeves, 
without ſo much as touching upo the L.: vities of 
— WW 


ebaucheries, all that he does will have a 


* 
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6 - as. they are at en as a were 
rmerly ! 3 ever. Heaven, ſend. me 
a Son o my, own, be Tall] have a extxcam loving Fa. 
- Sher o' me: For Ke ſhan't be afraid to make me his 
very Confeffor, and 14 be ſure to ive bim Abſolut 
on 21e pot 40 a5 mine, y ho Wily i in La his oral 
y def, Side-wind. LE vexes me, f "A Ar f 
to e mellow. hen tell A i 
but now bes xcads me a Tee how 5 8 of 
at zather Mens Coſt; a _- ele i 8 
* Aittle does he think. chat he has Pesch. to the Wind: 
Wake Words ſick more, in my 1 9 
than all bis Preachm N Give me this fin 
And buy we that: And, i ir der can't 1 A, wor 
ere*s -none fo damnably. put, 1770 lk 
ho: this, Keg 232 = 
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cy ,meaſbee 1 8 avel Ay, 


in my . There are. 


g in my Brain 
ee lace, a wicked 82 * —— 
that von d pawn her Soul for Half ee - = 


- Clit, Mr, Cline. T 3 Jones 
Clin. Wbt Waden am am TI * 
Clit. Have *a care, — eee ny your Fatker 6 
10 tand. ſe de 1.145 a0 ac 
| 80 141 hook to that. — Im en 
aw — comme me, for my Mind . 


me ſtrangely. — 
Clit. 1 ns tor. judge of things befors | ye : know 
hat t 2 þ 
Cle. y, if there: kedn's been- ſome 


Clit. They Il be here in a Minute, Sir. 

Clin. But 1 — will that Minute come? | 
clit You don't conſider that it a great way off 3 
and when Women, ve know, fall once to _powd” ring, 
and combing, they re an Age a rigging out. 

Clin. Ah, Clitipho, I*m very uneaſie. | 

Clit. Bear up, „ mn , 
and Hrus both 7 8 
Enter Tyra ond ae, 2. of th 


e brad Es 6 my Lad? Ha! 
Deo. A ye. 

Hr. But hold, T Looking wh hat him, Whillt we- 
go ba —— ve ve loſt the W 

Clit. Dye hear that, Clinie ? Your Miltrls will be 
here preſently :. 

Clin, Yes, L do hear at la), tand mou un come to 
ſome Life and Senſę again, Chat ibo. 


Dro. to Syrus.) Fauh I don't w. : be-- 
hind, choving My — a 8 wa 


ith hl mou di have ſeen em before this ti ime. 


Clin, overhearing How n 
e by ſuch a. e | 
ons D'ye ack me Sir 5 
Syr. to | Avon, roth we 44. not 8 RY to FM 


em * for: they've of conſiderable value about 
em. N.2. 5 Clin. 
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Clin REG i recovery,” © ; kB. ee 
Sr. As Jewels and fine — 
*%is ſomewhat duskiſn, and n a ſtep 
th' way. In ſober Sadnefs we've done U a 
couple of Fools.— Prithee Promo, do you go back 
«nd meet em. — Make  baſtez what d' ye: Ra fr 
© Ho. OM xit Dro 


nu Oh curſed: Milfornune!, bow N have ny 
Hopes deceiv d me! vi 
"Sie Wars the mane? What makes ye tm 
now 
Clin. So concern'd ſay ye fa Don't ye bear what a 
Train of Servants, what 3 and fine Cloaths ſhe 
brings with her? When I left her but one Girl to wait 
upon her, where ſhou'd ſhe have all this, think ye Fr 
Clit. Pho! now I know. your Diſtem 
Syr. to himſetf.] Bleſs me! what a ampable Cr 
is coming len ſure our Houſe will ſtaree hold 
m BN none What à plaguy deal will they eat 
and drink, and how wofully our old Maſter will be 
put to't !-—But hold, here are the Sparks I wanted. 
Clin. Oh Heavens What's become of true Faith! 
Wbilſt for your ſake, Antiphila, I fled my Nate 
1 9 N 22 like a rambling Madman, you . feathe- 
our Neſt finely at Lone? od; you! in the midſt 
of al my Troubles. You, I thy; that are -the Cauſe of 
wy fouleſt 8 and of my being fo regardleſs of 
my Father. Now I'm aſham*d and troubled to - 
, that he who read me ſo good Lectures upon the 
ricks of thoſe Creatures, loft all bis Advice, * 
| Jul was not able to make me leave her! But now it 
muſt be done: Whew it might have been much to my 
Advantage, then I woUꝗnt. di Not a Crea- 
ute more miſerable than me. 
* aſide.] Faith Mr. Clinie TR iniſunderſiool 
Stable we were talking of m——{ To Clinic. 
112 „Sir; you think — of your Miſtreſs than 
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The de 2 150 for as far as we can gather from Circum- 
ſtances, ſhe's ill the ſame Woman $ * "oe 11. 


chi. 


EFT PS 


as true to you as ever. 


1 N Þ' 
Clin. How's that ? pritheg- tell. me. I'd de- 2B 
ſire nothing 1 „ to ind iy Jealou., 


ſies * roun 

| e firſt place, that you may pe ſure to 1 r 
all: Te old Woman that went for your Miſtt 
Mother . nothin 1 related to her; and he's gone bs, , 


— . Self Termen, 


ber long home. his 1 chance I heard . hl 
tell the oper as N g Along. 3 
Clit, Ptithee, wh Wen Was 7 r Iz, 
BY * . od Sit, ha tience, 4” dae 


DA and — T come to yours. A 
i Dia ateh it quickly then. nas 
egin; Abe we were got to tha Houſe, 
Ks 3 at the Door; out comes an old W 
man: as ſoon as ſhe had open'd it, Dromo whips i W 
and I after him ; the old Woman claps to the Door, 
| and falls hard to work again. And aw was the time 
ar never, Sir, to > leam how your. Mitſtrefs had fpent her 
Time in your Abſence, fince we drbpped spon her % 
unawares : And this gave an Opportunity of making - | 
a Gueſs at their common. Practices; ; which ive the ; 
| beſt light into Peoples Humours. We found her in 
Mourning for the old Woman that% dead, I ſuppoſe. 
She had no rich or gaudy Attire on, but Areſsd like 
thole homely Dames bat have no Gallants to ſee, nor- 
et dawb'd; yer with n 0 but her Hair — 


smeve * ee 
ders. Fake 0 
Clin. Pie? Ty 201, Hefe 0 


Fool: 


Hr. Well t Wom ib Coun 
her, there 9 1 y 700 ik t 
Wow ill dreſs'd and rue, Me. ae 


Clit. I 
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Clin. Prichee, dear Rogue, on with ur Sto 
but have a care of — Favour b n 
What ſaid ſhe when n rſt mention d iy | 

Hr. When I told her you were landed, and defir'd 
ber Com any forthwith, ſhe immediately threw afide | 
ber Work, As cou'dn't ſpeak for crying 3 which, you 
ma = fare, oy * for Tout ſons. L 
| n. As I hope for m art 
ſearce, know where I am z * in ſuch a 185 
now. 
Ch. I knew, Sir, there was nothing en 1ſ. 
Neu 'tis my turn, Srus: Let's know who. that 0- 
ther was. 

Hr. We have brought Madam Bacchis, your Mi 
Arefs, Sir. > 

Chet. Ml cg ? Oo N d'ye .* Why 
2 og, whither d'ye bri {In a Pa 
. dach. Wicker do 1 bring herd W. Why, to our Houſe, 


*' Clit. What, to my Father's, Sirrah 1 1150 


5 12 to your Fathers. 
ſee the Impudence of this Raſcal! 


Hal ye, Sir, Faint beart never won fair 
. Look to't, Sirrah, ſhall you plea to ad 


vance your own Reputation upo* my coſt: If 
| Kep 72 the leaſt . Pm 5 mo 722 95 
Pu oſes . And what, wi ye. ped i FE: 
Fe = Whac? ae ih I” | 
22 ut on 
THell ye, if y nee 

3 Pritbes give | leave. aan 

25 B. then. $f 


Pox he's as 88 IE: TTL Jong 

he ay ing to tel ory nine ours 

2 O too.. efore "ta 
ng, and come 0 0 Foto . fe . ; 


m_ I troth, Sir, I Ig 
grown To — thar ther 


- The Self- Tormenter. tar 


Clin. to Clitipho-] Faith * ſhould give him the 
hearing tho', therefore pray be filent a. little. | 
r. You'd have a Miſtreſs, Sir; you'd enjoy her, 
and be able to preſent her too, but you wou'dn't run 
any Hazard for her. Really you're wondrous wiſe, 
if it be Wiſdom to aim at that which-can never be. 
You muſt either take the Hazard with the Prize, or 
loſe the Prize and run no Hazard. Now, Sir, take 
which fide you love beſt : Tho' I'm very certain the 
Plot I've laid is both well contriv'd and ſafe : Firſt, 
you'll have the Liberty of your Miſtreſs's Ce 
under your Father's Noſe, without the leaſt Danger; 
and then by the ſelf.ſame Means I ſhall find a Tick 
to nib the old Man o'th' Money you promis'd her 
for which you've ſo often deafen'd my Ears with your 
Duns. And what a duce wou'd you have more ? 
_ * Clit. Provided it be as you ſay | 
an Hang your Provideas, can't yon run the Ha- 
zatd on't? $3 1 = 8 
Clit. Well, come on then, your Plot, how is't laid? 
_ Your Miſtreſs ſhall go for this Gentleman's. 
it. 


Very fine! But prithee, what ſhall 
r we do with his own then ? Shall ſhe be clap'd upon 
2 Back too, as tho one wasn't enough to crack his 
5 6 . hi" ee eee 
J . Clit. What to do there?  _ 


Hr. Faith, Sir, *twill take up nine Hours indeed to 
give ye the Why's and Mberefore s. Tis enough, that 
ha' reaſon for't. 1 6 | 4 


Clit. Meer Ruff! I can ſee nothing as yet to re- 


I've another in my Head, which I'm ſure you'll both 


! What's hat yon ſay t 


122 


„r LI zig vou of your Fears wich 4 vengediice: 
Tbat you . uw to fleep ſound in 4 Mbhole 


Skin. 


Clir.'to Clinie.] What had. L beſt 3 e of. 
Clin. What you, Sir ?. Why een make good ule 


« 


Clit. Hark ye, Hyriss, tell me eruly what I Would db. 


* Avay, r vu wiſh you had, when h | 


dew "Here's a Fair Oppernnie ity ert W make goat 


uſe one t while you a e 


e Why. f 
Clit Kras, Lſay. 
Syr. Baw till your Heart ake, III e l 
di. d inie.] In good earneſt young i'th' 4 
lr a ho bark. * Syrus 3 Heut, I Gay 3-ſoh 
Syrus. 
2 Chis. No, Syrris 3 7 thao: my fell, wy * 


Betermination, but fee ꝓ on diſchange your Truſt 
Sr. That's Counſel Intieeds laughing at, i faith: 
A tho'ray Came wasnet at ſtake as, well, as yours. 
If an unlucky. Caſt comes-up, and SINE 
"Ggns, | you'll e ol as 
poor Pilgarlick muſt meet w gh = dry Beatin 


this Score, It mind m⁴ Buick very clol- 
2 ou maſt bes this Content gallant yer 
= 
bn So Ta A . 4 ade 
| Caſe ſtands I'm oblig'd to't. = ** 4 j 
= Oh, Hir, Fm 'd 8 
Clin. You muſt take care een bt 
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aden but eee 


— 
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Reputation too into 1 Hands. III leave all. 55 | 
we 


t. For my part, I wonder — — 3 . 
en e! err iſaniepie>c+; ould | 


b one fingle Night's Lodging; the managed this 
l poor Devil rightly with ſuch” Artifice, as to inflame 
f. his greedy Appetite by kee rg him at Bay, and at 
the ſame'time to do a fignal piece of Service to you. 
at hark ye, Sir, have a care ef making any 
falſe Step: You know how plaguy arp. ß ghte yo | 
% WT Father is in theſe Intrigues. And I can tell how 


hard it is for you to — your ſelf within Compaſs. 
You mult have a mighty Care of all double-meanin; 
Expre iſtons, of caſting a Sheep's Eye over your ! 
Shoulder; of ſighing, ſpitting, humming and jeer- 
1 . Faith I'll act it rarely. 
yr. See that you do then. 
. your TOLE ira aduvfes ain faces 
Hr. But ſee How quickly the Ladies come after us ? 
Chit, Where are they ? Why d'ye hold me 2 
; ; int F 3 {to Syrus 1. holding im. 
r. You've nothing to do with her now. 

Clit. Right, ' not rye my Father. —oooum——__. 
But till then. | \ $344 

Hr. No nor till then neither.” 

Clit. Come let me go. | . 

= Hill boldin 1 Step, I ſay. 

it. Prithee, for one Minute, 

Hr. Thar T forbid to. 

Clit. A civil ReſpeR ar leaſt. £6 8706 
* Gert you gone, if youve any Guts in your 

ains. | Bio. 
Clit. Well, I'm going, but what muſt Clinic do ? 
Syr. Stay here. | | | 
Ot He has a fine time on't { 


Hr. Troop off, I ſa 5 i : | 
| 55 [ ' o walks on a little o one fide. 
Enter at a diſtance Bacchis, Antiphila, Dromo, 


Waiting. Maids, &c. 


ov 


7 


Bac. In troth, dear Phillie, I cant but commend 
ye, and think ye very happy, in being ſo careful as to 
make your good Behaviour wholly an{werable to your 


Beauty. As Iem a Sinner, I don't admire that all the 


Sparks 
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IM N 15 * 4 


| The Self — 


Bx of the Town Hou die for yes f 
= ws. & oyers., the wweetneſs, of one ; 1 
or when I come to c 
n h as you, who 7 nor dene 
to evety Coxcomb, L CONS t wonder to find 17 0 modeſt 
and virtnous, and our Arr. ſo very little ike ye. Fa 
von tis, the beſt way to. * — but pyx 
Now's ſuffer us tobe Our sem adore 
us; for a while, but an ES 2 d. the Sparks 
are mad for a new — So bas we, didn's 
vide for our. ſelves in due: timie, we might e en pine 
away the reſt of our Da 14 in a Deſart. For you, 
- Madam, that take up with a Perſon whoſe Age zul 
Nature is correſpondent with your own, he wholly | 8 
keeps. —.— to you, and by mutual Conſent you Wl 
— made firm, an. d, nothing Ne ſeparate 
your Means. | 
An. Im lietle acq malntbd with others ; my ie 1 Ml — 
- know well — always nh, care that my deat. 
- Elinic's. Happineſs mou: d be the Foundation of my 
X Te AD — J 
Clin. everbearing.} Ah, my dear Antiphila, *is for 
by ſake alone that I'm come home again; for vbilſt 
E was from thee, all Hardſhips I was put to were ne. 
thing to the Burk depriy/d we thy ſweet PTE 7. 
. 


Sor. to Clitipho Ning from his Covert.) 
oy = 


| kim, Sir: 5 
= Clit. Lean ſcarce-contaimmy Be 
3 5 plaguy thing to be debard of ly ha? 
| Syr. to pe: dna As far as I can perceive, you 


Ne 


F Father will make ye ſmart for't, If you ben't gone. 
; 0 Bac. What young Genglewas') s that which ole us 
7 1o {4 þ-F" 3 
F Clinie.]-Oh, — lend me you al 
| bands ile 1 7 - 
Bac. For eh tobe, — ye, my .. * * 
Ant. Em going — ¶Faints aw). Wt * 


Bac. Help. — \ ARES Soul . {Ati Wl = 
- phiJa recovers a Tea How Tame this Fi i upon ye, Bl * 
Sea: Fx F . 4 N 8 Ant ty 


4 I . * 4 1 Iris * 1 = 

OO TOY oe * g : 4 wm 

* = by 3 4 * N 5 " 
33 A 7 * 


m., Sdig Tolenter, : 
Ant, in # ifs Ten Da Le mp Clinic or d M 


Fre 

Bac. Whots __ you ſee? 

Clin. My Life, my Soulz, Heavens bleſs thee 
OV ge 

Ant. And des allo, my 0g wit for dear 


linie N12 
1 v. Hos ns Dear? 
Ait. Well, oy have got you == Dea. 
Clin. 2 pc 5 And have du again, 
Dear, within chele Arms ?: Ns _ Ehave ſo.pal 
onately long'd for! 
Hr. Come, come, turn in: The old Man and "VR 


\ 


ex<y 


F oe TT 3 99 & © 5 Pu, Fo 


] 


_ Exeunt omnes. 
te The End of 4 the Second 4. 

. 2 ay E ae n — a5 g 
7 Sw 
1 | | Chromes' alase. 


bim the firſt News of. his Son” s Return, tho'.the youn 
Man I fanſy will hardly. t me 1 But When 
ſee the por Ganjementok 2 for = 
Son's leaving hi him, how 2 

keep from him this unex d rel _ his Aa des 
will be never the worse or*t heither ? This muſt not 
be, for I will aſſiſt the old Man to the utmoſt of my 
Power. And as I perceive . Son and Ai 4 — one 
another all they can, and go hand in hand together in 


e en ber all the good © 
Eee Wespen gu dne fideof, W 


AE 


* Ras: e. 407 bzaiShpulders. 
„eee be Tor ben bern en rant 
"3 ed of an un 1 Planet, or that old Saying's worth 


125 "A 


Ti. juft break of Day: And BY PR” 'S © 
knock at my. Neigbbour' s Door now, and give 


all their Congerns, ſo it 4 iS reaſonable tha —.— — | 


nothing, | 


ſelf coming rom home z Pl to bim, and diſcouiſe 


' Krous to know what it is. 


| courented wich a little, nn wou'd hav: beth gut 


, Wi 02 "4 4 4 
L I , * 8 
FE * "i 
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Jing, that Time cures U Thi 13 for this Abſence 
df my Son afflitts e eee and 
rhe longer he's aw a7, oh the more I deſire to ſee hy 

gain, and the more I miſs him. 


Chr. to himſelf.] Oh, yonders the Gentleman hin. 


| Morrow to ye "Neighbour, I'm come to ye 
with ſuch News, that believe vou Il be heartily 4 


P TT 


Men. Why, Sir, Have e heard a5 m. of y 

Son then ? * . OP Wy 
Chr. He*s ſafe and found, Sir: 
Men. Where is he, I beſcech . 
Chr. At er a * 

Miſen. —— Sr 
Men. Is — _ ow "OY 

. Ny Boy Gi r ( 
Men. My ee eee | 
| a Thea dun bis Rake, 
Chr. Even ſo. 


Men. Let obe going then. Il beſeech ye, Sir 
bring me to the . of him. 
Cb. But he wou'dn't for the World have ye know 
he's come back: He avoids your Preſence upon the 
Account of what he has done, and 'is now afraid you 
ſhoud wm Ader than rg el ' 
| Men; nt you te han, was quite 
another Man? 2 2 Cr. Nlot 155 
Men. Why didn't ye? 1 7 be 
Chr. Beeauſe if he finds you ſo ſoft, al gire way ee 
eafily, twill be the worſe for him and yau too. | 
Men. It can't be belp'd 5 for I've | too too ſe 


7 


. E 2 8 ., A a 


E 


_ vere a Father already. ; 
Chr. Ah, Sir, you. e, upon the extreams, i ae 
| 1 or too ſparing z you tun into the I the 
3 7 75 Pr by one as well as the other. bou 
u forced your Son our of Doors rather triy 
| Sc u 2 to keep A ' Miſtreſs, *who then ws be 


Y 


to have ſuapp d at any thing; but when the was Ford; 
by bis leaving her, to grow common, and now can't 
be kept without à Mine of Money, now you give 
him his full Liberty. For, to let you know how ſhe 
is accoutred for rhe Ruin of Mankind; ſhe carries at 
her Heels no leſs than ten or a dozen Waiting-maids, 
with a great Luggage of golden Trappings: Were 4 
Prince her Gallant, he'd be pur to't to maintain her, 
Don't you think to doft- OFT RTM FO 

Men. Is ſhe at your Houle too ? g os 

Chr. She at my Houſe 7 es, to my 
Colt, I've made but one 


Z 


forced to run my Country. To omit other Charges, 
what a curſed deal of Wine has ſhe conſumed me by 


ber taſting and fipping only, crying, Good old Father, 


this ſame Wine is too rough 3 pray, Sir, let's have ſome 


| that is more ſmooth, I pierc'd every Cask and Pipe in 


my Celtar, and all my Servants were as buſie as ſo 
many Bees: And this was but one Night's Work, 
what will become of you then, when they'll prey 
upon ye every Day ? s Pm a living Soul, Sir, 
heartily pity your Condition. | 

Men. Een et him do as be liſts: Let him take 
it, ſpend it, makes Ducks and Drakes of it, I'm re- 
ſolv d to bear it, ſo I can but have him at home with 
me. | 


Chr. If you be fo much ſet upon't, I believe till 


be much the better way to conceal your Defign, what- 
e er you allow him. | 1 
Men. What wouẽd you have me to do? | 
Chr. Any thing rather than that you intended: 
Can't you convey him Money by a Secong-hand, 


and let your own Servant bubble ye, or ſo? And, 
the truth on't is, I bave an inkling that they are a- 


bout ſome ſuch thing already, and that they ate · con- 
tnving how to do't moſt 4 


be whiſpers with yours, and the Jo Men the 
1 Heads together too: And *tis Fend to loſe 


a Found this way than a _— t'other. Tisn't ſo 


much 
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reat for her and her Re- 
tinue ; and i'faith, if T make another, I mnft be 


verly : My Man Syrus, 


— — — — &́— 


r WI —o—_— 


* 
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auch the Money, Neighbour, that is to bemind 

5 | fy to on it him with the leaft os 
ger; For if he once finds Which way the Stream runs, 
and that you had rather part with your Life and Mo- 
.ney too, than loſe him: Fie! What a vaſt Gap do 
you lay open to bis Debaucheries ? So that your Lic 
will be a burden to ye; For too much Liberty corrupts an 
Angel: Whatſdever Crotchet comes in his Crown, 
hell be for't without conſidering whether, his De. 
mands be reaſonable or no: You'll never endure to 
ſee your E. ſtate £2 to wreck, and your Son ſpoil'd into 
the bargain. If you. refuſe him a Farthing, he'll fall 
to the old Dog-trick, which he finds will work moſt 
1 on ye, and threaten to he gone, forſooth. 

Men. All this ſeems true and probable enough. 


Cbr. Troth, Sir, I cou'dn't ſleep one wink this 


Night for racking my Head to reſtore to you your 
Son. \ a 


go on as you've begun. 

Chr. Ln my to ſerve ye. 2 Bog nos 
Men. D'ye know what I mean, Sir? | 
Ts AS. en a 5-7 
Men. That you'd haſten em in the Defign, you 
* they have, of getting the Money from me: 


or I long to give my Boy what he wants, and as. 


much to have a ſight of him. 


Cbr. III do my beſt, Sir, I muſt take my Sy in 


Hand, and give him his Leſſon.— ut hold, 
ſome body's coming out of my Hauſe Von 
had beſt get out o'th? way, for fear they perceive we 

axe plotting together. A. little Bufineſs at ve 
calls me hence, for my Neighbours,: Simus an 
have ſome Difference about ſome Lands, and made me 
their Referree : I'll go tell em they muſt not look far 
me 40 day, as I promiſed them: I'll be here again in 
A Minute. | 


Men. Pray, Sir, do. I Exit Chremes 


. 


Men. Vour Ha Sir. : I bope, 'Sirg youl 


Crito, 


Mene- 
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Menedeme alone.) Bleſs me what an odd Com- 
ofition Men are of! that. they ſhould fee further and 
judge better of other People's Affairs than their own ? 


t may be, becauſe in our own Concerns we are too 
much poſſe ſſed by our Paſſions of Joy or Grief. This 


* 


ſame Cremes now, how muck wiſer he ſeems to be f 
me, than I am for my ſelf? »— {Going off 
| Enter Chremes. 5 


* 


Chr. to Menedeme as. he 3s going F.] I have got 
clear of them both, that I may ſerve you with more 
Leiſure. 3 ö | 

Exit Menedeme with his Rake, &c. upon hi 
| | Shoulder. „ 
Enter Syrus at a dijlance.. _ 

Syr. to himſelf.] Well, Friend Syrus, take this way 
or that way, Money muſt be had by hook or by crook 3 
and our old Fox muſt be trapped 400. -.. 1. -+.59t:..i_* 

Chr. partly hearing.) I wan't miſtaken I perceive 

wen I ſaid they were about ſume ſuch Deſi gn. Clinie's 
Man is a poor dull Tool, but mine's a Sharper; he 


muſt do the Buſineſs. „ 
Hr. Whoſe Tongue's that? Zeokers all's 
ſpoiled ! Did he hear me trow, or no? [Afida 


Chr. Syrus J. ME 
Hr. What, is it you, Sir? : 
br. What's your Buſineſs here?? 


LI 


Hr. No great matter. — You're. a brave 
n Man, Sir, to be ſtirring fo early this Morning, after 
d, ſuch a rattle laſt Night. ; b 
on Chr. hel there was no hard drinking. 
5 Hr. No hard drinking, ſay ye? Marry, I think, 
1 you're a heart of Oak. 
" Chr. No more of that. | 3 | 
by Hr. This ſame Wenck of Clinie's is a good ſort of a. 
i Wench, and pleaſant enovgh. | 33 
7 Che. Ay, ſo I found. 


Fr. And, in troth, has a very good Face too. 
* Cr. So, fo. 3" hs e TC 

He. Tho' not comparable to the Women in your 

10 days; but really as the W _ goes now, the Wo. nan 

| 2 is 


is very well : And I don't wonder Clinze is fo def; 
ie Bur he has a Father, 3 covetpus, 3 


—ſerable, griping old Hunks, our next e | 


Do ye know him, Sir: ——ſecauſc he is . 
fraid he ſhould be ſtarv'd himſelf, he has turn d his 


poor Son out a grazing z Don't you know what I ſay * 


2 * . R Th Raf, 

5 £ 5 not ? ere a cal 9 : 

ſerves the Stra x; 10 STE Te F | ; 
yr. What Raſcal, Sir ? [ Fearfalh. 
Chr. The dull Rogue Clinie's Man. 


Hr. Faith, Hrus, I was plaguily afraid of thy 
I Aſiae. 


Corps. 
Chr That fuffer'd all this. 


* 


Hy. Wbat cou'd he do ? | 


Chr. What 'cou'd he do? Why, he might hare 


found out ſome Device, or invented any Slight to bave 
© kelp'd the young Gentleman io Money for his Ft 
rel : And ſo have ſav'd the ſtingy old Fellow from 
all this Vexation, whether he wou'd or no. 
r. You're pleas'd to rally, Sir, | 
by. Twas no more than his Dat, Cyrus. 
Hr. Pray, Sir, do you approve of thoſe that put 
Tricks 2 their own Maſters ? k | 
Chr. Yes, if there be juſt Occaſion for tt. 
Hr. Very well i'faib. „ „ 
Gy: Sometimes a little Tricking ſaves a great deal 
of Trouble: As in this Cafe, twou'd ha kept his 
only Son from rambling. fo $2 1 
Hr. Faith, I can't tell, whether he's in jeſt or 1 
ch that which 


earneſt : However, he encourages me 
I bad a plaguy mind to before. [Aſfige. 
Chr. 7 4 now, Hyrus, why does the Fellow idle 


away his time ſo, till his Maſter be forc'd to march- 
off a ſecond time, for not being able to defray his Mi. 
ſtreſs's Charges: Won't he rate one Battery againſt 
the old Man's Pocket? * 

$y?. The Fellow's a Fool, God bleſs him. 
| Chr. You ſhovu'd give him one puſh for the young: 


Hr. 


Gentleman's ſake, 


** * "ERP „ W 9 K n * by * ac * rn cs „ TM ** 
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Hr. Six, Th. t wich all, my. ekt, if. you'd ar 


but the war A Len a compleat Maſter EOS 
Art.— Oeragin t or 1 p 
Chr. So „ the rn | 155 
Hr. l don't uſe to fail, Bag. <4 a 


Chr. Why do't then. 

Hr. But pray, Sir, take care to reniember le. ifi it 
ſhould chance one day to be your Son's Caſe, for you, I, 
know * are all ſubje& to, Failiogs... - 

Chr. I ſhall, have no occaGon for that. F 

Hr. has af fo do IL nor do I mention e be- = > 
Mo. [ ſuſpe& any. ſuch thing; z but I ſay again, 
ſhou'd chance ta happen ſo,” that you mightn t. 
You'ſee he's but young; and e'dad, Sir, if that time 
once come, I ſhould manage ye mpſt nobly., _ 

Chr. We'll talk of that when that time comes. Do 
7 age: our preſent Cue ? [Exit Chremes. 

* Well, Laever, beard Maſter talk bet - 
= 55 mine upon this Occafion. I cou'd never ha? * 
hop'd to have had ſuch à large Toleration for * 
guery.—But who comes out of our Houle there ? 
Re-enter Chremes with Clitipho. 

Chr. to Cliripho entring.] What Impudence is ibis, 
Ipray; is this your Trade cer 7 Vo Wale e 5 
become you? Hab! 4 


Clit. What did. I do, Sir 7 
Chr. Didn't e nom with Tour 31 in the 


c Boſom. 
ping.) 8 a, 105 4 aufe ohe. kan | 
2 arte 


(he . Mage yer 1755 1 its \ Come, e don't Rand in 
a lye. You ; „. the rentleman f ou. 
cou dn't keep your | 125 8 je your ſes. for e great 
Affront to entertain a Friend pads yy an under- 

Game with his Miſtre Fravgely in- . 

* yon were laſt Night at Supper 

2 Youre ieth' Pied ht ont, 1 IM Gee 

Cr. And how, troubleſome kat 15 hat, ,as I'm, a 


kving Soul, I was miſerab raid ! it mould ha'e 
you a Duel, TYRE” te ge ne de A #4 


* a . ; yo = K. a. * * 1 * - : "4 4 * F ** 7 FI JJ 7 1 4 my * * * a4 A J PR * vw . 2 _ * — > 4 v } o F 2 * a a+ 
% * ” > N = . © 8 
- 7 * „ £ ” PT >» 5 
\ ” . : . - ©; 
* 0 | 
' : N 
a. * 
1 << 
4 2 -% 
” p<: : 
; I 
. Aa. 


is to repreſent Things 5 which vo body 
Irene of 0 
Clit. But, Sie, be has a mighty Confidence: in me, 
and knows I won't ſerve him an unhandſome Trick. 
Chr. What then? But you might ha' left em toge· 
2 a vote while however : ee: have a thouſand 


y and os N ur Preſence is a curb 
25 3 = 7 bis Gel have never a Friend | 1 
i' th* World, Clit: Per '7 dare truſt all nt _— : q 
Actions with: 2 afraid of my Su 


Mam d of m y Equal; teſt the one out cok tale me 22 
a Fool, wn: the other for a Debauchee. 8. f 
e it to be bis Caſe: For tis our Duty to know 
when and where to be complaiſant to a | 
Hr. $4. mind —_ he wigr 8 LAfide to C. 
to my { Afide. | 
B. t 1 Sure you of his before > * ue t 
15 E of a very ſtaid and reſery' ntle-. c 
= Ml fee, and joeringy NT 2 | 
my Prithee b rn th ongue. 1 
Vou are i r f 
hy. I ſwear, prob em afham'd of CY | 
fr So I believe, Sir z and good Reaſon too, forit a 
ves me alſo very much. _.. 
_=_ What ne! ex a done? Agri. 
r.. Faith, Sir, þ as Þ think: 
Gl * Chremes.} — Leone nigh zent 


Cbr. Nes in 3 civil way, but leg, Lech ber do. 
de Gen Ref | 


6 


Kd ko» £AY 


* 4 afi 
befare we e Bag of Money th 5 
Fray, Sir, ily; be pleas'd . er & Counſel: 
for Luce k. a e. Whar% that 
: 45 To order him to withdraw a lirtle. | 
it. Whither, I prag: [An 
57. Whither > hy, Takes you pleaſe, T ke 
won = Fe the Lovers, turn, the Sn off 1 
Clit. T'take a tum — 0 0 8 baer! >. 
Hr. Fb “ eye e ce to walk is take 
is way, or that way, oxwhich e will. he a 
l 7 He foe gh, Fl bave it EY 5 


— — 1 
—— - 
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Clit Confound ye for a ! for ſendin me to the 
Pe Beep ya — as — belk . 
. Keep your Hands to your then another 
By 22 5 [Aide to Clitipho. 
Exit Chi ho. 
Syr. What ſay ye, Sir ? What d'ye think will be- 
come of this Son of yours, if ye don't, with the ut- 


moſt Authority of a ather, give him due 9 


and Inſtruction? 

Chr. Let me alone for that. a 

Hr. Ay, Sir, and now's the time you muſt watch 
him. 

Chy. I'll warrant ye. 

Hr. Ay, ſo you had beſt 5 for he minds me every 
day „ leſs. 

Chr. But hark ye, Syrus, tho“! Ha“ ye confider d 
the Buſineſs, I to ye of? Ha ye found any Plot ac- 
cording to your Mind yet? 

He. You mean about the bubbling of Menedeme. 
$'t Sir! I've juſt now ſtumbl'd ppon. one. © 

Chr. Thou'rt a. brave Lad: Prithee what ist? 

_- Til elle, Sir : But as one thing ON 

Chr. What then, Bo 

* This ſame Bacchz is x pliguy Jad 

Chr. So IT thought. i 

Syr. aſi de.] Tes, if von. knew F PROT but - 
obſerve what a Whore's Trick ſne“s going to play. 
Here lives, an old Woman of Corinth, to whom this ; 


Ba 8 lent above thirty Pounds. — 
br. Very, well!? 
Hr. Tbis old Woman's dead: and gone, and [ck hee 
pug! Daughter, whom fie —_— in pawn for the 
One 
Gf io B hi brough along with the 
＋ er 8. 18 acc t n N 
ft, and ſhe's nom in your Lad 27 3 1 
Chr Well, and how, then? * 
He. She nc 8 Clinje to Ia y dome the "Morey, 
and then ſhe'll ve Viouthe if for an Acquittarice. 


Bat ſhe — of Thiny * 
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Chr. Does ſhe ſo ? E 204 } 
Syr. Whoo ! Dye queionit? 


r. I did. 


ut what d'ye mean to do none? 


. Who I, Sir? ——L'Il away to Mr. Mere. 
deme's,. tell bim that this Girl was ones away 


from Cara, that ſhe's one of a rich and noble Fami. 


— and he'll get the Lord knows What, if bein ranſom 


u! ; 1 


Chr. You've miſs d cke Mark. 1 Rs 3 1 


Hr. Why ſo, Sir? | 
Chr. Tllanſwer ye for 1 Tu have: noi 
to do with her: What's your Reply ? | 

Syr. Pray, Sir, ade more to our Mind. 

Chr. There's no occafion For that. | 

Hr. No occaſion, Sir ? 
| bv. No, marry isn't. there. | 
FSyr. Why, Sir? I donct IF ar meaning · u at 

Chr. I Af you preſently. — ſtay, a little; 
What' s the meaning of this Buſtle at our Door! ? 

Enter at a diſtance Softrata, with a Ring re 

Hand, and the Nurſe. 

Soſl. to the Nurſe entriug: If I . 88 mil. 
taken, this is the very Kin ing If ſuſpekt my Daughter 
had about her when — 8 | 

Chr. What means my Woman by this Talk, Sw! 

Soft. How is't Nurſe, is't not the ſame, think y e? 

Nur. Truly, Madam, Laid, ' twas the fame, as fe 
as-efer I ſaw't.. { blo dn abs 

__ Soft. But did ye. view. it well? ; 

ay gg very well, + Madam. 42 8 
8 o yon go in, and brin N e 
bas bathed ber ſelf; 5 the mean _— II wait here for 
my Husband: I Exit Nule 

Syr. to Chremes.] She wants you, Sir, you bad beſt. 

and ſee hat ſhe'd have. I can't gyeſs, why ſhe's 
ſo 1'th* d dum ps: 'Tisn't for nothing, —— nol 


fear the worlt. * g 
„What ſhioud it be 70 Sbetopalybi 


Chr. P 
ind bog 1 be deliver d. Fl ech 
1 old Man! 


# . 
Wy 77 7 K +. 4 
1 * 
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cb. And my good old Woman toon. | 

Soft. I was looking for thee, my Bird. 

Chr. Well now, your Pleaſure. 

Soft. Firſt, I deſire ye to believe that I woutdn't de 
an . againſt your Commands. | 

br. That's very hard to believe, but if you'd 

ha' me, for once I'll believect. 3 

Hy. This clearing ber ſelf aforehand bodes ſome 
plaguy Miſchief. EE . 

aft. Don't you remember, when I was once big 
with Child, you ſtrictly charg'd me not to bring it up, 
if it prov'd a Girl? | 

Chr. I ſmell out the Buſineſs, youve brought it up 
then. Isn't it ſo ? 1 

Hr. If that be true, twill make a damned hole in 
my Maſter's Pocket. 5 

Soft. No fuch matter 3; for I gave it to an old Wo- 
pn. Corinth, a good honeſt Neighbour of ours te, 
expolc it. | | 

Che. Bleſs us ! Was there ever ſuch a Simpleton ? 

Soft. Oh me! What hurt have I done? 

Chr, What hurt quatha'? ? Tarn. 

Soft. Indeed, dear Husband, if I have offended, 
'twas ignorantly. | 

Chr. Thom this well enough, tho' you had nefer 


ownẽd it, that ev xy thivg you ſay or do is ignorant- 


ly and fooliſhly. many Blunders ha' you com- 
mitted in this one thing? Firſt, had you regarded my 
Authority, the Girl ſhaufd ha' been made away 
withal, and you ſhou*dn*t ha come with an idle flam 
of her Death, when you did all ye cou'd to fave her. 
But let that paſs, 'twas Fondneſs, and a Mother's 
Tenderneſs; 1 bear with't. But how rarely youtve 
forecaſted the Buſineſs! And what were your Inten · 
tions? Pray confider on't-. Tis moſt manifeſt ycuẽve 
betrayed your Child to this old Woman, either for a 
common Praſtitute, or to be expos*d to publick State. 
I fanſy you thought any thing wou*d ſerve turn, fo 
her Life was ſaved. Buwwhy ſhou'd one trouble his 


Head with fuch Fools, who know nothing of Julie, 
Q- 


8 
| 
4 
1 
1 


I took a Ring off my 
that, if ſhe died; the mig t ha! carried away fome 
Token of our Kindneſs. | A 


x36 The''Self-Tormenter, 


Honeſty or Reaſon ? Be it better or worſe, for mm or 


* , they ſee nothing but what they liſt. ö 
_w_ dear Chremes ! T confeſs I was much to 
as and ani convine:d : And now let me beg of ye, 
as Nature has made you the wiſer of the two, ſo be lo. 
the more generous, and let your Goodneſs proteſt wy 


Simplicit 
- 0 „ Wen, LI forgt ye this Fault; but in ſober 1 
Sadneſs, Wife, m oy ature wil be the ſpoiling wl 
of ye. But now lets hear the Occa of this Story 


whatfere ĩt be. 10 EI 

Soſt. As we W are e very fooliſh and ſuc 

ſuperſtitious, ſo _ * the Child to be expos d, 'tu 
er, and ſent it with her; 


Chr. That's well, fo you ſaved the Child's Life and 


had your own Humour into the bargain. 


Soſt. ſhewing a Ring.) Look Ye, * is the oy, 
in; 
Chr. How came ye byct? 
Saft. The e rod wards band = [ 
_ her, | | 
How! . Lia bly 
85 What ſays ſhe tot 7 N leſs 
. he gave it me to hold, hilft 1 went per 
to the Bath: At firſt I took no Notice onit; but when V 
I eyed it more narrowly, I knew it, and came running WY the 
in all haſte to acquamt yon. off 


Chr. And what can ye ſuppoſe or gather from thi. for 


'Gentlewoman ? me, 


Soft. T can't tell; without you'll examine her where out 
me bad it, if ſhe can inform you about it. * 
* Or. My Plot“s countermined: 1 find theres mort pla 


Nell Wind than T'coutd'wiſh for; ſhes l uf Sup 


Maſter's Daughter, if this be 1rue. 0 
Chr. Is the old Woman alive ye drive the Gil 

to? £7 

Soft. J don*t 3 - 

_ Or. How did. the ſay ſhe eke onẽt ? 
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" Soft. Juſt as I order'd her.. 
Chr, What's her Name, that we may hunt her up? 
'0 Soft. Philtere. EY 17% 8 "is: | 
, Hr. The very fame : ſhe's as ſurely found as I'm 
loſt. 1 55 . | (Afide. 
y Chr. Come, Wife, letẽs retire. : 1 . 
Halt. How . happen beyond my Expectation 
Iv as extreamly afraid you'd prove as ſevere now as 
ben you gave your firſt Orders. ent 
y Chr. A Man can*t always do as he woufd, if his 
Eſtate won't afford it: Now my Circumftances are 
4 ſoch, that 1 Moutd be glad of a Daughter; formerly 
| 'twas otherwiſe, Exeunt omnes. 


ö * The End of the Third Att. 


i. EBIT 
pFyrus alone. 


| II. I am not very much miſtaken, I'm in a fair way 
to be utterly routed; all my Forces are ſo miſera- 
„ bly ficeighten'd, that I ſhall never come off ſafe, un- 
lefs I find out ſome way to keep the old Man from 
it HF perceiving this to be his Son's Miſtreſs : For to hope 
for one ſdwee of Money, or to thinb of topping upon 
sche old Fellow, will be to no purpoſe; I tral come 
off nobly, and with flying Colours, if I can compound 
for -2 Leg or an Arm. It goes to the very Heart of 
me, to have ſuch a delicate bit ſnatch'd ſo ſuddenly - 
* out of my very Chaps. What ſhall I go about? 
———Or what ſhall I invent? I muſt draw a new- 
Platform —Hang it, Diligence outdoes the Devil.— - 
' BY bvppoſe I go this way to work. Pos, that won't. 
a0. Suppoſe that way. — Till be all 
one. But I believe this will dot. No. 85 
Les, beſt of all. I halt, 1 hat: 1 believe 1 N 
ſhall once more come to the fingering of that damn d 
ana- gate Money. N | 


Euter 
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Enter Clinic at & diſtance. 1 
Clin. to himſelf.] From this time forward nothing 
can ha to me that can give me any Diſquiet; 


ſuch is the Happineſs I'm furpriz*d into. Ill fo wholly 
ive up my felt to my Father's Pleaſure now, that 14] 
* far better than he himſelf can wiſh. | 
| Syr. aſide.) I wasn*t beſide the Mark, I ſee; the 
_'Gentlewoman is really difcover'd,, by what I hear 
from the Spark. — Ito Clinie.} I'm heartily glad, Sir, 
things are fallen out ſo favourable to you Wo 
Clin. Prithee, honeſt Boy, did you hear oft tov? 
er Ves, for I was by at the Diſcovery. 
4 = _ ow ever know any one ſo fortunate as I? 
r. No; Sir. 1 ö 
Clin. Let me die if I'm half ſo glad for my om 
_ as for hers, whom no Bleſſing can be too great 


 Syr. I believe ſo too. Now, Clinie, it comes to your 
turn to do us a ſmall Kindneſs; You muſt remember 
your Friend, that his Buſineſs may be ſecur'd too, 
and his Miſtreſs be ſtill conceal'd from our old Cen- 
tleman. | Fr Ar) : 
Clin. not minding him.] Gods. 
Hr. Forbear theſe Raptures. | 
lin. Shall my dear Antiphila be mine then? 
Hr. Won't ye let me ſpeak, Sir? 
chr. What wou ſt have me do, old Soul? I'n 
ſo tranſported, prithee bear with me. $a 
_- aith ſo I do, but fore againſt my Will. 
Clin. ill not minding him.) We ſhall hve as bappy 


as the Gods. | 

r. I ſee my Labourꝰs loſt. 
lin. Now ſpeak, I'm ready. 
Hr. But by and by you won't. 
Clin. Yes, but I will. 


* 
1 


e 


go away and leave Bacchis at oue-Houſ®' 1 
Maiter will immediately find her to be his 805 
e 


The Self- Tormegter. 139 


fieſs : But if ye take her along with ye, the Intrigue 


will be as much i' th' dark as ever 'twas. 

Clin. Ah, but Syrxs, nothing makes more againſt 
my Wedding than this; for with what Face can I 
ſpeak 17 to my Father? Do you mind what I ſay ? 

Hr. Les. : | 

Clin What ſhall I ſay to him? what excuſe can I 
e pretend? | | 5 
Hr. What ? = I wou'dn't have you ſay one 


„„ 


5 word of untruth ; but e en plainly tell him the whole 


buſineſs.s Clin. How |! 


Hr. I'd have ye tell him your Paſſion for Antiphila, 
and that you'd needs marry her z but that this Bacchia 


? is Clitipho*s Miſtreſs. 


chm You demand of me nothing but what is juſt, 
a reaſonable and eaſie; I ſuppoſe you'd have me beg my 
f ' 


Father to Keep all from your old Gentleman. 


the whole Story direttly, from top to bottom. 

Clin. How! Are you mad or drunk ? In troth, 
you'll plainly ruin him : Prithee tell me how he can 
have his B , as ye ſay? 


ning: In this Plot I triumph in having that mi hty 

knack and faculty at Juggling as to cheat both of 
them, by telling the Truth : 8 that when your old 

Gentleman ſhall tell our old Gentleman of his. Son's 
Miſtreſs, he ſhall laugh at it. 

Clin. So you once more deſtroy all my Hopes of 
Matrimony : For as long as Chremes believes her to 
be my Miſtceſs; he'll never venter his Daughter upon 
me. Perhaps you don't care whether J fink or ſwim, 
ſo you can but ſerve Clitipho's turn. 

Hr. What a Pox ! D'ye think I'd ha? ye act the 
Cheats for ever? One Day ſerves my turn, till I've 
finger d the Mone 
deſire. 


Clin, W511 


9 . ſerve ? But what if his Father 
d of Fth* mean time? ? 


Right! And what if the Sky ſhoy'd fall! 
| Þ cus 


Hr. Lou miſtake me; I'd ha' your Father tell him 


Hr. Oh, I reckon this a Maſter- piece of my Cun- 


7. that's all : Not à bit longer do 1 


1 


N * hb y 
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Clin. I dread what will come on't. 
Syr. Dread! A Fiddle-ſtick! As if you weren't 


pleaſe z you may clear all by making a full diſcovery. 


Clin. Well, come oh then, let Bacchis be brought 


over then. = | 
Ayr. That's very well — Here ſhe comes. 
| Enter Bacchis and Phrygia. | 
Bac. to Phrygia, entring.] I'faith, this Rogue's im- 
pudent Pretences have brought me hither to a fair 
pole, in hopes of the thirty Guineas he promiſed me: 
And if he fools me now, he ſhall fawn and cringe till 
his Heart ake for me, to come hither again, and I'll 
mot do't - Or elſe I'll make an Afignation, and 
point a time (which he'll be ſure to tell his Maſters!) 
and when Clitipho*s Mind is big with ExpeRation, III 
baffle em and not come at all; and then Syrus's Back 
Mall ſoundly ſmart for't. | 
Clin. overhearing.] She promiſes very fair, Syrus. 
Hr. D'ye think ſhe's in jeſt, Sir? She'll as fairly 
orm it, if I don't look to my hits. 


Bac. to Phrygia.] They're in a dead ſleep ſure; but 


I'll rouſe themwith a Vengeance. Hark ye, 


A Pbrygia, did yon take notice of Charine's Houſe which | 


che Man ſhew'd us juſt now ? | 
Phy. I did, Madam. FF 
Bac. Tis the very next Houſe on che Right-havl. 
Phr. I remember it. | . 
Bac. Hie you thither, full ſpeed: For the Captain 
ãs juſt now with Charine at Bacchis's Feaſt. | 

Hr. What a Devil's rodo'inow? | 114d. 
Tell him I'm here fore againft my Will, and 
am kept by force: But I'll have a trick to get rid of 
'em, and oome'to him ſtrait. {Phry gia going f- 
Sr. *Sdeath! Im at my laft Prayers. [Afide. 
Stay, Madam, ſtay, Where are you ſending her, [ 
beſeech ye? Call her back. : 7 
Bac. to Phrygia.] Get you gone, T fay. 
Syr. The Guineas are juſt ready, Madam. 
ac. Then III ſtay. [Phrygia _—_ 
1 2 Y 
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Hr. You ſhall receive them in a Minute. 
Bac. As you pleaſe for that: Dye ſee me in ſuch- 


haſte for em? 9 | 
Hr. Pray, Madam, do you know what you are to 
Ss - 


do? Bac. at ? 
Hr. You muſt juſt ſtep. over to Menedeme's, and all 
our 8 muſt go too. 

Bac. Ve impudent Dog, what d'ye mean? [ Anprily: 

Hr. To coin Money 227 your Ladyſhip's uſe. * 

1 D'ye think me a fir Perfon to play upon thus 7 

r. No, I'm in earneſt, Madam. ; 

Bac. Have I any Buſineſs with you there? 

Hr. No, Madam, but there Ill pay you the Money 

Bac Let's be going then. 

Hr. Come this way, Madam. | ” 
Exit Bacchis, led out by Clinie and Phrygia. 
Hy⸗ Soho, Dromo. - „ 3 
Enter Dromo. | 

Dro, Who calls > Go. I 

Dro. What's the Matter ?- 

Hr. Bring over all Bacchis's Servants to your Houſe 
quickly. Dro. Why ſo, tho“? 

Hr. Don't ſtand: to ask Queſtions, let 'em carry all 
their Baggage with em too: The old Gentleman 
will think his Charge is leſſen'd as foon as his Houſe 
is clear o'th' Lumber: Faith, he little thinks he ſhall 
pay ſauce for't at the long run: and you, Dromo, if 
you have any Wit, take not the leaſt notice of what 
you know. 

Dro. You'll ſay, I'm a perfect Mute. 15 

Exit Dromo, andi preſently re. enters æuith Bacchis's 

Servants, and their Luggage, croſſing the Stage. 

After them enter Chremes. | 

Chr. to him ſelf.] As lm à Sinner, I can't bur pit 
my poor Neighbour's Caſe, to. fee him under fuel. 
great Misfortunes, as to be fore d to maintain this 
Creature, with all her Family at ber Back. Fm ſa«- 
tisfied he won't feel much for .a. Week or ſo, cauſe 
of his longing defire to ſee his Son. But when he 
once comes to find ſuch a — n= dai-- 
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by, and that there will be no end on't, he'll wiſh his 


oy at the furtheſt Indies. Oh, here is Syrus 
very . e of $1 
Sr. Why don't I board him? [Afide, 


Syr. Ha, Sir! 

Chr. What makes ye fo 1 merry ? 

Sr. Ive wiſh'd for ye this half hour. 

Chr. I fanſy you've been tampering with the ol 
Gentleman about ſomewhat. - 

Hr. You mean that which we diſcours'd of Joſt 
NOW . No x pra ſaid, but done. 

Chr. In goo carneft ! 

Ayr. Yes, Sir, in good earneſt. 

Chr. Faith I can't forbear ſtroaking thee. Cone 
hither ye little Rogue, I'll remember thee for this: 
E Gad L w wa | 

Syr. Ah, Sir, if you haew how prettily it, jump'd 
into my Brain. 

Chr. Pho! D'ye pride your ſelf cauſe of your good 
Luck ? : 

5 r. Troth, not I: I only ſpeak che Dan. 

Let's bear t then. 

Bye Clinie has told his Father that Bachs! is yore 
Son's Miſtreſs ; and that he brought her en 
to caſt a Miſt before your Eyes. Fs 

Chr. Very well! | 

7 . tell me what ye think on' t. 

* admirable, I ſwear. 
"= W Se aſide.] Ay, if you knew all. — — But mak 
what Plot's behind. Then Clinie tells him he 
has ſeen your Daughter, is much taken with her, and 
has a Mind to marry her. - 

Chr. What ſhe that we've juſt found to be ours ? 

Sr. Yes, Sir. And he'll defire his Father to 

our Conſent. 

os Why ſo, Syr us ? I don't underſtand any a. 

fort. ö 


Syr. Phaw ! ou're ſo dull of A henfion. 
Chr. Like idly | OY 


— 


Yn 


* 
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Hr. His Father is to. give him Money ſor the Wed- 


f ding, to you take me, Sir? 
Chr. To buy him a. Wedding Suit, I warrant.-. 
Hr. Right, right. f 


* 


my Promiſe. 
r. No, Sir? Why not ?. | 
Cy. Why not, ſay ye? D'ye think I'll marry hes 


to 2 


——— —_— ; ; 12 
} Syr/ As you pleaſe for that; I. didu't ſay you 


ſhou'd let him have her for good and all 3 but anly 


tend it. 


Chr. 1 hate ſuch Pretences . Plot as you pleaſe, | 


6 ſo as you don't make me one of the Plat. Shall I pro- 
miſe to give my Daughter, hen I dou't intend to do 
any ſuch thing.? | 
4 Mr. Iwas in. hopes yau might. 
Chr. Not a. bit ante. | ; | 
d Hr. In truth it might hal been dune cleverly , I bad. 
ne'er undertook it, hadx t you urg*d me to't. 
Chr. I grant it. 5 11 
r. But however, Sir, my Intentions were goad. 

I I'd hafye by all means do your beſt to cheat 
5 3 but then I'd ha“ ye go another way to 
work. ä | | 
the Money I told e your Daughter owes to Bacchis, 
that muſt be paid Jown upatth* Nail. Neiches will 


me ? Did ſhe lend. me the Maney 3 Mast dona by my 
Orders ? What bad ſhe to do to pawn my Daughter 
$ without my conſent? As for that, the old Sayings . 
l Tou may haue much Law os your ide, and but 
uity. 5 
chr. Il ha none of theſe ſhifze, 
Hr. Tho“ others may dot, ver twontt look wellin . 
Jou, for the whole Town counts. yon a rich Man, and 
very well to paſs i*th? World. | 1 
Chr. Well then, III — the Maney my ſelf, 
yu an ta do that. 
* 


Hr. You'd better 


E 


chr. Bur I'll neither give him my Daughter, nor 


you (L preſume) ſnift is off by ſaying, bat it to 


ar 


1 
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Chr. Why fo ?. | 
Syr. Becauſe he now goes under the Name of her 
. Chr. What of all that? 


Hr. Why, if he carry*t himſelf, the thing will look 
as if it had ſomething of truth in't: And by that 
means I ſhall the more dexterouſly bring about my. | 
own deſign too. Oh, yonder's the Man, you'd 
beſt ſtep in and fetch the Money. 
_ Chr. So I will. | Exit Chremes 
Enter Clitipho at another part of the Stage. a 
Clit. to himſelf.) 'There%s nothing — tt It be. 
comes hard to an unwilling Mind. This very Walk L 
have taken, tho“ but a little one, yet how faint *thas 
made m-. And now, I dread nothing ſo much as to. 
be ſent on another Fools Errand, * not ſ{uffer'd to 
come nigh my dear Bacchis — [to Syrus. ] Now all the. 
Gods confound thee for a Rogue, and all thy fine 
Tricks and Inventions ! Thou art always I 
framing ſome damn4d Villany to plague me withal. 15 
" : i ; ' . by 4 2 0 


HN Keep your Curſes to your ſelf ( if you go to that) 
'm fure your fooliſh IlLnature had like to hac brought 


my Neck to a Halter.  [ Huffingh. 
_ Clit. O© my Soul, I with it had; I'm ſure *twas 0 E 
more than you deſerv'd. | Ss = 

Syr. Than I deſervẽd. How fo, pray? 


I'm glad L know fo much of your Mind before ye fe. 
ceiv's the Money I juſt got ready for ye. | 
Clit. What cou'd I have ſaid lefs tfye +: You went 

and brought my Miſtreſs hither, and. then not ſuffer a] 
me to come nigh her. "MEL 4 th 
Sr. Well, Tha“ done, Im cool again I tl 
can you gueſs where your Miſtreſs is ? . 


ö Clit. Why, at our Houſe? 4 * 
| 0 No but ſhe isnẽt. r | I 
lit. Where then, pray ?: | |; | 
- At Mr. Cini eos. 
it. All's gone. m. 


Fyr. Courage, Sir; you your ſelf mall g0 to her yo 
- with the Money promis-d her preſently. / * 4 
1 15 


7 
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Clit. Thou prateſt like a Fool; Where ſhou'd I ha't? 
ö yr. From your own Daddy. 55 
Clit. You only banter me. | [Smilingly,. 
Hr. You'll ſoon ſee that. | 
Clit. Nay, then I'm made for ever, Syrus. 
Dear Rogue, let me buſs thee. by 
Hr. S'! there comes your Father. ——— Have a 
care you don't play, the Fool and make a wonderment 
at the Matter; obſerve the Motion; do as you're bid, 
and ask no Queſtions, - | | 44 K 
Enter Chremes with a Bag of Money. - 
Chr. Where's this Clitipho S Is 
Hr. Stay here, 8ir [Afide to Clitipho. 
Clit. Here he is, Sir. | : 
Chr. to Syrus.] Ha' you told him the Buſineſs ? 
Hr. Molt of it, Sir. | A 
Chr. to Clitipho.] Here take this Money, and car» 
| ry it to her. n | 
Hr. 'Zookers: Why d'ye ſtand like a Poſt 2 Why 
don't ye taxe it? | Aſide to Clitipho. 
Clit. Give't me if you pleaſe. [Chremes gives him 
| | the Money. 
| Hr. Follow me as faſt as you can. — [To Clitipho. . 
„ But you, Sir, be pleas'd to un here a Minute till we 
come back, for we've no occafion to ſtay long there. 
2847 2 [To Chremes. 
Exeunt Clitipho and Syrus. 
| | .. - © Chremes alone. 21 tos 
. So my Daughter has got thirty good Pounds of me 
| already, which Account gaes for her Board- I ſuppoſe 
the other thirty muſt follow for fine Cleaths. After 
* this comes a round Sum for a Portion. Well! This 
lame Cuſtom is the Devil. Now muſt L leave all Works 
to find ſome honeſt Fellow to caſe me of that Money 
P're been ſo long ſcraping together. . 
| To him enter — 9 why » 


_—_— 
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Men. to Clinie #vithin.} Dear Child, now do I think 
my ſelf the happieſt Father i'th' World, ſince I find 
i you ſo well reform'd.. "wy 


er! 8 rn TT. 
We” ; 


Chr. overbearing.] How ſweetly. he's miſtaken! 
; | | (Aide. 
. ef ar ou I wanted. an . % 
ir, you ma the making of y.ſelf 
HE 5 Kh, I you'd FO ws o Gon, we BS. and 
Chr. Good Sir, What wou'd you ha- me do? 
Men. It ſeems you have found out a Daughter to 


day. My Son Clivie deſines your Conſent 
| mm | | | 
Chr. Bleſs me! What a-ſtrange Man are you? 


Men. What d'ye mean? | 
Chr. Ha". ye ſo ſoon forgot the Trick we talk'd of 


| juſt now, which was to be play d to chouſe you of 


your Money ? 
Men. I remember it. 
Chr. =— Why this it is they're now at work 


— | 
Aſen. What is't you ſay, Chremes ? 72 
Chr. — Ill wazrant ye, this ſame Bacthis at your 


Houſe is my Son's Miſtreſs too z.1s Me not? 


Men. They ſay fo. 
Chr. And you believe it? | 
. Mew. Yes, that Ido. 1255 | 
Chr. Then they pretend that your Son has a Mind 


te be Married: So that when I've promig'd bim wy 


D ter, you may let him ha' Money to buy W 
— and the like, NT Vanda 
Men. That's the bufincſs then, he wants it for his. 
Miſtreſs. Chr. No daubt on't... 

Mes. Alas, unbappy Man! My Je; 
Bud: And yet F nee 
with him again. What anſwer, Sis, ] 
ry from ye, that he mayy't perecive I've found it out 
or lay it to Heart 7 | 

Chy. To Heart by * Pſhaw! Menedeme you 


cocker him too mue . | 
Men. Let it be ſo z I'm gone too far to draw back; 


I beg, Sis, but the continuance of your Favours. _ 


cbr. You may tell him we met and treated of the 
Men. Well, and what more ? | Chr, 


A, 2 
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C. That I'm ready to do any thing: That 


[like him for à Son-in-Law : And laftly, if you 


fleaſe you may tell him I've given my Conſent. 
Men. Oh that's it I'd have. | | 
Chr. That he may ask ye for the Money the fooner, 
and you the ſooner part with it according to your 
Wiſh. AION 7 | 
Men. That's what I aim at. | $2 
Chr. In troth, by what I can ſee, you'll quickly be 


cloy'd with this Son of yours; but as the Caſe ſtands, 


if you've your Wits about ye, you muſt give it him 
very cautiouſly, and little by little. | 
Alen. So Iwill. „ 5 | 
Chr. You had beſt go in and ſee how much he'd 
have 3 1 ſhall be at home, if you want me. 
Men. Tis that I'd bave, for whate're I do I ſhall 


make you acquainted with. Exeunt. 


The End of the Fourth Ad. 


— —— 


r 
Menedeme 5 


Ok my part, I muſt own my ſelf to be ſomewhat 
filly, and ſlow of Apprehenſion; but my Neigh- 
bour here, this ſame Afliſtant, Counſellor, and ſage 


} 


Director o' mine, outdoes me a Bar and a half. The 


honourable Titles of Fool, Blockhead, Clodpate, Afs, 
and Dolt, may well enough be apply'd to me, but 
they _ come up to him, for his Folly is beyond 
expreſſion. ene #20 2840S 
Enter Chremes at another: part of the Stage. 
Chr. to Soſtrata within.) Prithee Wife don't tire 
out the Gods with being ſo unmannerly overthank- 


ful for having found out your Daughter, unleſs you 
meaſure them by your ſelf, and fanſy they can't un- 


derſtand a thing without hearing it a hundred times 


over, 


— - 
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over, [to ebf) Ba be mean time; wh; 
yo 8 Clitipho and Syrus itay fo long at Ma 
eme's 

Men. Who are thoſe that ſtay ſol Chremes 

Chr. Hab, Mr. Menedeme — — got We 
gain? — Well, Sir, did ye tell your Son what aid? 

Men. Every Syllable, Sir. 

Chr. And what ſays he to't ? 

Men. He was mk e d as i he had mud 
to be married. 

Ckr. Ha. ha, — he. 

9 d ye laugh at? 

r an Syrus trick came into my mind. 
Men. Indeed! q EY : 


Chr. This cunning Rogue has a knack of ſetting. 


other * Faces as well as his own. - 

Men. You mean, my Son only counterfeits his Joy. 

Chr. Yes, Six. 

Men. This very buſineſs came in my Head too. 

Cby. Ah, he's a pickl'd Rogue. Laughs. 

Men. You'd o ſo too if you knew all. 2 

Chr. Say ye fo 

Men. ” Gp Sir, give me the hearing. 

Chr. But hold, — firſt I deſire to know how much 
you've thrown away upon em; for as ſoon as you 
told your Son I bad promis'd bim my Daughter, im- 
mediately Dromo, I warrant ye, cla 7 in 4 , that 
- the Bride wanted: Wedding-Cloaths, Jewels, Attor- 


dance, and the like, that you 6 


For em. Laughs 
Alen. Not a word. - E 1 
Chr. How- not a word! ; Ll — 


Men. No indeed. 
Chy. Nor your Son neither? 


Men. Not a tittle, Sir, but was urgent to 
have the Match ſtruck up to Day. wy 


Che. You amaze . EY 


Man, did he ſay Aaahing ws: too? 
Men. Nothing at all. 
Chr. You ſo, 5 beſeech ye ? 


* 
. ; 
% : ! 
y b 
* 
*Y 
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Men. Nay, I can't tell. But I admire that 
ou ſhou'd ſee other things ſo well, and not this. 
ſhaw ! Tis only Syrus has ſet your Son's Face too fo 
| 2dmirably well, that no Man could ſuſpe& in the leaſt 
wis Bacchis to be my Boy's Miſtreſs, [Feeringly. 
Chr. Howꝰs chat! | £ 
Men. T'll not ſay a word of their kiſſing and clip-' 

ing, for I reckon that nothing. 
Chr, What more cou'd be done to carry on the 
Counterfeit ? | Men. Piſh! N | 
Chr. What is't T beſeech ye? | 
Men. Well obſerve then. I've a little with- 


drawing Room at the back part of my Houſe, where 
a Bed was brought in and made up. 


WH Cr. What followed? | 
Chr. All alone ? Men. Yes, alone. 


Chr. My Mind miſgi ves me ſtrangely. [Afide. 
Men. Immediately after him went Bacchis. 
6 Chr. All alone too ? Men. Ay, all alone too. 
, Ch. I'm ruin'd. ; 
Men. As ſoon as they were in, they made faft the 
Door. 
Chr. How « Was your Son a Looker on 
all the while? | 
Men, Why not? He and I ſaw it t er. 
Chr. Ah, Menedeme, fhe's certainly my Son's 
Whore then, 1 am abſolately undone. 
Men. How ſo ? : 
. Chr. T ha* ſcarce wherewithal to keep Houſe for ten 
ays. 
Men. What! Are ye concern'd that he ſhou'd help 


his Friend a little ? | 
Chy. No, but for fear he ſhoud'keep his ſhe- Friend. 
Men. Yes, if he ſhoud indeed. — | 
Chr. Dye queſtion thatꝛęa)⁊æv DI 

one of fach a baſe and poor Spirit, as to 

Miſtreſs before bis Face ta he Sb 


Men. Ha, — ha, — he, Why not? ThatT might f 
the eaſier be impos*d upon. Ra Lyerringh ; 


e know any 
5 Uſe Nene 


of 
— 
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_ (Chr. Deye jeer me, Sir, Now what reaſon 
have I to curſe my own Stupidity ? How many 
ha“ they given me to diſcover the Cheat, hada't1 
been a downright Stock 7 what things have I been a 
Eye-witneſs to? Fool that I am! But as I'm 
a living Soul they ſhan#t go off Scot- free. For imme. 
diately III 6 "a [In a Paſſun.. 

Men. interrupting.) Hat Js na Government ? Hx 
ye no regard to your ſelf? Methinks my Example 

might be of ule t'ye. e 

Gr. M e e di ſtracts me, Menedeme. 
Men. That you ouẽd ſay ſuch a Word now. Isnct 
that a great failing in you to adviſe others, and be ſo 
| wiſe abroad, and yet can't help your ſelf at home? 
Chr. What courſe ſhall I take „ 
Men. The ſame which you ſaid I was ſo defeftire 
in Make him ſenfible that you are his 
Father, and that he may venture to truſt. all his Secrets, 
Wants, and Deſires with you alone, leſt he ſeeks his 


redreſs elſewhere, and cry, Good to fe Father. 


* 8 


1 
I 
8 
W 


Cbr. Ay, let him be jogging to Jericho for me, 1. 
ther than here by his Debaucheries bring his peor Fs. 
ther to a Cruſt. For, Menedeme, if I go on thus to 
1 ſupply all his Extravagances, I ſhall quickly come to 
$B your Hed ing and Ditching. TOP 

J Mien. What a great many troubles will ye pul 
= | down upo® your Head, if you dont look about ye! | 
You'll ſhew your ſelf a rigid Father, and pardon hin 


at laſt, when he won't give ye one good Word for your 
CCC 
75, Ah, Sir! You canét conceive how much it 
goes to the Heart of me. 1 1 OE 
Men. What you pleaſe for that. But what ſay 
ye to my Propoſal ? will you.marry your Daughter 
my Son ? or ha“ ye another in your Eye, that you 
% es OR I LOT 
. Noz Tlike him for à Sop-in- law, and I like 
he Alliance too. 3 | 


Alen. What Money ſhall I tell him you'll give with 


* 


MS... 
a 
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Chr. pauſi "g.] Money 85 ye? {Shoes bis Head. 


Men. es, r. 


Chr. Ah, Sir! 5 [e 15 

Men. Came Chremes, don't trouble 2 1 , 
it be but a little : Portion f1all break no- 

Chr. I defign'd her, indeed, no more . 
Hundred Pounds, being all nj Eſtate Von bear: 
But if you tender the Welfare of me, my Eſtate, aud 
Son, yon mE tell him r ve prowis'd e fe I'm 
worth for a Portion. 

Men. What Proje& are ye framiny now ? 5 27 

Chr. You may pretend tb wonder ar it, and ask le Gs 
too, why Tdid ir. 

Men, And ſo I may, forT can't conetive, wy you 
ſhou'd do it. 

Chr, No 7 Wh To 10 curb and codl His Cou- 
rage, now. ſolely bent ury and Debauchery,, 
aud bring him to Wat. Fuß, 't at he Maher know 


where to? himſelf! ns 2 YOU 1 
Men. What 0 men x bf she, oft wot fle 
ks N vy Hand: in this 


2 jr 
b ths 15 5 7 Ih 1 
* en Uo * 717 wt "an > at 6 8 N 16 
. 8 en Here i 50 wt * ga — 


F wow . da 


* 


Cbr. Wel our 861 f et Daly, 
— ide. As fox Roe, pattle 2 
atkers DN ind 2 (But 


Dog rw LACED e 


"Men. What at will ye db 20 kim ? © 


"" Whilft Vert Ae he bert, 
Chr. What? I live, 1 2 


errry his fide for Fim ; War he. 

long as h Ban Rohr 2 | 

M ink k Ae K 
e 


TEE 
me, 
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B 


Lo 


* 
r 


x5 2 The Self: Tormentes 


Renters Menedeme, with Clitipho and Syiw 


ollowin 

© Clit. to Maree maj ] beach ye, Mr. Me 

gabe, ist come to 8 then, that my Father 

Mou d ſo ſuddenl caſt off all natural Affection? For 
ha fence 2, What rievous Crime have I miſcrs. 
WW ket foam 1 do but what all young Per | 

commi ly d do. 

en. to itipho. ] Tem ſenfible this is moſt hard and 

| "ſevere to you that bear the Burden of it; but I my ſelf 

reſent ĩt no leſs han gate tho! 1 knom not why,-and 

| _ ive no _ on for t, but _ wy extraordinary 


els for 
en. Didack 2 my: Father was hard by? 
ere he walks. L * Waere 
"Chr. What ;d'ye. blame; me What 1 


e 


All for the — En; Joyment, - 1 | 
; Wat, 85 Tien ook «Ne eure yo 


* Rot. . ſeeing 7 | 
S K 6: m > 5 es 
| —— a Re ä 

truſting all to e Hands. There 50 og _ 
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Chr. Tis done z don't you meddle or make. No 
body impeaches you, Syrus 3 therefore you necdaVe. 
or a Sanctuary, or one to plcad for ye. | 
S$yr. Pray, Sir, what's your DeGgn ? 
Chr. Lm neither . with you nor 3 nor 
ought you to be fo with me for what I ba done. 
Exit e baſlily. 
9 6 He's Hung. away. . vou d * ol 
ask d bim | : . 5 
© Clit, What, e 7.98 enn. hey 
V. bee 7 Belt 4 
fince he has N of Doors; — 
ſcems may mump it at your. Siſter's. 
Clit. Am I redus d to this then, that I muſt my 
for want of Bread ? 


Tr 07 However, whilſt eL theres n — 


Of what ? 7 
Syr a good com Stomach. 
a7 Are you 10 e time of A 
and not give * ene t LY dead {0 
Hr, es, Sir, I's ready y for't, 52d was 


on't all the time your Father was ſchooling of ye 


And as far as I can 1e. 
oh Prithee what 7 
c ag i Loy hall halt preſcatly. | 
Hy. TH Sagen 1 For my Part, I don't believe-- 
you ate 827 eir Son. 3 
72 Oy T Au 50 MM „A, 


as Sr hea Y © 
you - 
ou up, £ 


15 
e Ren, jig of 
Mech ey ha Lebe *em ou, and 


— were — Jars they, then cocker d 


and gave ye any thing. But now t bay ound 8 - 
Date, ; they're Dd oecafi 4 o ſend 1 0 
ing. , 
is ky ſee 
| e thi W E. be = 0 ue mad for. 
a 2 o elſe? 
blit. I: can t thiok be woued. A 


EE”. * 


Syr. Theres" another Bulineſs to be well cohſidtf d: 


Faults,” and conftantly take their Parts againſt heit 
Fathers: But here we ſee no ſuch matte. 
* Clit. Very true, Vairh 3. therefore, good ; Boy, tell 
me what to do. 

Hr. Elen put ir to 'em to reſolve ye that Scraple, 
ind dbn*r mince the Maker: If it be falſe, you'll work 
upon their AﬀeRtions: If true, you'll know . 


Parents. 
eit. Your (bunker gil" rd bens e 58 
6 o 25 [Exit Cliriphs 
us bone. 
| "Bj ad- chis was a 5 Hit; for the leſs Hope the 
71 has, he Il much the 3 make his Peace with 
Kis* Father, 8 5 t his own Terms to — 


— 5 God. a. mercy to Good 
| Ng rok bs, 180 imſelf on the Fad 
What Noiſe is koh ets, == "tis the 

Man coming again -L muſt eren Kamper fort 
Confidering what has been done, L wonder he didnt 
_ me to be truſscd up with a Whi Peſtitch before 
Lell betake — to Mr. Motedewe's, and 
ge "4 G6 to W IN 6+) _ rhis old Fel. 


jt Sym. 
Enter Chitrines and; ta. A8 

ee 10 lr, my dear Hosbend, if yowb en 
cautions, U wake the Boy do bimſelf ſome mil 
"chief? Aud 1 cant but admire How Tuch- ! 
| came into your Head. e 


Cbr. You'll be a Woman ſtill l Canet Ido any jib 


but you muſt thwart me preſently, Mrs. Im 3 
t 


Put tlie Cafe 1 how's) ak SOON amiſs 
0 't, or "__ 3 don ar op an · 
wer me. Th * e 
We, 5 old Fol 7. n 05 
SGoſt. Cant I _— ye? h 
Chr. Les, yes, you can, Fd 0 Paras, than 


| tel the Story a hundred times over. 


K. 


TIT? | 2 «SY as 
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All Mothers you know are Pleaders for their Sons | 


Perhaps the T CE, ings yo i'th* Crown to tie 


rern -<. 


S828 Sr 


r 
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Soft. What an unreaſanable thing "Ip 8 make we! 

fand liks Minions 8 2 n. 
Chr. on't ma e, our 

a 88 * 

95 Yes, by don't conſid 8 in Cg of i 
Soll. Lou don't e er the e 3 

He! think himſelf a F oundling . 3 wee F 
Chr. A Foundling, ſay ye? 

. Indeed, 3 and, he will 4 
Chr. And you ma 
Soft. Oh, delhi = them ſa fo that base us . 

_— Shall 1 ſay hett none, of my-5. „that is my 8 
on 

Chr. What, are ye afraid you. JEEP it out 

he's your Son wheneter you pleaſe? 

*. What, becauſe E ſo like my. new found 
aughter 
Chr. Noz but-hecauſe hots ſo like + foke you Humoyns, .. 

which i is a 8 e 2 

way you'll eafil bim Jour ow 

feqb 1 · uy Thaw Het ll pal 4 4 
him, but you. . ſame : e's NOT ag. 
other Woman upon God's. Eau, — cou d ba ba 

| ſurh 4 Son. But here omes the e A 
How gravely he ebe When 1 you-view him Wo 5 

roughly, vou. know what he is. : 

Enter Clitipho. | 
Clit. to Softrata.] If ever there was ages ler. 
you took Delight. or Pleaſure in calling m, 1d - 
entre at ye to bring i it to Remerabrance,,; ling ns Fo ak* Pr 
upon a Wretch, who craves and defire es to (Lach ih 


are his Parenns. 0 
Hſt. For Heaven's fake, dear ax Child, nes fo "4 


as think you had. our Being froua 
ity . Wwe 226 cad, and one, 
Kad lock te 


Clit. 1 eanẽt help 
Soft; e Abi me A me! Maw < 
— Pro 
dine n +6 Ds 
Q3 * 


your Heat to 


N N JOY 
Is oo # 
* 
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* * 


ng for e Mother) chat Laever hear fach 4 word 
A * * £ * 2 1 2, 
2 7421. 35 Nee, if yon have an) 13 0 
for your Father, let me ſee any more of x cle Tricks 
and you had better cat your Nails. | 

Clit. What 'Tricks, Sir??? 

Chr. If you muſt needs know, 14 tell ye. The 
Tricks of an impertinent, idle, cheating, Ginking, 
whoring, conſuming Debauebee Believe 
ts 17! and ws cube but rhae- I a am your * 


224 


Saoſt. Does this es 4 | Fathers Mouth 7. 

Chr. No! Tho — had ſprung out o' of fertile 
Brain, as Pallas ahey y did from mighty Fove's, 
Ii ho. endure my | A 80 to be diſgrac-d by your! lewd 

ricks end 06 

» of: The Gods forbid that. 

Cb. Tknow not what the Gods will dd, but 1135 
A per to prevent the worſt. Ito Cliti- 
50. ]  Ybu look about for Parents, which you didg't 

want, but not at all for what is 1 a8 how 

to obey your Parents, and to preſerve Ther the by 

Induftry have got. How cou'd ye ba' the Impudene: 

to cheat your Father, and bring before his Face 

bur Lam aſhamed to 4 the filthy Wor 
ore 1 Mother, tho von were not 0 to do the 


[Ci fe Ab How mad am I with my \Felf 1 ! How | 

f my (elf! I can't ſo rs. S. which way 

8 12250 to pacifie him. : #2; 3 

in Menedame.,] „ . 
a Men. to bimſe entring.] In troth, Chyames handle 
| poor young Gentleman too ſeverely, and too rough- 
hos EThefefore Im come to make up the Breach a 
gain. Ob, beſt of all-; there they are 

Cbr. Oh, Mr. Menedeme, Why isp't my Danghte | 
tent os 'to our Houſe ? 1 eee L 
bone. the rtion we-agreed upo Iod . 


. For God4 rene Gat- „ 
Clit. 


1 Clit. wading] Wer Feet! 7 beſeech ye 6 


Ton me. 
Men. Pray dv; Mr. Chremes'; let bis Werd 
win upon ye ſo far. 2 188 
Chr. Shall Lin my right Sent parewhth my whole 
Eſtate to a Bagga I'll be twice advis'd firſt. 
Men. That we'll take care to prevent. 
Clit. ſtill kneeling. ] Sir, if you tender my Life, For- 
give me. 
Haft. Come, come ſwect Hocband for”: ba F 
Men. Prithee Mr. Chremes don't be fo obſtinarhs 1 
Chr. What means ll this 7. Well, I perceive, 
I muſt not do what I defign' ": 
Men, Now you, do like a worthy Steed 
Chr. But upo! this Condition, abt he ſhall a as 1 
ſhall think moſt pro er for him. 
Clit. Lill do any thing, er, pray command me. 
4 T9. ha? ye _— 
2 — 5 5 Ta 4 
Men. Il) $05 2 Ria be mall dot. * 
Chr. Bar he iel . — — 
Clit. Caſe is pan [Afide, 
Soft. What d'ye : bogg le for, Clitipho ? 
Chr. Nay, let him e en take his own way. 
Men. He "ſhall do as you'd'have him. 
Hot. Marriag 0 11 4 — to Foals, but they that 
ha' tryed it find 2 4 Bleſſin 
; —_— to Chremesꝗ b 1 IN or? your Plea- 
ure, Irs. C 
Soft. 25 Clitip ho. "IK good Faith, my "Boy, I've 
a fine Giel in my Eye 2 thee, which you can't 
chooſe but be pleaſed wich 3- *tis our Neigh| our Pha- 


nacrates's 3 ter. 
Clit. Pho That Carrot. pated, Walley d, Pimple- 
28 Hook · aoſed ne It goes againſt me, 


* Look ye now, Ro- A. he s grown. 
You may *. what his Mind * been molt up- 


ITT Soft. 


_ 
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eg to Chix Ne: M 1 


Clit. No need of that: n 7 . 
mine 
e Boy! ; He pom 4 
Clit. Archoxides's hrer. 5 
© Hoff. That's as well a I cou wiſh. 
Clit. to Chremes.). Now, Sir, Por ons — 


„. Whats, that? 11 | 
Cie. To de Ss n b. has Ton fo wy . 


Þ Er. Wen, 1 len gen, / 


» ww+# 


Fare —_ and give us your FORE ; ation 
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Ated at the Funeral Ge 
L. Amilins Part 


a Fabjug. M FTA , 3 
? oel 15 e 2 


| det t. Anilin of Praneſte 
By the Company of 4, 85 
Minutize . tim. & 


a made fres by. Claudius, com- 
pos d the Muſick, which was 
perform'd on Brian Flutes. 


k was taken from the Greek of 
 Menander,. and Rs. 


| Cotte confaiial , = IR 
ornelins, 


A, 0.0 598. its Chriſt; 167. 


ne Perfone. 
| M E N. h 3 
* 4 rich Citizeh of Athetis, 2 mild, 

natur d od LING and ai hor 
22 — _ Ha his N 

chine a | 
he adopts for does, de 
hy . ypaps bs Father to Eſchige and Cteſ. 

I pho, « Count 1 * a violent. 


Dees En ppp 


2 58 
2 
* 


7 Tt 

3 Sober 7 | hay tus 

n * \ = 8. 97 ug 
. nt, a 
— 

Ways Bere 7 poſing, a 
<< 0% — Thi 1 
a. e eee. 
. e 

Sanni WO: — LAI Bank, 
PR. 4 4 

Fee | 4 42 — of Kew. 


m_ ils, Nr Dau ee 
_— i 


_ Nurſe ſe to 
. © ek 
Parmens Ws i Ea Mie, 
A Muſic Gin, Rabble, Attendants, &c. Foe 
SCENE, ATHE NS. 


OT re Wis 


* " 


Py 


* * . * . 


* 2 


eee 


* 


— 


BROTHERS 


— 


e Bal 


ae the vr bor ics N ' Down 


a FEI LY WIPED 


4 
22 


Mio hes el e 1 ar! — 
rt Micio alone. 1 1 


1 TX 7 [on 4 "+ 4 


W e EN . 


hive ſince laſt 
2 weber 


inmeat, not ot 
any of the Servants that 


vent tobring him home. 


f 4 
„ Lay 2 be —— 
p74 


\} 


— is Time - little, he's 


he Ways or 8 


1 
7 9 
4 3 3 
8 we K * ; 
5 FEW" 4 Py 
a eat » 
- —— - _ 


* 
* 4 
x 

N > © & * 8 FI 4 
as 4 8 ö 2 ' EO I FT OR. 8 ws , 
— 5 — — VW ̃7˙˙ . TIT 

* as — 1 OI IE —¹w-L 
— = * 8 — * 2 
„ * 


PP OOO IT IIS 
* 4 * Fon . cw "7" 2 


| nay my 3 iet Life of t 


Geer e 
9 VR ES q AT. * 


& #544. / 4/2457 v 
* bu 
ol 


"uſe of my Authority, In ſhort, I ha 


162 The Br Das: 


or ſome other Place of Di . or ſo; however, tht 
_ fare well, whatever becomes of the poor Soul at 
ome. But: for me now, What a world 51 bottghts, 
and what a rabble of Whimſies have. I i'my Heat for 
this Boy's ly ping out laſt Night, leſt he ſhould be 
ſtarv'd Aach Cold, tumbl'd into a Cellar, or ha' broke 
a Leg or ra Lord i chat 4 Mam fhou d ſer his 
88 upon any thing, and make it dearer to him than 
himſelf And upon the whale Matter, this Boy is 
none of my Son neither, but my Brother's, who is of a 
quite diſferent · Humour from me. For wy part, I 4. 

r Tong live at cafe, 

(what che W its. count a Happineſs) have never 

been troubled with a Wife: But my Brother o' t'other 
* always liv'd in the Country, pinching, and 
ny world of Pains, committed Matrimony, and 

hs the Father of two Sons ; the eldeſt I have adopt- 
ed, brought u , eſteem'd and lov'd as, my own; 1 
aſe my ſelf jn him, the only Creature 1 dote upon; 
then I = all I can to make hun think:as well of me; 
Pane"; Amr im wothing „let him do e'en what he _ 
himſelf, and don't an it fit upon every turn to make 


brought him 
is, nl gf It conceal none of the 1 of his 
outh, which others ſo in endl hide from their 
Fathers ; for, · he that ts Falkfic to his 


a 


; that tis muc Ker 8 ' 

by Shame and S E 

Fry Fear. My Brother and on Arg 
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own Father, or will put u n him, wil 12 ſure to 
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have more Authority, and a better Foundation, than 
when 'tis accompanied, with Tendemeſs and Reſpe&. 
This is my Logic, and I argue thus: He that's com- 
pell'd by Threats to do his Duty, will be wary no lon- 

er than you have an 1 8 over him, but when he ſees 
2 ſhan't be found out, he'll ev'n follow his own Incli- 
nations. But he that's govern*«d by Love obeys moſt 
chearfully, ſtrives to make his due Returns, and is the 
ſame whether you are preſent or abſent. Tis a Fa- 
ther's part to uſe his Child ſo, as his own choice rather 
than outward conſtraint, ſhould put him upon doing 
well. Here lies the difference between a Father and a 


Maſter; and he that does otherwiſe, let him own, 


that he underſtands not at all how to govern Children. 
\Szeing Demea at a diſtance.] But isn't that the Gen- 
tleman I am diſcourfing of ? — Tis he for cer- 
tain. He knits his Brows, but I know not 


_ [ believe he6s upon the railing pin, as he uſes to 
' LL 


Dur Demea.- 

Mic. Brother! You are welcome to Town. 

Dem. Oh! Well mee! Youtre the Man I Want. 
Mic. What makes you ſo off the Hooks? 

Dem. Is that a . for me, when we have got 
ſuch a hopeful Youth as Eſchine ? | 

Mic. I ſaid, *twould be ſo. [Aſide.] What has he 
done now, pray ? 155 | | 

Dem. What has he done? He's aſham'd of nothing, 
afraid of no body, and looks upon himſelf to be a law- 
le Man. I have nothing to ſay re old Stories, but 
what a Prank has he juſt now played ? | 

Mic. What's that, I pray 8 

Dem. Why, he has gone and forc'd open a Mans 
Door, broke into his 12 
F 2 moſt barbarouſly, left cem for dead, and car- 
"th off a Wench he had a fancy for by force of Arms, 
very body cry*d ſhame on*t : What a World of Peo- 
pe told me onct, as I came, along! Nay, the whole 


own rings on*t. To ſay no more, if he wouẽd but 


take Example, does he not ſee how cloſely his Brother 


ouſe, beat the Maſter and all his 
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minds his buſineſs, lives ſparingly and ſoberly in th 
Country? He wou dnẽt do — biogas * World. 
But, Brother, in blaming Eſchine, I blame you too, «is 
you have been the ſpoiling of him. 

Mic. There's nothing more unreaſonable than a May 
-unacquainted with the World, that thinks nothing 
well done, but what he does himſelf. 
Dem. Why that, pray? ; 

Mic. Cauſe you take things much otherwiſe thay 
© ought. Believe me, Brother, tis no ſuch migh 
| buſineſs for a young Fellow to wench and drink a lit. 

tle : No, nor yet to break a Door: If you and I were 

_ leſs extravagant, twasn“t for want of Will, but Mo. 
* ney: And you couut that your Virtue which is only 
owing to Neceſſity; which is not fairly done; for 
had we had wherewithal, we ſhou*'d ha“ been as 
wild as others. And had you but common Senſe, you 
wou'd give that fine Son of yours the ſame liberty, 
whilſt he's Young, rather than he ſhou*d, when 
your Bones are laid (which he has often pray*d for) 
take the ſame wild Courſes at an Age when they will 
leſs become him. | 

Dem. <Sbud”! Youtre enough to diſtraft one! Then, 
Þelike there's no harm in a young Man to live at this 
mad rate! | 

Mic. Patience, good Brother! Prithee don't deafen 
my Ears with old Stories. Lou gave me your Son, 
and by Adoption he's mine; if he be extravagant, I 
Mall bear the blame onCt, and pay for*r over-and-abore. 
He treats, he drinks, he dreffes! Tis all at my Charge. 
He keeps a Miſs too! III ſupply his Pocket as long 26 
I'm able, and when that fails, perhaps they “ll tum 
him out. Has he broke any Doors? They ſhall be 
made good. Torn any Cloaths 7 They ſhall be mend. 
ed too. I thank my Stars, I've wherewithal to do it, 
and as yet am not uneaſy under it. In ſhort! either 
leave off complaining, or, chooſe who you will be 
judg'd by, and Ill make't appear, that you're more 
to blame than I. Te: th 


Den. 


bim mine. 


ire to haꝰ your rare Son from ye ? It grieves me, I muſt 
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Dem. Mercy upon me! Learn to be a Father by 
them that are ſo indeed. 
Mic. You are his Father by Nature, but I have 
the care of him. | e 
Dem. Ay, ſpecial care 4 EL [ Scornfully.. 
Mic. Nay, if you're at that Sport, T'll be gone. 


Offers to go. 
Dem. Will ye fo ? X . 8 a 
Mic. What ſhou'd I ftay for, to hear the ſame | 4 
thing a thouſand times over — * AS | 
Dem. Tis only from my concern for him. 
Mic. And I'm concern'd for him. too 5 but, good 
Brother, let's each concern our ſelves as we ought 5. 1 
ou for one, and | for t'other: For you to take care = 
af both, looks as if you r&vok'd that grant which made | 


Dem. Ah! Brother. [Sales his Head. 

Mic. I'll have it thus. TP 

Dem. Will ye {o ? — Well, if that's your Re- 
ſolution, let him ſquander all, damn all, bimſelf and 
all, tis all one to me. If ever I ſpeak a Syllable 
more. 2 [In a Paſſion. 
Mic. Now you begin to be angry again. 
Dem. Don't ye think there's. Reaſon for't ? Do I de- 


confeſs, for he's my own and Blood till. If I 
oppoſe, I ſhall But I ha'done. You'd ha' me 
take care of one, and ſo I will. Heavens be prais'd, he 
proves after my own Heart. Your 1 2 2 will feel 
the ſmart on't at laſt. Well! But I won't be too 
hard upon him. | (Exit Demca. 

| Micio aloe. 

I believe part of what he ſaid is true, but not all: 
And truly, I'm a little mov'd at it, though I wou'dn't. 
ſew ray ſelf concern'd before him; for he's ſuch a 
ſtrange Mas, that to pacif him you muſt croſs and 
out-heQtor him, tho' then he can ſcarce contain bimſelf. 
But ſtou'd J chafe him, and blow the Coal, I ſhoud 
er 'n be a Madman for Company. Yet, I mutt con- 
fels, my Eſchine has MA a kind of a naughty Boy 

6 24 in 


— 


4 
5 
4 
p 
$ 
* 


of 
(tld, CA Ns eee 4 a St INES SOA: > - err Brodie be he 
. 4 . N 11 0 N 
* * 


Merchant. 


166 Tbe Brothers. 


in this buſineſs. What Courteſan bas not he viſited? 


Or what pretty Face has not he preſented ſome T 

or other to? In fine, not long ago (ſick I thought of 
theſe Creatures) he told me he wou'd take u f mar. 
ry. I was in hopes the Heats of his Youth had been 
abated, and was heartily glad on't : When on a ſud. 
den a new Eire's bzoke out. But I'll know't, whate'er 


the Matter is, and go ſee whether I can meer with my 
| Gentleman at che Change. * _LExit Micio. 


The End of the firſt Act. 


Acr "0 


h Enter Eſchine with a Sword drawn, 


leading in the Mufick Girl, and at. 
tended by Parmeno and Storax; 
after comes Sannio, running with 


the Rabble at bu Heels. 


San. as out of Breath.) Hr good Neighbours, 


— I beſeech ye! Help 


—.—2—.— miſerable, innocent helpleſs Creature. 


Eſch. to the Girl.] Stand your ground, my pretty 


- Rogue, and don't be afraid. Why doft thou look be- 


hind thee ? There's no danger at all: And while I'm 
by, let bim touch thee if he dare. 


Han. I'll have her again, in ſpite of the World. 


Fſch. Tho' he's a very Raſcal, yet he ſhan't provoke | 


me to give him another beating to day. 


San. Hark Jes Sir, that you mightn't pretend to 


be ignorant o 


my Profe ſſion, I tell ye I'm a Woman- 


Eſh. A Cock-Bawd you mean. © ; 
San, And one of the greateſt ute in Town. 


And don't you fanſy row that you ſhall get off by 


ſaying, 


L won 


PA wn 
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ſaving, Twas apariift my will that yon were abus'd : 
BY * Lord nu I a it not n Straw. | Aﬀace 
oer ſelf I'll trounce ye to ſome Tune; your tine 
Words ſhall never make amends for the Blows you 
gave me. I know theſe will be your Tricks and fix 
cules: I'm extremely ſorry for't, Ill take my Oath you 
did not deſerve this Uſage. When the truth on't is, 
Tre been us'd worſe than a Dog. 8 

Eſch. to Parmeno.] Run quickly before, Sirrah, and 
open the Door. HET 

San. You had as good ſtay where you are. 
| : {Parmeno opens the Door. 
- Efch. to the Girl.] Step. in quickly with him, my 
dear Rogue. 5 
San. ſtepping betꝛvsen.] But I forbid that, tho”. 
Eſch. Come hither Parmeno. You are too 
far. Stand cloſe to that Son of a Whore... 
So, that's well. Take care to keep your Eye full upon 
mine, that when I tip the wink, you may be ready to 
give him a {lap in the Face. 


San. I'd fain ſee that. SLE gives the Girl 


to Parmeno, which 
Sannio ſeeing, runs 
| £ Ss catches hold of her. 
Fjch. Have a care, Parmeno · (Parmeno, ftrikes him. 
Etch. to Sannio.] Dog! Let go your hold. 
Jan. Oh, monſtrous! 3 
Eſch. Lou ſhall ha' the ſecond part o'th' ſame Tune, 
if you han't a care. I [Parmeno firikes him. 
San, Murder! murder! „ ; 
Eſch. to Parmeno.] Hold, you go beyond your 
3 But better _ much than too lit; 
tie. Lou may march off now, you've | 
black and blue Livery, Mr. Sannio. , 1 
3 | 2 Parmeno with the 1540! 
an. t do you mean, vir? u reign Lord 
and Maſter here ** 3 re wy Se * 5 
Eſch. If I did, I'd reward your Ba wd ſhip according 
„ deſerts. 4 "oP : 
». Fray what Authority have you over me? _ 
. R 3 . Eſch. 
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None, perhaps. | 
an. How! D' . who I am, Sir? 

Eſch. Nor yet defire it. ; 

San. Did I meddle with any thing of yours, pray ? 

Eſch. If you had, Sirrah, it ſhou'd ha” been a dear 
meddling. | | 

FS an. Then how comes it to be more lawful for you 

to take my Goods, which I honeſtly bought and paid 

for ? Anſwer me that, pray. | 
Eſeh. You hadn't belt ſtand bawling at this rate be- 
foxe the Door; if ye plagne us any more, Ill ba' ye 
dragg d in, and n as long as ye can ſtand. 
San. Bleſs me! Free- born, and whipp'd! 
Eſch. That's your Doom. | 
San. Oh the Wickednefs of the Man! Is this the 
general Freedom they talk of, with a Pox ? 

Eſch. Worthy Mr. Pimp, if your mad Fit's over, 
hear me a word if your Honour's fo diſpos'd. 

- San. Was't L that was mad, or youY”. | 

Eſch. Let that paſs, now come to the point: 
San. What point ? Whither ſhall T come? 
| 1 = Will ye give me leave to ſpeak about your bu. 
els? - 
San. With all my heart, provided it be juſt. 
Eſch. Heigh toſs 1 The Bawd's turn d Prritan, aud 
wou d teach me Juſtice. | 
San. Though I am a Bawd, the common bane of 

Ybuth, a forſworn Wretch, a publick Nuſance, yet I 

never did you any wrong, Sir. . | 

; Ea. hat's kept for an after-clap. 

* n. Pray, Mr. Eſchine, return to your firſt Propo- 
Os The Gul coft 15 about Fifty Guineas, may it 
never thrive with ye! The Money ſhall be paid ye# 

ain. ee 
6754 What if I-won't part with her, who a plage 

Mall force me? Will yon? Eſab. No. 
San. Las affaid you wound. f 
Efch. Truly, Friend Sannio, between you and I, ſhe's 
not to be ſvld at all: For ſhe's a Gentle woman, and ſo 


yi 
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Ill prove her to be. Now, Blockhead, . chooſe whe- 
ther you'll take the Money, or try it out at Law. 
Chew upon this till I come back, worthy Mr. Pimp, 
well. E | Exit Eſchine. 

Sannio alone.] Heavens Now IL don't wonder to ſee 
a Man's Brains turned by Oppreſſion. This Son of 
Thunder has ra viſhed me out of my Caſtle, beat me to 
Mummy, took a Girl from me vi & armis, and given 

or Sanny above Five hundred Baſtinadoes. ter 
this ſweet uſage he'd ha? me ſurrender. up my Right 
aid Title to her. without Intereſt. Faith he ſhall have 
her indeed, ſince he deſerves her ſo well, and requires na- 
thing but what's juſ}.— Studies.) Well, I wiſh 
it might be ſo, fo he pays me down the Ready 
But my Mind miſgives me damnably, that whenever I 
do bur ſet the Price, hell preſently bring Witnefles to 
ſwear twas a direct wg, 7+ between us. Then for- 
my Money, I may go whiſtle for't : He'll ſay, Come 
again an hour hence, to Morrow. That I can bear too, 
ſo I may be ſure on't at laſt, tho” it be ſome damage 
to me. "Twill be ſo, as ſure as a Gun. Since, 

Friend Sanny, thou haſt taken up ſuch a naſty Trade, 
thou muſt be content to bear and ket up the Af- 
fronts of ſuch heftoring Gallants. But fince no body's 
here to pay me, I do reckon my Chickens before they 
are hatch*d; | | 

| Euter Syrus at a little diftance. 

Syr. to Eſchine within.) Huſh ! Not a word more, | 
Ill go to him my ſelf, and make him skip at the Mo- mn 
ney, and ſay, His rave well dealt by. [Goes to bo 
Sannio.) hat's the News with you, Mr. Sauno ?-I 
bear my Maſter and you have had a. kind of a Scuffle. 

San. ſhrugging.} A Scufſte d'ye call't; Never the 
like ſurely. SA were both ſufficiently tir d: He with 
beating me, and I with being beaten. 

I You may thank your {elf fort. | 

San. How cou'd Thelpit? - | | 
Hr. You ſhould ha', born with, the young Gentle-. 


man's Humour a little. 


r, What cou'd. 1 de more 7. I'm fare I bore all 
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the Blows e ng he was pleas'd to giye mt; 


Sgr. Well, d'ye know what I'm geing te ſay? To 
== an Ace ſometimes is the beſt Play. pe 
San. Hey-ho! RT 
 Syr. You are ſo timerous, like a ſenſleſs Sot : Now 
if you had een with a little of your Right, and hu. 
mour d the 
all at the long run. 


San. I don't love to buy a Pig in a Bag. 


Hr. Ab, thou dt ne'er be worth any thing. On 
_ ye, as if ye hadn't a Spring to catch Wood. 
5 ind | 


San. I believe that might be the beſt way, but I had 


never the Grace to follow it, nor to refuſe the Ready 
when I cou'd get it. 5 | 
Sr. Go to, I know your generous Spirit: As tho' 


Fou regarded half a hundred Guineas, ſo you cou'd 


ſerve my Maſter by't 5 Befides they ſay you are ma. 
king a Voyage to Cyprus. 5 | IS] 
San. Ob! 


Hr. And have bought up ſeveral Commodities to 


tranſport thither 3 the Veſſel's hir'd. | I know your 
Mind's a little wavering about this Money, when you 
come back I 1 to ſee an end of the Buflaelz. ö 


San. I've no Voyage to make. Faith, Im un. 


done; tis upon this they ve built their Plot. {Afide. 


| Syr. The Fellow's upon the fret, I've put a Flea in 
bis Kar. e | I.. 
San. to himſelf.] Oh horrid | ſee how he has trick d 


me in the critical Minute ! When Ie jaſt laid in a 

Stock of Females, and other Wares, to carry to 0). 

= : If 1 loſe my Fair, *twill half break me; and if 
1 


leave this Bufineſs at fix and ſevens, the Time will 


be over when I come back; there will be no Remedy, 
and I ſhall have a plaguy cold Welcome: Are yi 


come now, they Il ſay, to proſecute ? Why did ye let it 


run ſo long? Where ha ye been all this xohile ? Sp that I 
had better loſe e'ery croſs ont, than tarry ſo long be · 
Fore I ſue for't. . 8 eren 80 


© Syr. clapping biw os thi Shoulders. Well, hat 


tleman, you'd ha' got the Devil and 


1 * %W 
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been caſting up all the Gains of this Voyage? 

Han. Is Pig like a Gentleman ? Is hie Mr. Ef. 
cine's Conſcience, to take away a Girl by main 
force ? | | | | 2 
"Syr aſide.) He ſinks amain I've one thin 
more to propofe, ſee if you like it. Come, compoun 
for half, rather than run a hazard of ſaving or loſing 
all ; we'll make a hard ſhift but we'll ſcrape up about 
five and twenty Guineas ſomewhere or other. 5 

San. Oh miſerable ! Now poor E am in danger of 
loſing part o'th'very Principal. Is he paſt all ſhame ? 
He has beat all my Teeth down my 'Throat, and my 
Head into an entire Jelly; then he'd trick me o'th' 
Money into the bargain. II have no Voyage to 
make. ; | | | 

Hr. That's as you pleaſe. Ha ye any fur- 


ther Commands? I'm going. 


San. Ay, pray good Mr. Syrus, however things ha? 
been, rather than ſue and quarrel, let bim pay me my 
own, at leaſt what ſhe «oſt me. I know, ye itt 


li 
Rogue, you never had occaſion, as yet, to make uſe of 
me as 2 K riend; but if you ſhou'd, you'll ſay I'm no 
forgetful oc ungrateful Perſon. _ | 
Hr. Lell do my beſt. Oh, yonder comes Cte- 
leg i faith, as brick as a Body-Louſe for his Mi- 
reſs, x 
San. Well, will ye do as I defird ye? 
Hr. Have a little Patience. 8 
Enter Cteſipho. Sannlo walks afide. 
Cteſ. to himſelf.) When a Man ſtands in need of a 
Goed-turn, he's glad to receive it from any hand ; but 
it does him a double Pleaſure when it comes from one 
he has reaſon to expect it from. Oh Brother, Bro- 
ther! how do I adore thee now ! This I'm ſure of, that 
the very beſt Words I can give thee are ſhort of = 
Deſerts: And I am happy in this Particular beyond all 
Mortals, that I've the moſt accompliſh*d* Brother in 
nature, * 185 
Hr. Oh, Mr. Cteſipho ! 3 
Cteſ. Dear Rogue Syrus, where*s my Brother ? - 
5 r. 
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Hr. Look ye, he*s at home waiting for you. 
Cieſ Oh 3 r * 
Hr. What's the matter, Sir? 
Cteſ. The matter, old Boy ? I ſhoutd hat been cold 
in my Grave but for his Means. Ah, hes a 
| honeſt Soul; he negle&ed his own Intereſt to ſerve me, 
| He has taken upon himſelf all the Curſes, Scandal, 
| Love-matters, and Miſcarriages that belong to me; 
And what couꝰd he do more? But who comes there? 


- What makes the Door go? 10 
Hr. Stay, ſtay, here he comes himſelf. 
| Enter Eſchine. a 
Eſch. Where's the Scoundrel Son of a Whore ? 
Sau. Does he want me? Has he got any Money? ill .. 
I'm broke ; the Detil a Penny do I ſee. n 


' Efcb. Hah ! this is lucky, «was you I was wiſhing Wl 41 
for. Well, how 1s*t ? All's well, off with that 
ſowre Look. 5 
Cteſ. Now I ha* reaſon, having ſuch a Brother u c 
you, O Eſchine! My true Brother indeed! I dare nat 
praiſe ye any more before your Face, left you fond 
hon it proceeded rather from Flattery than (rat 
tude. 
| Eſch. Leave your fooling, as tho# we were mer 
Strangers to one another : But this troubles me, that 
we cou*dnit know o*th* Bufineſs ſooner ; for the Ma. 
ter was come to that paſs, that all the World coud 
ſcarce ha* help*d you, tho. they had deſix d it. 
Cteſ. Modeſty Pinder-d _ | 
Fſch. Pſhaw! etwas Folly, not Modeſty. What t 
be upon running your Country for ſo ſmall a matte 
Fie upon*t : Heavens forbid that. 
we Twasnét well, I own. 
ch. to Syrus.] What has Sannio concluded on? 


Hr. Hef's grown very tame. | 

Eſch. Il] to the Piazza and diſcharge him. 
but do you, Brother, ſtep in to your Miſtreſs. 

San. Good Mr. Hrus, puſh on the buſineſs _ 

: 5  [ Afade to lin 

Syr. Let's be quick, Sir, for the Man's in bal 


i Q prus. 
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gan. I'm in no ſuch haſt e. Ide nothing to do 
but ta wait for the Money. | 


Hr. You ſhall have it, Man, never fear't. 
San. What, all? 


Hr. Les, all. Say no more about it, but follow us. 


dan. So I will. Exeunt Eſchine and Sannio. 

Cteſ. to Syrus going off.] Hark ye, Syrus. 

Hr. Well, Sir, your Pleaſure? 8 

Cteſ. Prithee ſee that paltry Raſcal diſpatch'd as 
ſoon as poſſible, leſt upon farther provocation the Bu- 
fineſs comes to my Father's Ears, then I ſhall be ruin'd 
to all intents and purpoſes. 

Hr. That ſhan't be: Take heart, Sir. Do you toy 
away half an hour or ſo with your Miſtreſs the mean 


time within; order the Butler to lay the Cloth; and 


all things to be got ready; as ſoon as the Buſineſs is 
over, I'll march home with plenty of Proviſions. 


Ct-ſ. Prithee do; and fince things have fallen out 


ſo luckily, let's e en make a Day ont. 
The End of the Second Act. 


Acr II. 


Soſtrata and Contra: 


$f. Rithee, my good Nurſe, how is ſhe like to 
P do ? 


can. How ! Troth I hope ſhe'll have 8 good time 


owt, Her Pains, my good Miſtreſs, are juſt begin- 
aing . You are as fearful now, as if y' had ne'er been 


at a Labour, nor cry'd out your ſelf. | 
Soft. Alas-a-day ! I've no body at home, and we are 
all alone. Our re Geta's out o'th' way too; and 


there's ne ver a Soul to ſend for the Midwife, or to call 
Han, | 


Cam 
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Can. Without doubt, Eſchine will be here anon: 
Never a Day goes over his Head, but we have hi, 
8 Ihr ; 0 

Salt. He's the only Comfort I bave in my Affliction 
can. As the Caſe ſtands, Miſtreſs, the Bufinel, 
cov! dn't 7 f om e Hands, _ ſhe had the miſ. 
chance by ſuch a Gentleman, of ſuch a Parenta 
generous, and ſo nobly deſcended, 8 85 lo 
S zg. You're much inthe right: Heavens keep hin 
ours for ever. f 
Enter Geta as out of Breath at a great diflance. 
Geta to bimſelf.) We are now brought to that paſ, 
that if all the World laid their Heads together to find 
out a remedy for this miſchief that has happen d tomy 
ſelf, my Miſtreſs, and her Daughter, they cou'd do us 
no good. Oh miſerable ! Such a Flood of Dif. 
ficulties o'erwhelm us, that tis impoflible to keep 
above Water. Raviſhment, Poverty, Oppreſſion, De. 
= ſertion, Infamy.-<—— Is the Age ſo debauebed . 
= Abominable Villains! Curſed Wretches ! This Deyi! 
'| of a Man. 
4 Soft. Bleſs me! What makes our Geta in ſuch 4 
i Fright, and in ſuch haſte ? IR | 
to himſelf. . Whom nothing cou d reſtrain 
or move, neither Promiſes, Oaths, nor Pity, nor yet 
the - apts Travail of her he had fo ſhamefully 
abus'd. 
Soft. I can't well underſtand what the Fellow ſays. 
Can. Pray Miſtreſs let's go a little nigher him. 
Seta to himſelf.) Ah poor Geta! I'm ſcarce Com 
mentis, my Paſſion has inflam'd me: I'd defire 1 


ta 


more than to meet the whole Family of em, that f. 
might diſgorge my Rage upon em, now my Bloods 
up: I'd be contented to ſuffer any bing, ſo I might 
have a ſwirdging Revenge upon em: Firſt, fa 
tread out that ſtinking Snuff his Father, that. gave 5 
Being to the vile Raſcal; then for that Dog Syrus, . 
that put him upon t, how I'd tear him piece · Sy 
meal! I'd give him ſuch a toſs, daſh his Scull againſt - 
_the Stones, and ſtrew the Streets with his Feains, P, 


That 


rr 
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after that break his Neck. 
with 'em, drive 'em, drag 'em, pound 'em, and 
trample em under my Feet. But what makes me loy- 


ter when I ſhouf'd be telling this damn d News to my 


Miſtreſs ? | EY (Going off. 
Soft. Let's call him back. Why Geta 1! 


175 
That Boy Eſchive too, I'd tear out his Eyes, and 
The reſt I'd down 


* 


Get. Piſh, prithee don't trouble me, whoſoever you 


are. | | 
Hot. Tis your Miſtreſs calls. 3 
Get. Ay, where is ſhe ? — [turning about.] I was 
hunting for you, Miſtreſs, twas you I look'd for. 
You've met me as luckily as cou'd be. 
Soft. What's the matter? Why do'ſt pant ſo ? 
Get. Oh! + 3 


Soft. Why in ſuch haſte, my poor Boy ? Come, 


take breath. | | 
Get. We are abſolutely 
Hit. What abſolutely ? | 
Get. Undone, paſt all Recovery. 
Hf. For Heaven's ſake, what's the matter? 
; | LIn a Fright. 


Get. Juſt now . 
Soft. What juſt now, Geta ? 
Get. This Mr. Eſchine. 
Soft. What of him ? 

Get. Has quire—thrown off our Family. 
Soft. Alas! undone indeed! but how ſo ? 

Get. He's run mad after another Face. 

Soft. Wretch that I am! 

Get. He didn't do things in the dark, but forc'd her 

from a Bawd in the Eyes of the World. 

Soft. Are you ſure of this? 

Get. Moſt ſure ; theſe very Eyes ſaw it. 

Soft. weeping Oh, vnfortunate Softrata ! What 

t 


canſt thou truſt to, or whom canſt thou truſt ? Our 


dear Fſchine do this! The very Soul of us all, in 
whom we plac'd our Hopes and Happineſs! How 
oft he ſwore he wou'dnef live a Day without his 


Tampfila, and ſaid, he'd pot the Lafaut on bis Fa. 


ther's 
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Honour will be call d. in que ſtbion. 


n Knees, and in that ſort beg his leave to marry 
her. | 

Get. Pray, Miſtreſs, forbear weeping, but rather 
conſider what's fit to be done; whether we ſhou'd put 
up the Affront, or tell it to a Friend. | 


Can. Hold, hold Man; Haſt loſt thy Senſes ? D'ye 


think this a Bufineſs fit to be blaz'd abroad ? | 
Get. Nay, I'm for huſhing of 'it againſt the World, 


| Firſt, The Caſe is plain, he has left us for good and 


all. Now if we make it publick, ten fo one but he'll 
difown it, then.your Reputation, aud your Daughter's 

But put the Caſe 
he confeſſeth all, 'twou'dn't be Prudence to give him 
your Daughter, whilſt he keeps another: Therefore, 


cable the thing which way you pleaſe, Concealment is 


my Opinion. 5 

Soft. Ah, by no means: III not agree tot. 

Get. What will ye do then ? 

Soft. Divulge it. "al 
Get. How! Have a ſpecial Care, Miſtreſs, what 
you do. ; | | 


© Soft. The Cate can never be worſe than tis: For 


Kirſt, ſhe has no Portion ; then ſhe's robb'd of that 
which might ba' went inſtead of one; fo that the 
<an't be put off for a Maid. I have one Shift left, if 
r d, the Ring he loſt is Proof enough. In fine, 
fince my own Conſcience tells me, that this Miſhap 
© :n't be charg'd either, to my Covetouſneſs, or to an 
baſe Ends that Lor my Daughter bad, in't, we'll ern 
venture a Tryal at Law. C6 

Get. D'ye think fo ? Pray, think 'on't again. 

Soft. Do you, Geta, make all the haſte you can to 
ber Couſin Hegiors, and tell him the whole Story; for 
he was a choice Friend of my poor Husbands, and 
had always a great Kindneſs for our Family. 5 

Get. Ay faith, there's no body elſe looks upon us. 
D 7 Good Canthara, do you run, and call the 

Midaife, that ſhe may be i th' way, if need be. 

0 HT Exeunt ſevꝛralh. 


Enter 
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Enter Deme alone. We, FED 
Dem. Undone, undone | They ſay my Boy Cięſi- 
o made one with his Brother at the Rape: That he 

Mou d be able to debauch a Lad of his Sobriety is the 

ouly thing that cou'd add to my Misfortunes.<—— 

Where ſhall I fearch for. him ? I'm afraid they ve 

carried him to ſome Bawdy-houſe or other. The Rake- 

hell his Brother has drawn him in, I'm confident... 

But yonder comes Syris, I'll learn of him where he 

is. But i faith he's one of their Gang, and if he per- 

ceives I want him, the Rogue will never tell me any: 

thing 3 therefore he ſhan't know my Deſign. - 7 

Eier Syrus at another part of the Stage, very merry. 


N | Syr. to hi mſelf.] Wel ve been telling the whole Ex- 


rloit to the old Gentleman, and how twas carried on: 
I never ſaw the old Man ſo tickled in my whole Life. 
Dem, over-hearing.} Bleſs me! what a Coxcumb's. 
my Brother? | 
' Syr. to him ſelf.] He commended his Son, and 
thank'd my Worſhip for adviſing of him, . 
Dem, I can't hold any longer Aide. 
Syr. to him ſelf.] He told out the Money toith-⸗ 
with, and gave us a Broad - piece overplus to be merry 
withal, i, E'dad, 'twas employ'd even as Fd have: 


K. Hh 85 
Dem. Hah ! If you'd have any thing done as it 
ſnou'd be, commerd me to this Gentleman. I Aſide. 
Syr. ſtarting.) Ha, Mr. Demea, I didn't fee ye : 
How does your Worſhip ? 
Dem. How Y mol can't but wonder at your fine- 
way of living, h _ 
Hr. Faith, Sir, tis pretty Gly, and to ſpeak the 
truth, ſoinewhat 0ddiſh.— \ Trying to Micio's. 
Houſ .] Yow Dromo, gut and ſ:alc the reſt ov'th* Fiſh, 
but the great Chants Ret, let him fly in the Waree: 
- rang, when I come back, we'll bone him, and not 


on Are theſe ſcandaluus Villanies to be allow'd 
8 ä Syr 


* . 
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Syr. to Demea.] Truly, Sir, I don't like 'em at al, 
and do often cry out, « - [to him within.) Ste- 
| phamo, ſee that the Salt. fiſn be well water dq. 

Dew. Oh Heavens! Does he do this on purpeſe, or | 

does he think 'wwill be for his Credit to ruin his Son? 

What a ſad Creature am I! Methinks 1 have the Day 

before my Eyes when this Boy will be forc'd for want 
of Bread to run his Country, 4nd liſt himſelf a Soul. a 


ee | | | ; a 
Sr. Oh, Sir! There's Wiſdom now ! To ſee things 
at a diſtance, and not only what's juſt before ye. 
Dem. Well, have ye got the fiddling Wench at your 
Houſe ? | a 2 
_ #$yr. She's there within. 35 
'Dew. The Devil ! Surely ſhe's not to dwell therc ? x 
Sr. I believe theyfre mad enough to ha'r ſo. 
Dem. Is't roffible ? - e 
Sy. Ab, the foppiſh Fondncſs and pernicious Eafi. 
ne ſs of a Faber! | ES þ 
tale; Ip poo truth, I'am aſham'd, and heartily 
gricv'd for my Brother. | 1 fy 
Hr. There's too much; ay, a great deal too much 
fiexencey Sir, between you two (tho* I ſhoutdn't | 
| ſo much before your Face) you, Sir, as much a 
7 4 y e] 
. there's ofye, are Wiſdom: all over: But he*s a meer 
Gimcrack. Wout'd' you ha' ſuffer'd your Son to ha F 
done thus? . = FF 
Dem. Suffer'd him? *Zooks 1 I ſhoutd ha ſacl 
bim out fix whole Months before he had been con- 
14 cern*d in ſuch a Buſineſs. e. j 
| Hr. Ah, Sir, you need not tell me what a way 
| Man you are. EP Be | 
Dem. Heavens grant be may continue as he is. 
Hr. Children prove as their Fathers make em. 
Dew. But bark ye, Syras, Prithce didſt ſee bim to 
_ day? { Fawningh: 


o 


8 2. 


5 Mr. Ctefipho, Sir! I'll ſend the. old Vool 
packing into the Country. | Afide.] - He's gone into 
the Country, and hard at work by this time. II kei 
Demea.} * 4 E- 


| | Dew. Di 
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Dem. Are you fure he's there ? 

Hr. Sure? Why I ſaw him out o Towermy gelt. 

Dem. That's well: I was afraid he bad loitertd. 
hereabout ſtill. 

Hr. And was in a pl Huff too. 

Dem, At what, prithee 

Hr. He fell out wich his Brother ich- _ Market: 
about the Muſick · Wench. | 

Dem. Say you fo ? 


Hy I Taich he he fyoke his Mind freely 3 For when we 
n 


were pa the in drops he unawares u 

the r and * an. Out- cry, Arn't 2 
ſbam d, Brother Eſehine, to commit ſuch Villames t.: 
That you ſhon*d diſhonour our Fami at this wile 


rate / 


Dem. E'dad he makes we weep or; ; 
Pigs has Eyes. 
Syr. Tou don't only nate NG 7 Re- 


putatzon too. 

Dem. Heavens bleſ# him! I bag. by will never de 

generate. 

x7 4 Who gs n 
Ne, ras, be poor Boy has his head full 4 
t o 

Hr. And dell de may, when he has ſuch a Father 
a home to fill it. 

Dem. I do my beſt, and leave no Stent unturn d 
but exerciſe him in all that's gend. Above all I * 
him, Look into Mos: Achions as into a Glaſs, and 
take Example by em.  Praftiſe this, ſay . 

gr Very welt; indeed. K Dem. an 


Shrewd. 
This 34 eommitndable. 
7. Thete you hit it a | 
ca? That won't be a d at n. 


Hr. Moſt admirable. 
Jem. Anil mortooer. egg 

yr. interrupting.] Your Pardon, Sie, 1 amt at 
leiſure for your Moreovers : Live got an excellent 


Dim of Fiſh to my * take * 


* 


— 
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Care that they ben t ſpoil'd'z For that is as G 


a Buſneſs among us, Sir, as the Negle& of _ _ 
biliries 


is among them. And according io my 
ive my fellow-Servants Inſtructions after the ſelf. 
2 manner. This i too ſalt (lay I:) That's too 
much, this ian't done cleanly enough; that's well done, 
y remember to do ſo another time. J inſtrutt em di- 
ligently, as well as my Palate will ſerve me. Laſt of 
all too, I bid em looR into their Diſhes as into a Glaſs, 
and there learn their Duty. T confeſs theſe are all 
meer Toys: But what fignifies that? We muſt ſuit 
our Morals to the Perfuns we deal with hleaſe 
to command me, Sir. - | 
Dem. Yes, to get a little more Wit among ye. 
Hr. Dye defgn for the Country, Sir? 
Dem. Ay, to rights. | | | 
. Syr an what ſhould you do here, Sir, where all 
your good Morals are but thrown away? 8 
F ; Exit Sym. 
Ay, truly, I'll to my Country- Farm, fince he that 
| br..ught me hither is gone back again. bat 
Boy's all my Care, he's my true Son; fince my Bro- 
ther will have his own way; let him look to that 
Rake-hell..——But who comes youder at a diſtance ? 
Mr. Hegio, one of our own Ward? If my 
Eyes don't fail me, tis he indeed. Ah, wefve been 
Cronies from our Cradles. By Jove, ſuch honeſt 
Citizens are very ſcarce now- a- days: A Man oh 
right old Stamp for Virtue and Fidelity, and wou'd 
not do the Government any harm for the World. How 
lad am I to ſee the remains of the old Stock! Ab, 
ife is a Pleaſure to me now. III wait for bim here, 
and bid him Good-morrow, and have a little Dil 
courſe with him. || ta £7 4 
| Enter Hegio and Ceta at a diflance. 
Heg. Ye Powers! A diſhonourable Action! What 
is it you ſay, Geta ? Hah! _ LEE IT oc 
Get. Juſt as I told ye. | 
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Heg. That ever that Family ſhould be iky of 
ſuch an ungenteel thing. Oh, I. ſchine! You didn't learn 
this of your Father, Im ſu e. 
Dem. overbearing.) Yes, he has heard of this 
Singing- Wench too, and it nearly touches him, tho! 
a Stranger : But his ſweet Father takes no notice on't. 
Oh diſmal ! Wou'd he was but by a little, that he 
might hear all theſe Complaints. 
Heg. If they won't give Satisfaction, they muſtn't 
think to carcy wolf thus. ..:... 1, ... 
Get. We all rely upon you, Sir, We ha' none elſe 
to ſtand by us: You are our Guardian and Father 
100. The old Gentleman upon his Death-bed be- 


queathed us all to your Care, and if you forſake us, 


we're utterly undone. ed 
H:g. No more of that: I'll not forſake ye, nor 
can L doit with a ſafe Conſcience. 1 
Dem. I'll to him Honeſt Hegio, I'm hearti- 
ly glad to . | 8 
Heg. Oh! Mr. Demea, I'm your humble Servant, 
you are the Man I wanted. & 0 
Dem. How ſo, Sir? | 
Heg. Why your Eldeſt Son Eſchine, whom. your 
Brother has adopted, has done neither like an honeſt 
Man, nor a Gentleman. e 
Dem. What has he done? | . 
Heg. You knew one Si mulus, a Friend and Con- 
temporary of ours _ 5 
Dew. Nes, very ell... 
Heg. Why, be bas debauch'd his Daughter. 
Dem. Oh! , IS... __ [Sighs. 
Heg. Hold, Sir, the worſt is to. come yet. ; 
Dem. What, more Miſchief ſtill? \( 
Heg. Les, truly; for that was in ſome meaſure 
exculable. He bad Opportunity, Heat, Wine, and 
Youth to prompt him to't ; twas but a humane 


Frailty. But When he was ſenſible of his Fault, he 


comes forthwith to her Mother, werpia „praying, 

G promiſing and ſwearing 4 take her 
bee this all. was pardon'd, 

n ont 7 R 0 . u 9 | 
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hoſh'd and rely*d upon. The ybang Woman prov'd 
with Child ; n this, has 4 her Fory Wal, 

: but this ſweet Youth is got to a Ballad-ſinger, in the 
Devil's Name, wo her at his Father's, and has left 
the t'other to ſhift for her ſelf. + | | 

Dem. Is all this true are you fure ? | 
Heeg. The Mother, is ready to prove it, the np | 
Woman and the Bufinefs ſpeaks it felf ; Beſides, here! 
Geta, as Servants are now, none of the worft, a pain. 
ful Fellow, who maintains em all, and keeps the 
whole Family himſelf ;- rake him, bind him, force 
the Truth out of him. jd LL 
Get. Yes, verily, Sir, rack me to death, if all ben't 
true: Befides, Mr. Eſchine himſelf won't deny it, 
pray, Sir, bring us Face to Face. ; 
| Fm horribly aſham*d, and can't imagine 
| What to do, or what anſwer to make bim. | 
Pamphbila within.) Oh me ! I'm torn in pieces 
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' Help ye Powers above, and. cafe me for. c 
Heaven's fake. «+ | oY. DO SOOT I 
Heg. to Geta.] Hah ! Prithre was that fhe that a 
cry*<d out? R 4 1 | te 
Get. Without doubt, Sir. | c 


Heg. Ab, Mr. Demea, ſhe calls upon your Honour. Wil 
now, and begs ye-to do that freely which the Lay 
would elſe oblige ye to. beg Heaven to inſpire ye 
to do as you ought ; but if yon are otherwiſe mind 
ed; Mr. Demea, I'll maintain her and her: dead Fa- 
ther's Cauſe to the laſt Penny in my Purſe. He was 
my Kinſman, we were bred op. Children together, 

" we were together. at Wars abroad, àzud Peace at c 
home, and together we underwent the Straits of Po- 
verty : Therefore I'll” about it, do my utmoſt, and 
bring it to a 'Tryal, and rather loſe my Life than de- 
ſert theſe poor Women. What anſwer will je 
TFT CET 

Dem. Til go talk with my Bother, Sir; what 
Advice he gives, that I'll fell ). 
Heeg. But, Mr. Demea, de. but \confider with . 0 

vour felf, that the mere yoh live at Eaſe, the 


be 
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more Powerful, the more Rich, the more — 
and the more Noble you are, ſo much the more Ho 
neit and Juſt you ought to be, if you'd be. thought 
Men of Honour. . 4” 

Dem. Away! No more, you ſhall have all Right 

and Juſtice done you.” - | 
Heg. Spoken like a worthy Gentleman. 

beta, bring me to your Miſtreſes. 

. kExeui Hegio and Geta. 

Demea alone. eee 
This was no more than I foretold. I wiſh to my 
Soul this was the laſt mad Prank: But this Allowance 
of ſo much Liberty will end at laſt in ſome ſad Story 
or other Well, III go hunt for my Brother, 
and diſcharge this News in his very Face. 
| | [Exit Demea. 

At the ſame time re. enters Hegio. 
Heg. to Soſtrata within.) Chear up, good Coz, and 
comfort your Child's poor Heart as much as you can. 
II go diſcourſe Mr. Micio, if ho be at the Piazza, 
and let him know how the Caſe ſtands ; if he defigns 
to do us right, well and good ; if not, let him de- 
clare it plainly, that I may know how to take my 
. Meaſures accordingly. em I (Exit, 


The End of the Third At. 


_ Cteſipho and Syrus. 


Cteſ. entring. Y Father's gone into the 
Country ſay ye 7 

Hr. Above an Hour ago. 

Cteſ. Prithee tell me true. . | 

Hr. He's at his Grainge, ſlaving himſelf moſt 
borribly by this time, I'll warrant ye. 1 

Cteſ. Faith, if it might not endanger his Health) I 
could wiſh heartily he might be ſo miſerably tir'd, as 
to be laid up theſe three days. | | 6 


Q Hr. 
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So ſay I: And a longer time too, if poſſible 
. Ay, ay: For I'd very fain, now 10 begun 
ay merrily, make an end of it merrily too. 
The only Quarzel I have with our Country-houſe is, Wl h. 
that *tis too nigh the Toun . Were it farther off, be. 
fore he could get thither and back again, tu ould be 
Night firſt. But now when he finds no Ct:fipho at . en 
Home, I'm ſure he ll be upo th ſpur back again in a to 
inſtant. Then to Catechitiny ng he goes: Pray there ha 10 
you been, Sir? What, cant a Man have a glimpſe of: f. 
in @ whole Pay*s time? Whar excuſt 1 have ne 
Syr. Han't ye got one ready 7 | ſt 
oh The Devil a one have I. | 
Hr. So much the worſe : Why, if you. bad but one 
of your Domeſticks, a Friend, or a En that were 
better than no body yet. 
2 I have, what then? | 
7 Pretend you had haſty Buſineſs to diſpatch. 
ef. What, when I had Tacks: 
* Till cho. 
. Ay for the Day: But it I lie out all Night 
| what Excuſe: then Hrus f. 
3 Nis pity it is not more the Faſhion to ſire 
riend in the Night as well as Day. But hov- 
3 your Heart at reſt; I know your N 
Humour to a Hair. When * rages like a Lion, | 
can 5 make him as — ag 4 Lamb. - 
Creſ. ow, I pritbee - 
| * On, he's migen tickles when any body 
commends you: I make'ye a very Saint before hin, 
and reckon up all your virtuous Qualities, 
Cteſ. -Mine ? 
Hr. Ay, yours: Then of a ſudden the good Man 
cries like a liztls Child, for Joy nnd hon to you 


ſelf there. 
| Enter Demea at a diflance. 
Cteſ. ſlartix 20 What d'ye mean ? 
2 alk oth' Devil and His Hors appear. 
teſ, Ts*t my Father 7 : 
Hr. The very ſame. 


\ 


Gy 


Cit, 


Cteſ. Prithee, Syrus, what ſhall we do now 2 

Hr. Run in quickly, I'll ſet my Wits to work. 
. Ctef, If he ask for me, ſay you han't ſeen me, d'ye 
hear? | | 

4 Can ye hold your Tongue ? [Exit Cteſipho. 


em. to bimſelf.] I'm the unluekieſt Creature that 
ever was born. In the firſt place, my Brother is not 


to be found above Ground : Then as 1 was looking 
for him, who ſhould I ſee but a Workman juſt come 
from my Country-houſe, and ſays my Boy isn't there 
neither. Norcan 1 tell for my Life what Courſe to 
ſteer. | | 

Cteſ appzaring at the Window.) Syrus! 

Syr. What ay ye? . f 

(ef Does he enquire for me ? 

Hr. Yes, faith. ae 

Cteſ. Lm undone. ; | 

Hr. Come, don't be diſcourag d. To 

Dem. to himſelf.) How great is this my MisÞor- 
tune ! can't ſufficiently underſtand it, unleſs I was 


predeſtinated to be miſerable. Is there any Miſchief 


4 ty to our Family, to be ſure T'm the firſt that 
am 


enſible onct, the firſt that knows it, the fixſt that 
- aux it, and the only Man that feels the weight 


when it falls. 


Hr. Faith J can't but la h at him, to hear him 


ſay, that he's the firſt thar ons every ings Ne: 
N 


hes the only Man that knows nothing. 


Dem. to mash II e'en go again to ſee i my | 
ck. £ 


rother be come 5 
| Cteſ. Prithee, good Syrus, take care he don't break 
in upon us unawarcs. 5 a 

Hr. Peace, I ſay, IfU take care about it. 


Ceeſ. Faith, Sir, b ene any Concerns in. 
Carl a 17 


by Hands to Day : For I'l] ſeeure my | and 
elf in ſome By. Cloer or other; E'dad that will 
the ſureſt way hy half. 
Hr. Away! III elear the Coaſt of him in a trice. 
Syr. moves towards Demea Srugging his Shout: 
| ders, and ſai vollig. 5 
| em 
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| ang 1 28 rhe Hell-hound, Syrus. 
— Syr. to him ſe this Trade laſt on Dl 
be no enduring he Houſe, I'd fain Jong of cl 
Worſhips how man x Maſters 1 am to have; what a J 
damnable thing is this ? 
Dem. What a yelpin "S this Cur wales ? What does 
he ail — What ay. you honeſt Man? Is ay 
Brother at home ? 2 Hah! 
Hr. Pox o your honeſt Men, I'm a dead Man. | 
_ Dem. What's the matter ? N 
Hr. The Matter with a plague ? Your ſober-ſtay'd Ml 
Son Cteſipho has - almoſt beaten poor me 1 the 
Muſfick-Girzl to Death. U. 
3 Wbhatẽs that you ſay ? Hah! 5 th 
Sr. See how he has {lit wy Lip up to my Noſe. 
em. How comes this to paſs 5 
_ He ſays, I was the op, 0 the bay of th 


* Didn't you Juſt now tell me, he was gone in. -# 
* 5 Country, and you brougbt him part o + way ! (1 
True, Sir, but after that he came raving like ro. 
es e ne ver a Mother's. Son of us. He | 
might have been aſham*d to fall upon the Bones of a | 
pogr old Man, who tfother Day dandled kim in my 
Arms, when he was no I than this,” E 7 


Dew: N. 7) UI 8 ere Ct 15 
A Demea right. Well! Thou: a Man very Jak 
| thee. | 

Hr. De e Aae e him 7 But 1 Faith be had belt 
keep his ant Fingers to bimſelf f time, if 
he Aa desman 8 himſelf 

Dem. Tis bravely done! 

Hr. Very brayely indeed ! To Cock. cxow over. a 
ſill Woman, and 4 bor rvant, that 'daren't bold | 
up à Finger a painſt | him. AN etwas wor 
de af brave icfaith. 

Dem. He cou*dn*t 5 done better. Heu o my 
Opinion in thinking you to be the Ring. leader of this 
. But is my Brother within? ä 


Hr. " he's abroad. 


per. 
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Dem. I'm thinking, where a duce 1 may look for 
him. 
| Hr. I know where he's gone, but thay? t tell till to 
Morrow. 
wag What's that you ſay, Sirrah ? bah 1. 
; Hr. Juſt ſo, Sir. > 
5 ['ll crack youy Skull g ye Dog | 
olds up his Cane. 
Fyr. hantering·] I khow not "he Man s Name 
1 2 he is; but the Place I do. | | 


D.. Then tell me the Place, Sirrab- ea 

. Syr. Hill bantering.] Do you know the great Por- 

| nico, 15 5 overlooks the nnn as y. down 
there ? | 


Dem. Well, what then 7 . | 
Syr. ill bantering 20 Go ſtrait along this Street, up. 
Ihe 0 boi ntin with. his Trees: ] When you are 
got there, you' | nd on this hand a Deſcent, make 
a civil ſtep down there, After that you'll ſee a little 
Chappel on that hand, and hard by that a lire nar- 
row Lane. 
Dem. Whereabouts is that? 
Hr. There, where the great wild Fig. rec. ſtands, 
the know it, Sir? Dem. I do. 
- Keep directly through that. 
0 But that narrow Lane is no Thorow- fans: 


Hy. re, my __ tis true: I fee I'm a filly. 


Tm 


mans, fo. LY ae. Sid no. 


fer to hit on. p. E; know: 6, * e 8 reat 
Houſe ? FR 5. c 

Hr. When you are paſt that, 3 — 10 the Left 
hend down the ſame Street, and when you're come to 
the Temple turn to the Right-hand; before you come 
to the City Gates hard by the Horſe: pond, there's a 


0 certain 0 A ght over-againſt that is a * 5 Shop, 
and ag lf 6nd x rhe e Gentleman, 4: © cok 
pl What buſineſs has he there? 


1 95 T0 ſpeak for little Dales less d Tables to ſet 


un th the Syn —— * 1 i 


1 * KR | Dem. 
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Dem. For your Worſhips to drink about. 
Fine work i' faith. But why why amn't I gone to him? 


| Exil Demea. 
rus alone. 


3 ; 
Go thy 2 III work thee off thy 


Stumps, as thou deſerveſt, thou old doting Churl. 
But Mr. Efchine * 1 bloody while, Dinner wiil be 
quite ſpoit'd : As for Cteſipho, he's wholly taken up 
with his Miſtroſs ; but I Il take care of my own ſwect 
Corps, and will pick out all the good Bits I can find, 
take off my-Cups at my leiſure, and fo make the da 

Is long as I un. IkExit Syms 
i Priter Micio and Hegio. 

Mic. entring. Indeed, Mr. Hegie, I can ſet 
nothing 1'th* whole buſineſs that deſerves ſuch mighty 
Commeondations. I diſcharge but my Duty, and give 

FNatisfa&ion for the Faults of my own Houſe : Perhaps 
you took me to be one of thoſe Men chat think they 
receive an Injury when they do't themſelves, and 5 
<all Whore firſt : Now, "caufe I didn't ſerve you bo, 
d'ye think your ſelf oblig'd to mefor't? T7 
Heg. Far de it from me" I never imagin d ye to be 

votherwiſe than 1 really find ye; but let mie engage je 
Jo far as to ſtep over with me to the Girl's Mor er; 
and tell her eee told me, That their 
Jealouſy was falſe grounded, and that he took away 
zhe Mufick-Girl for his Brother. n 

Mic. If you think it convenient and neee ffary, lers 


Ve going. | | | 
= Hes. You do well, Sir? For you'll lighten the poo 
'Crearure's Heart that's ready to fink with Grief and 
Vexation, and Keep up the Charakter of a wonby 
Gerifteman. But, Bir if you don't think it fo pro- 
Per, III tell her what you Tay my felF. 7 
"Afac. No, no, 1M. g with ye. e 
Heg. You oblige me, Sir : Fot howſoever it comes 
about, all that are a little down in che World are ver 
Luſpicious, take every thing at the wor!t hand, and 
Tarſy themſelves lighted, cauſe o their Miifortunes. 
"Therefore "twill givg great Latisfatrten to ckar Il. 
¶ſchine your ſelf, 3h Mts. 


o 


i » 
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Mic. You (ay nothing but what's true and reaſona. 


ble. 
Heg. Be pleas d, Sir, to come this way. 
. Mic. I will. | 
| Ex:urt Hegio and Micio at the ſame time. 

: Enter Eſchine alone.] I'ni quite diſtracted! That 
: I ſhauld be ſo ſurpriz' d with this unlucky Misfortune, 
| that I know not hat to do or undertake ! Fear enfee- 
, bles my-Limbs, Amazement ſhakes my Soul, and m 

: Heart's incapable of Advice. Alas! how ſhall 

| 
| 


wind my ſelf out of theſe Incumbrances, fince rheie: 

!-2lvuſies are ſeemingly well grounded. Mas. Softrate 

believes I bought the Mauſick-Gizl for my ſelf : Old. 

Canthara gave me to underſtand as much. For b 

: chance I ſaw her as ſhe was going for the Midwife, 

e made up to her, and ask d her how my dear 

; | —_—_ a did, whether ſhe was near her time; and 

| hether ſhe was then going for the Midwife ? She 

: preſently let fly upon me. | ln another Tone.) Away, » 

| eway, Mr. Eſchine 3 you've befooltd us long enough, 

you've cajol'd us ſufficiently with your five Promiſes. 

Alack-a-day (ſaid 1) prithee hat doſt mean Ton may 

. Wl w (conginued ſhe) and take up with the Gin yon 

ars ſo m—_ d . 1 —— — their 

* ealouly : But yet ept m ue . 

: vac that I eight 8 — of m — 

J Secrets to that tattling Gypfie, to have itblaz'd about. 

the Town in an inſtant. . But what ſhall I do 

now ? Shall I go aad ſay ſhe's my Brother's ? A thing 

; — on ht 2 to by xeveal'd for the back — 

ell! Let that | ps they won't diſcover it. 

, Then I am 2 ks things as they are, 

J there are ſo many Probabilities againſt me. „Toas I. 

my ſelf that took her away, I my ſelf that paid the 
oney for her, and twas I that furniſn'd her wich 

. WH 4 odgings. I muſt own the Fault of all rhis lies at 

my door, for not telling my Father how Caſes ſtood: 

between me and my Mittreſs ; and not be ing his 

4 Conſent to take hex home and marry her. We've een 

1 ia a dead fleep till now, but now Eſchi :8 rouze thy ſelf 

a * a. ; vy. 
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| Firſt of all I'll go to em and . m 14555 
1 If up to the door ſtrait. Goes and ſteps ſhort.) Oh 
m n ! how ſadly it pants whenfoever I knock at 
this door Goes and koch s.] Soho! *Tis your Friend 
Eſcinne 3, ſome body open the door quickly. 
But, ba! I caa't_imagine who cones out there Prom _n 


I'll ſtep a one fide. - 


Enter Mielo. 

Mic. to Soſtrata within.) Do as I ws 'd ye, Mrs, 
Sofrata, I'll find out — to acquaint him hoy 
matters are carry d on. But where's he that 
knock'd at the Door? 

Eb. Sdeath! * Father's Voice! ! I'm at ar 


fed Nonplus. [ſide 
Mic. Eſchize. | 
* Eſeb. What buſineſs has he here! 8 [Afide. 


Mic. Was't 2 that krock d at the Door ? 
Hes mute: — I ſhould banter with him a link, 


I believe twoudn't be amiſs, e never truſt me 

with this Secret. 5 1 Afide. 

'- ,«. Mic. What, can't ye ſpeak ? iT Eſthine, 
_ Efb. I didnt 2 as I know of. 


Mic. Indeed! Nay, 1 — — what- bufneſ. 


ſhould bring you bicher. He rn that's ſen 


ood (Aide. 
» FCS Sir, (if 1 alk fo bold) what bub 
eb: had you ar chat Houſe'? 


Mic. None o' my own. A Friend of nine droge 


me from the Change to be bis Spokeſman in Con. 
cern of his. = 


Eſcb. What was the Coricern, Sir? | 
Mic. I'll tell ye : In this Houſe dwells an 3 
Woman or two 3 which I i ey ha you don't knox, 
nay, I'm ſure you don't 3 for han't liv'd —_— 
* Sheſe parts. 
; Fc. Well, Sir, andubarchen ?? 
Ke Hereivan old Womanaud _ Daughter 


N 
9 <4 


Mit. 


bud mb gm, we 
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— Mic. —— The Daughter has buried her Father: 
Oh Now this Friend o' mine is the neareſt Relation, and. 
K at by Law is forc*d to marry her himſelf. 
end *Eſch. Undone ! | [Aids. 
— Mic. panty bearing.) What's the matter? : 
Eſch. ing, very well: Proceed, Sir. 

Mic. You muſt know he's juſt now come to take her 
away with him: For he dwells at Miletus. 

Ech. How! To take the Girl away with him? 

| | Concernedly. 
Mic. Les. 


Eſch. What, as far as Miletus, pray Sir? 
Mic. Ay. ä 
Efch. aſide. It ſt abs me to the Heart. — 
And the Women, Sir, what ſay they tolt?F 
Mic. What ſhould they, think ye? Ev*tn juſt no- 
thing : Only the Mother pretends her Daughter has a 
Child by another Man (I canẽt tell who, for ſhe nam'd 
him not) that he was the firſt Comer, therefore the 
Kinſman muſt go without her. 
Eſch. So, Sir: And want that a ſufficient Demur- 
ter? | | | 
4 Mic. No indeed. by | 
5 Eſch. Why fo, T beſeech ye? Will he take her a- 
2 way in good carneſt ? 
N Mic. Ay, why ſhouëdn't he? 1 
: Eſch. Indeed, Sir, this was extream ſevere and cru - 
eh, (if I might take the Liberty) I might ſay, un- 
genteely done. | 
Mic. How fo ? | | 
Eſch. How ſo! What dye think will become of the 
pu young Man her firſt Lover, (who, for ought you-- 
| now, loves her moſt defperately) when he ſhall fee 
ries before his Face, and hurried away from 
bis fight for ever ? Oh, *twas a very diſhonourable 
thing of you, Sir. . | 3 
Mic. Why d'ye talk at this rate? Whoſ: Promiſe 
dad he, or x. uf Conſent ? When and how were they : 
married? Pray who%s the Man? What made him en- 


ctosch upon znerhet Man's Wight ? 


4 
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Eſch. Was it fir for a Girl of ber age to ſit cru 


leg'd at home waiting for a Kinſman's coming the 


L.rd knows when ?. Indeed, dear Father, you ought 
in Juſtice to have 1 that, and ha' defended it. 
Mic. Very good! Shou'd I ha' pleaded againſt my 


own Client? Zut prithee Boy, what's all this to 


us? Or what ha' we to do with them? 
let's be going 
cho” 7-3 ; | | Eſchine wWeeps. 
Eiſch. Hear me one Word, Sir, I beſcech ye. 
Mic. Poor Boy! I've heard and know all: For, lo- 
ving thee, I cou'dn't but be concern' in whate er thou 
olt. |: 1 
£ſch. Dear Sir! I'd fain deſerve your Love as long 
as you live. This Fault grieves me to the Soyly- and 
I'm quite aſham d to look you in the Face. | 
Mic. I believe it ſincerely ; for I well know thy 


Come 7 


Generous Temper; but I'm afraid you don't mind 


your own Concerns. What kind of Government is't 


that you think you live in? Thou haſt debauch'd a 
e thou ought ſt not to ha' toueh d, 
that's a great Fault; and tho' very eur, tis but a 
0 


Girl, whom b 


common Failing ; othfrs ha' done it often, and Men 
of Repute too. But when that was done tell me; 


Did you take the leaſt Care about it? Or, Did you. 


forecaſt in ſuch a Caſe what ſhou'd have been done, 
or how it ſhou'd have been done? And if thou hadit 


| been'aſham'd to tell it me, cou'dn't I have known. 
on't by others? This you were in doubt of for Ten 
Months together : So you have betray'd your (elf, the 


poor young Woman, and your own Child too, as 


much as you were able. What! d'ye think that the 


Gods ſhou'd do your Work for ye, and you ſleep the 
while? Muſt ſhe be brought to your Bed-fide, 45 
the were not worth the fetching ? I wou'dn't ha' thee 
fo miſerably careleſs in other things for the World. 
S be caſt down however, thou ſhalt many 


7 E 3 
£jeb. How ! Eo. | 7 04 
Mic. Don't be caſt down, I ay. 


. "2-2 
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3 


How now, Boy! Why in Tear 


I 


Eſch. Pray, Sir, ate ye in earneſt? 
Mic. In earneſt, why not ? 


LY That I can't tell, unleſs tis cauſe the more 


paflionately I deſire to have it ſo, the more I'm afraid 
it won't be ſo. 


Mic. Get thee home and ſay your Prayers, and then 


ſend for your Wife. G0, get thee gone. 
Ich. What! ſend for her preſenily ? - 
Mic. Yes, preſently. | 
Eſch. What! preſently. | | 
Mic. Preſ:ntly, as ſoon as poflible, | 
Iſch. Let me never fee SLY Day, Sir, if I didn't 
love ye bet er than my very Eyes. | 
Mic. Than your Miſtreſs too? 
Eſch. Full as well. 
Mie. That's much indeed. _ 2 
Eſch. But what's become of the Miletian Spark ? 
Mi.. He's vaniſh'd, ſhipt off, and caſt away by 
this time. But why don't ye go, I ſay, to your 
Prayers? | | | 
1 ch. It would be better for you to do that, Sir; 


I'm ſure your Prayers will be heard ſooner than mine, 


ſnce you are the better Man o'th' two. 
Mic. I'll in, and take care of what's wanting: Do 
as I bid thee, if thou know'ft what's beft for thy ſelf, 
| | 2 (Exit Micio. 
Eſch. aline.] What Happineſs is this! Wou'd any 
one think he's my Father, or. J his Son? If he had 
been a Friend or a Brother, cou'd he have been more 
kind or — Ought I not to loye him, to.wear 

ar 


him next my 


nothing that may diſpleaſe him; wherefore I'll now 
be always upon my 9 But why don't I go 
in, that T may not defer my Marriage! 5 
: EY [Exit Eſchine. 
Enter Demea alone, out of breath. | 
| I'm quite founder'd with trotting up and down, 
— A Plague confound thee, Syrus, for thy damn'd 
Diredions. I've hobbl'd over the whale Town, 


' been 
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t? His wonderful Complaiſance 
has oblig'd me to be ſo cautious, as imprudently to do 
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been at the. Gate, at the Horſepond, and where > 
The Devil a Joyner's Shop cou d 1 find, or any 2 
that ſo much as ſaw my Brother. ut now I'm 
reſolv d I won't ſtir a ſtep out of his Houſe till he 


comes back. - [Going off, and then enters Nlicio, g 
Mic. entring.) III go and tell em, for our pan, ; 
we are read 4 
0 


Dem. Oh, here he comes. I've been looking 
for you theſe two Hours. : 
ic. What's the Buſineſs now ? g 
Dem. Le freſh Nes to tell ye, horrid Villanies of | 
that fine Son of yours. | 
Mic. Look ye now. | | 1 
Dem. New Villanies, damnable Villanies. 
Mic. Prithee no more. | | 
Dem. Ah, you don't know what a fine Blade he is. 
Mic. But I do. : | | 
Dem. Poor Simpleton ! I warrantthou dreameſt I'm 
about the Singing-Wench : No, the Raſcal has de. 
bauch'd a Citizen's Davghter. | 
Mic. That I know tov. 3 
Dem. Bleſs me! Dye know it and ſuffer it too? 
Mic. Ay, why fhou'dn't1? | 
Dem. What! Methinks you ſhou'd bellow and rn | 
mad ar it. | \ | - 
Mic. No; but I cou'd wiſh it otherwiſe, 
Dem. He has got a Baſtard too, 
Mic. Heavens bleſs it, ſay I. | 8 
Dem. And the Woman's not worth a Groat. 
Mic. So they ſay. n 
Dem. And hall he be married to a Beggar ? 
Mic. Yea verily. 5 
Dem. Well, and what's to be done next pray? 
Mic. Why ev'n what ſhou'd be done next, haye the 
young Woman brought home. 
Dem. Monſtrous! And will you ſuffer't 2 
Mic. How can I avoid it 2 
Dem. Avoid it! Why, if you were not really con- 
cexn'd at it, 'twou'd becomeyou to ſeem ſo however. 


Mic. I've given Conſent already, the — 


* 
* 


| | ANF 
concluded on, the Wedding's as good as over, every 
thing is ſecure, and I think this becomes me better. 
Dem. This Adventure pleaſes you wonderfully ! | 
Mic, No, if I knzw how to het, 
I mult bear it patiently, Man's Life is like a Game 
at Tables, if you miſs the Caſt you've molt need of, 
you mult corce& that by Skill which fell out by 
chance. | 
Dem. Your Servant, Mr. Corre&for ! Your Skill 
as you call it has fool'd away Fifty Guineas upon a 
Ballad-finger, who in three or four Days time muſt 
be pack d off; if not for a Piece of Money, at any 


rate. 5 
Mic. There*s no body to buy her, nor do I defign 
to ſell her. 7 
Dem. What a-duce will ye do with her then? 
Mic. Why, keep her at home. 
Dem. Mercy upon my Soul! A Whore and a Wife 
under the ſame Roof? g | 
Mic. Why not, prithee ? 
Dem. And you are ſure you arn't mad ? 
Mic. Yes, indeed. | 
Dem. Let me die, if eber I ſee the like Folly, 
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faith I believe thou thy (elf baſk, a mind to have a 


merry {train with her now and then. 
- Mic. Why ſhou*dnte I ? 
fame Tune too? 

Mic. No doubt on? t. 


Dem. And thou, pretty Child, wilt hobble out the 


Hay amongſt em too ? 

Mic. Like enough. 

Dem. Like cnough with aPox? | 

Mic. And rather than fail, Brother, thon ſhalt make 
one ofth* Company. 3-4 1 
Dem. *Sdeath! Are you paſt all ſhame? 

Mic. Prithee, Brother, throw off this ſullen Hu- 
mour of thine, and like a civil Perſon be free and 
merry at your Son's Wedding Il juſt ſtep 


and 


2 Since I can't, 
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and ſpeak a Word at that Houſe, and then Il] 
back again. | Exit to Soltraras,, 
2 Demea alone.] Here*s a ſweet Life! Here ate fine 
* Morals ! Here's mad Work with a witneſs! . Let 
4 me ſee, a Wife not worth a Croat, a Ballad-finger 
under the ſame Roof, every thing running 1a ruin 
i*th* Houſe ; a profligate young Rogue, and a doatin 
old Sor into the Bargain: Why Providence it ſelf, 1 
it ſhou'd go about it, wou'd never be able to fave thi; 
5 Family. | | 
| Enter Syrus at a diſtance almoſt drunk. 
Syr. to himſelf.) Faith and troth, my little Rogue 
P, thou haſt junketted thy pretty ſelf deliciouſly, aud 
play's thy part very ſumptuouſly. Go thy waysfor 
. a Wag. [ſtrokes himſelf.) Since I've ſtuff d 
my ſweet Corps with the Dainties within, tis my Ho- 
nourẽs Pleaſure to take a turn i- th“ freſh Air without. 
PE ; . ( Walks and ſtruts. 
Dem. There goes a rare Model of their Education, 
Hr. Oh here's our old Stingo it faith How 
= is, old Gentleman 7 Why ſo alamort ? | 
+: IP So. Ob damn'd Raſcal tf.  \ ©. 
Sr. How now old Wiſdow, are you come to vent 
more Morals here? | _ 777 
Dem. Wou'd I were thy Maſter,commern———e 
Y Sr. Eegad you'd be the richeſt Mas under the 
; 2 and your Eſtate won: d be improv*d; to a Mia 


e. 
Dem. I'd make thee an Example to all Ragues. 
. Why fo? What have I done? 
Dem. Done Raſcal # In the heat of a diſturbance, 
and in the midſt of a moſt horrid Crime, ſcarce yet 
ſettled, yourve got drunk ye Swine, as if all were well 
and over. | | ET, | 
Syr. Faith, woutd I had kept my Poſt. [dfids. | 
| Dromo. . 1 | 
Dro. Deye hear, Syrus ? Mr. Ctefipho woutd pray ye 
to come to him. | 1 
Her. Away with a Pox. [ Softly.) [Exit Dromo- 
Dem. What's that he ſaid of Ctefipho 2 95 | 


{ 
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Dem. How, ye Gaol- bird! Is Cteſipho neſted there? 
Hr. No, Sir z no. DF 
Dem. How came the Boy to name him then ? 


Hr. That's another of the Name, a young Smell. 


feaſt z d'ye know him | 
Dem. 1 will know preſently. [Going off. 
Syr. e What déye mean, Sir ? Whither 
are ye going 7 
Dem. Dog, let me go. 
Hr. I ſay, don't go. | 5 
Dem. Hands off ye Hell hound; or by Heavens I'll 


brain ye. {THe holds up his Cane, and Syrus let's go. 


[Exit in a Fury. 
| 1 - Syrus alone. 

The Devil go with him: Ill he ſworn he'll be no 
welcom Reveller to any of them, eſpecially to poor 
Cteſi pbo. *Zookers! where ſhall I beſtow my 
ſelf 7 T he time this plaguy Storm 1s blowing 
over, I'll even {link into ſome By-corner, and there 
leep out this Doſe of Tipple. I think that will be 
beſt. | Exit flaggering. 


The End of the Fourth AG. 
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Enter Micio as from Softrata's. 


— 


Mic. to Soſtrata E Ve thing's ready with us, as 1 


wit hin. 


| ſaid before: And-the Wedding 
ſhall be when you pleaſe 


| Coming forward.) 


But whoes that makes our Doors fly ſo ? 
Enter Demea from Micio“s, raving and in a paſſion. 
Dew. to him ſelf.] Hell and Furies! What ſhall 1 
do? . What will become of me? Heavens, Earth, 
Seas! Whither am I to direct my Exclamations or 
Complaints ? | | 


Mis. 
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5 Hr. Nothing, Sir. 
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Mic. Here's a Man for ye! He has ſmelt out the 
Intrigue, and that makes him bellow fo.——<.. 
Tis fo, I mult expect a fart bruſh : But the Boys 
mult be help<d. | 1 8 Aliae. 
Dem. Oh, here comes the common Bane and Ruin 
of our Children. 
Mic. Pray, Brother, moderate your Paſlion, and 
be a little cool. 
em. Well, I am moderate; Lam cool. Ill not 
give ye an ill word. Let's reaſon the Caſe calnily. 
| Wasnét it a plain Bargain between us (and 
that of your own propoſing too) that you ſhou'd hat 
nothing to do with my Son, nor 1 with yours ? An. 
ſwer me directly now. . | | 
Mic. True; I donẽt deny it. | 
Dem. What makes him a guzzling at your Houſe 
then? Why dye entertain . Hop ? Why did ye 
rocure him a Wench, Brot 


by you ? Since I neither meddle nor make with your 


Son, methinks you ſhou'dn*t with mine. 


ic. There's no reaſon for that: None at all. 


- The old Proverb ſays, Among Friends all things art 


com mon. Ws 1 =: 
Dem. Very pretty i*faith ! Are you come to talk at 
that rate at laſt? # 
Mic. Good Brother, hear me a word, if it benẽt too 
great trouble to ye. Firſt of all, if your Son's Charges 
are ſuch a woful Burden to ye, pray conſider a little 
with your ſelf, that formerly you maintain'd both 
of em according as your Eſtate would bear it, and 
thought it then ſufficient for both, looking upon me 
as likely 1 to marry : Why, cen follow that 
old courſe ſtil}, hoard, ſcrape, pinch, do gll you can 
to raiſe their Fortunes, and take the credit of it your 


| ſelf. But then let the poor Rogues make uſe of my 


Purſe freely, fince that comes to em over and above. 
m—— ont diminiſh one Furrow of your 


Land, : and what they have from me you may look 
upon as clear Gans. Now, Brother, if you o but 
| "k 2/07 & ah 7 al 


* . 


- 


er? Is there net the 
ſame reaſon for you to deal as fairly by me, as I do 
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ichpartially weigh all this, you'd eaſe me, your ſelf, 
and the poor Boys of a world of trouble. 


rals. 

Mic. Hold, I underſtand ye: That's it I was go- 
ing-upon. Many Obſervations may be made, Brother, 
upon two Perfons doing the ſame thing; by which a 
Man may conclude, it may be the ruin of the ene, and 
no great hurt to t' other: Not that there's any diffe- 
rence in the thing, but in the Perſons that did it. Tru- 
ly, by what I obſerve of the Boys, I'm confident 
the y L prove to our Hearts deſire; I find they have 
Wit, Wee and Modeſty enough upon occaſion, 
and love one another entirely, ſo that 'tis eaſy to 


perceive their generous Nature and Spirit; you may 
reclaim *em when you pleaſe: But perhaps you are 


afraid they arn't Husbands good enough; ah, Bro- 
ther, Age has always this i Property with it, As it 
makes us wiſer, ſo it makes us more worldly; and that 
will ſufficiently incite em to be good Husbands. | 

! em. Hav>a care, Brother, theſe your fine Reaſo- 
nings and gentle Nature don't ruin us all. 

Mic. Peace, ne'er fear that. Lay afide this Diſ- 
courſe, and be rul'd by me to day. Come, ſmooth 
up your Countenance. 

n more pleaſantly.) Well, fince things require it, 
I muſt do ſo ; but to morrow Ill into the Country 
with my Son by Break of Day. 

Mic. At midnight if you pleaſe, ſo you be but 
merry to day. 

Dem. And take that Singing-Wench along 
with me too. . : 

Mic, Beſt of all; by that means you'll keep your 
Son "4g rambling: Only take care ſhe don't give ye 
the ſlip, ; | . 

Den. I'll warrant ye. And then between the 
Oven and the Mill, I'll ſo beſmear her with Cinders, 
Smoak, and Meal. Beſides, in the heat of the 
Day LIl ſend her to rake up Stubble, till ſhe be Sun- 
burnt and as black as a Coal. RE 

U Mics 
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Dem. I- don't talk of their Money, tis their Mo- 
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Mic. Thais excellent: Now methinks you have 
ſome Prudence in ye. And whilſt ſhe's in this curſed 
pickle, make your Son lie with her nolens volens. | 

Dem. D'ye rally? Well, you are a bappy Man to 
bear all things ſo well; for my part, I a e 
Mic. iuterrupting.) What, always in the ſame ſtrain? 
Dem. 1 ha done, I ha' done. 
Mic. Pray walk-in then, and fince the Day's de. 
Hgn'd for Mirth, let's as merrily ſpend it. (Exit Mie. 
= Demea alone.] Ne'er did Man caſt up the Bufineſs 
=” «of his Life ſo exactly, but ſtill Experience, Years, and 
Cuſtom, will bring in ſome new particulars that he 
was not aware of, and ſhew his Ignorance of what he 
thought he knew, and after trial make him rejett his 
former Opinions. This is plainly my Caſe at preſent ; 
For fince my Glzſs is almoſt out, I renounce this rigid 
Life I have always led. But why ſo ? Becauſe Expe- £7 
-rience ſhews me there's nothi:g like gentleneſs and 
good nature; And this Truth appears plainly to al! 
that know me and my Brother. He always ſpent his 
time in Eaſe and Pleaſure : always courteous, com- 
plaiſant, ſpeaking ill of no Man, but-careſs'd.all, liv'd : 


as he pleas'd, ſpent as he thought fit, the World bleſs So 
him, and love him too: But I, that ruſtick, rigid, mo- t 
roſe, pinching, brutiſh, griping Fellow, muſt needs 
marry 3 and how have I ſmarted for t! I had Children 
00, Thuſe were new Troubles: And truly, in raiſing 
up their Fortunes, I've worn out my Life and beſt 0 
Days 3 and now I'm juſt a marching off the Stage, - 
the Fruit of all my Labour is to be hated like a Toad. 6 
But my Brother enjoys all the Pleaſures of a Father 6 
without the drudgery 5 they love him, and flye me 4 
ike the Plague. Him they truſt with all their Secrets, ag 
. dote upon ham, live with him, but me they ſlight: © 
"They both pray for his Life, but long for my Death: 
- "Thoſe I have brought up with the greateſt Labour, 
he has gain'd with a little Coſt; fo I take all the Ri 
Pains, and he reaps all the Pleaſure. ms Well, well, | 
For once we'll try what can be done, whether we can 4 


peak obligingly, and act the Gentleman too, ce wy 
; k — e Bro- 


* 
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Rrother urges me to't, I'd willingly have my Chil. 
dren love and reſpe&t me too; if Gifts and Comple- 
ments will do the Feat, I'll not be behind with the 
beſt of 'em . But my Eſtate muſt go to wrack : What 
care I for that, fince L ve one Foot in-the Grave alrea- 
dy. I0 him enter Syrus. a 

Hr. D'ye hear, Sir, my Maſter deſires you wou'dn't 
be out o*th* way. | 

Dem. Who calls there? — Honeſt Syrus, I'm 
glad to ſee thee : How is't ? How goes the World 8 

Hr. Very well, Sir. Jawning. 

Dem. aſide.) Excellent! This is the firſt time I 
der us d theſe Expreflions, Honeſt Syrus, Hor is't ? 
How goes the World ? 8 came out plagvily againſt 
the grain. [To Syrus.] Thou haft ſhewn. 
thy ſelf. an admirable Servant, and I will. do thee a. 
good turn with all my Soul, i'fack I will. 

Hr. I'm very much oblig'd to you, Sir: 
Dem. I'fack Boy.'tis true; and thou ſhalt find it ſo 


e'er lon 


Fee, Geta at another part of the Stage. 
G Cet. to Soſtrata within. ] I'll go find. fem, Madam, 
and haſten em to carry over my young · Miſtreſs. 
{Coming from the Door.] O here's Mr. Demea. | 
Your humble Servant, Sir. 
Dem. Pritbee Lad; what may I call thy Name ? 
Get. Gta, Sin | | 
Dem. Honeſt Geta, why, I look upon thee at pre- 
ſent to be worth thy Weight in Gold; I'd never deſire 
to be better ſatisfy'd in a Servant, than that ge ſnou d 
be as truſty to his Maſter, as I have found thee to bg, 
Geta. Four«that reaſon,” when it lies in wy way, III 
do thee a good turn with all my Soul, i'fack I will 
——— Im ating Sir Courtly, and I do't rarely me- 
thinks, | 3 Aſida. 
Get. That's more your Goodneſs than my Deſerts. 
Dex, I ſhall do't by degrees : Firſt of all Tl make 
theſe Scoundrels my own. [Aſide. 
Eſch. to himſelf.) Theſe delays kill me: Thar. 
they. ſhou'd. trifle away the time with their formal. 
JEW: Cerce 
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Ceremenies, and long Preparations for the Wedding, 

Dem. Eſchine, Boy, how waggs the World? 

Eſch. Hah ! Are you here, my dear Father? 

Dem. Ah, 1'faith Boy, I'm thy Father both by In- 
clination, and by Nature too, and tender thee mote 
than my Eyes 
thy ſweet Lady ? | 

£ſch. I defire nothing more; I only ſtay for the 
City-waits and Singing-men. | 

m. Ho, Wilt thou take an old Fellow's Couuſel 

For once ? - © 

Eſch. Let's hear't pray, Sir. 
Dem. Hang your Con ſters, your Hubbubs, Flam. 
beaux and Scrapers, __ order the great Stone Wall 
i'th' Garden to be pull'd down immediately, and 
<onvey her home that way : Run both Houſes into 


one, and bring over the Mother, and her whole Fa. | 


mily to yours. TY N | 
« . Fſch. With all my heart. The pleaſanteſt Father 
i'th* World! 3 
Dew. aſide.] Hey brave! I'm call'd pleaſant now: 
My Brother's Houſe will be a Thorow - fare to all Co. 
mers, the whole Town will be there preſently: His 
Purſe muſt ſmoak for't, and to ſome Tune too. But 
what's that to me? whilſt by my Complaiſance I ob- 
lige all, {Aloud to Eſchine.] Go bid Rabhylo tell out 


half a hundred Guineas quick. But Syrus, why | 


don't you do as you ate bid? 
Syr, What, Sir? 
Dem. Break down the Wall. 

Geta go, and bring em hither. 
Get. Ay, God bleſs your Worſhip for being fo kind 


to our poor Family. [Exennt Geta and Syrus. , 


Dem. "Tis no leſs than you deſerv e. What 
ſay'ſt thou Boy, ha! | ES 
Eſch. I'm of your Opinion, Sir. 17 5 
Dem. Tis forty times better than bringing a Lying: 
in- Woman along the Streets. 5 5 
Eſch. Indeed, Sir, T know nothing like it. 
Dem. This is my Wa. But here comes my 
| er. . 4 : . C, 


But why doſtn't thou ſend for + 


| And do you 


tt 


Where is he? Ha Brother, was't you order d this? 
Dem. Yes, that I do; and in this a1d all things elle 
Im ready to do what may conduce to the uniting, {x- 
ving, ay and joyning both Families together. . 
eb. 
Mic. Well, I ve nothing to ſay againſt it. 
Dew. Troth tis no more than we are * d to. 
For firſt, ſhe*s your Son's Wife's Mother. 
Mic. What then? 


Mic. So they ſay indeed. 
Dem. Pretty well in ears. Mic. She is To. 


Dem. And paſt Child bearing, a loneſome Woman, 


axd no body regards her.. . 
Mic. What a-duce wou'd he be at? LAſide. 
Dem.. Therefore you ought to marry her, and 
you Eſchine, te do what you can to bring ir abour. 
Mic. Who mary 7 Dem. Les, yon. 


Mic. I prithee? Dem. Yes, you I ſay». 


Mic. Po, you do but fool ſurely. 


Dem. to Eſchine.)] If thou haſt any Life and Soul in 
thee, make — dot. Eſch. Dear Father 
Mic. ad N ing.! What? And doſt thou Block- 


* Dom The hat 2 . 


isn vain tu refuſe, it can't be avoided.” 
| Mic. Po, 12 date ſurely. 

+ Efth, Good Sir, Let me obtain that Favour. | 

Mic. Ar't out of thy Wits, let me alone. [Angrily. 


Dem. Come, come, hearkep to what your Son ſays . 


For once. 


Mic. Han't ye play 4 the fol enou zh yet? —* 4 | 
marry at Threeſcore 20 Five? And to an old Wo- 


man that's ready to drop into he Grave, ? * , 


your wiſe Counſel, is't 7 
" =” Lang + Sir, do; I've Khir — P | 6 6 
ic. Lon iſe a chi romiſe fer 
thy ſelf, Chic * 1 
Dem. Fie, fie! What if he had begg's's 4 greater 
0g at your r 


1 2 55 0 Ie. 
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Mic. to Syrus wit hin.] My Brother or ler it, ſay ve! 
ray, Sir, let it be ſo. {To Micio. 


Dem. A very virtuous and mod eſt Wo. 
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Mic. As if there was any thing greater than this. 
Dem. Pray grant Lis Requeſt. 
Eſch. Good S ir benꝰt ſo Rand to be entreated. 
Dem. Po, promiſe him for once. 
Mic. Will ye never leave baiting me ? 
Eſch. Not till I've prevail'd, Sir. g 
Mic. Troth, this 2 downright forcing a Man. 
Dem. Come, Micto, be pool, pon d and do't. 
Mic. Tho“ this be the mot damn'd, fooliſh, ridi- 
culous Whim, and the moſt averſe to my Nature that 
can be, yet fince you are fo extremely hor upon't, ll 
" humour: ye for once. 


Eſch. This is excellent, I'm oblig' d to ye beyond 


Ee: 

Dem. aſide.) Well, what's next 7. What ſhal 
I ſay next ? This is as Id have it. What's more 
to be done? [to Micio.) Ho! there's Hegio our 

Kinſman, and nigheſt Relation in ark we 
ought in Conſcience to do ſomething for Bim. 

Do What, pr 

Dem. 'There's a an f piece in the Suburbs, which 
you Farm out, pray let's give him that 1 to live on. 

Mic. A * . ſay e? 

Dem. Were it a great one, you might give it to 
bim: He has been as-good as.a Father to Pamptile: 
Is a very honeſt Man, our Kinſman, and*you can't be- 
Kow it been Befides, Brother, 17 a certain P- 
verb (none of my out, T afl affure ye) Which you ſo well 
and wiſely made 1 of: That 1 bas aH that il 
— 99 making us mors Worldly, at well as more 

e ſhou'd do 4 keep clear of this Seat 
Ti a true Prov Brother, and ought t to be 


rega arded. 

Mic. What's all this CO let it be fo, if 
he muſt needs have it ſo. . 

Eſch. Brave Father, I vow. 


and Soul. Mic. I'm glad on't. 
Dem. I've ſtabb'd him with 1 own Weapeus 
©fack. La 


Dem. Now you are my true Barker, both in Bol | 


Enter Syrus, with a Pick. ax upon his Shoulders. 
Syr. to Demea.] The Job is done as you order'd, Sir. 


Dem. Thou art an honeſt Lad And oꝰ my 
Conſcience I think Syrus deferves his Freedom. 

Mic. He his Freedom? For what Exploit ? 

Dem. O for a thouſand. | 

Hr. O dear Mr. Demea, you are a rare Gentleman, 
e'dad you are, You know I've look'd to the young 
Gentlemen from their very Cradles: I raught'em, — 
vis d em, and inſtructed em all I could pofſible. 
Dem. Nothing more evident: Nay, more than that, 
he cater d for em, pimp d for em, and took care of 
a Debauch in the Morning for em. Theſe are no or- 
dinary Accompliſhments, I can aſſure ye. 
Hr. Your Worſhip very merry. g | 
Dem. Befides, he was Adjutant General in buying 
this Mufick. Girl z *twas he that manag' d the wh 
Intrigue, and *tis nothing but Juſtice to reward him, 
that it may be an Encouragement to others : In ſhort, 
Eſhine del s it too. 5 e 
Mic. to Eſchine.} Do you defire it too? 


Eſch. Nes, if you pleaſe, Sir. 


Mic. Since tis ſo, come hither, Syrus: Thoutrtfree, 


Syrus kneels down, Micio lays his Hand on his 
Head, after that gives him a cuff o'th* Bay. 


Syz. rifing up.] Generouſly done. A thouſand thanks | 


to ye all, and to yon, Mir. ea. 

2 I'm well fatisſied. Eſcb. And I too. 
 Syr. I donẽt queſtion it, Sir: But I wiſh heartily 
my Joy were more compleat, that I might ſee my 
poor Spouſe Phrygis to be made free too. 

Den. Troth ee mighty good Woman. 

2 And the firſt that gave 
10 day. - | 


Dem. Faith, in good eameſt, if ſhe were the firſt, 
ſhe deſerved her Freedom agaiuft the World. 

Mic. What! For that Setvice only ?? 
Dem. Yes, for that: In fine, I. Il pay for her Freedom. 

Hr. God's Bleſing light upon your Worſhip, and 


3 5 | Mic 
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Mic. Syrus, thou haſt made a good dayts work anc 
Dem. Beſides, Brother, Wenn baw Dea of Chain, n 
how _—_ _ 1 —_ —_ Wes to begin the 
*World withal : I'll engage he'll ſoon pay it again. 
Mic.” Not a Souls... I. n 
Eſch. He's a very honeſt Fellow, Sir. 


Hr. Upo my word I'll pay you again: Do but 
truſt me. | Ech. Pra / by: SE. a 

Mic. Ill conſider ont firſt. 

Dem. He ſhall 


pay ye. | | 
Sr. to Demea.) Edad, you*re-the beſt Man alive. þ 
| Eſch. Aud the pleaſanteſt i*th* World. =o 
. Mic. What's the meaning of this, Brother? How - 
comes this change of Humour all of a ſudden ? What 
a Fits here of quandring and Profufion | | 
Dem. I'll tell ye. That you may know, Brother, J 
theſe Sons of yours don't reckow you a ſweet · natur d 
and pleaſant Man, cauſe you live as you ſhould, or do 
| what is juſt and reaſonable, but * cocker, and L 
* give em what they'll ſf end. Now, Son Eſchine, if 
. you are diſſatisfied at my. courſe of. Life, *cauſc 1 
wou dn. t follow your humour in all things right or 
wrong, III not trouble my Head any further, ſquan- B 
der, Homme and do what you will. But if you 
- wou'd f- me inform ye, and ſet ye right, and upon 
, *accafion ſerve ye 100, in ſome things which by rea. E 
ſon of your Youth you underſtand but little, are over- 
fond · of, and don't much conſider of, ſee here I'm 
ready to dot t for vou. Ai gil: { Biz 4 +3 {0 
+ + Eſch. Dear Sir, ue commit our ſelves wholly to 
our diſpoſal ; for you know whatts fitting to be Tt 
— far better than we. —h;ut what will ye 
do in my Brotheres buſineſs ? 
Dem. Well: Let him take the Muſisk-Cirl; aud 
ſo bid adieu to Wencbing. 
Eſeb. That's very reaſonable. [To the Speftates 
. Gentlemen, Your Favour. . Elin, mne. (7 


bon hf The End | the Baorzinz- 1 
„„ 


2 
S . 


7 
a 
r 


„5 w T H E 
TR1CKs " ** 


COMEDY; 


Acted at the Roman Sports, 


WHEN 
L, Poſthumius =Y 


were Ca- 
and rule Ediles. 


L Cornelius Merula 


EIS . Ambivius Turpio, 
By the Company of f and 
T. Aitilius of Preneſte. 
Flaccus made free by Claudia, com- 
pos d the Muſick, which was 
perform'd on Unequal Flutes. 


It was taken from the Greek of 
Apollodorus, call'd Epidicazomenos, 
and Acted four times. | 


Fe Fabi, 
Under the Conſulſhip off and 
| CM. J. alerius. 


A. U. C. 592. Ante Chip 159: 
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=. | Dramatis Perf onæ. 
VC 


. A rich old Citizen Athens, covetogs 

"I miſiruſtful, and * 2 : 

vn * ho's _— ws Cites of 

| : thens, an uxomous Wife-r idden 

Chremes, Centleman, _ in his youth lowd 4 
Girl in a corner. 

Demipho's Son, a ee e 
pho, J f ell-br ed your . — very fond 
- af Nane bis Wife. 
WE + mat. an amorous genteel Spark 


4. - 
», 


of the Town onately in love with 
Para ſtte , chea ui 

— Kaare e Igel Het 
» Aciice. | 
parry Few" ho an ingenions, deſic 
„Notting allow, true to the 125 
* and bis Couſin Phedrie. 
4 —.—. an Intimate of Geta's, 


, 

4 . covetous,.. 3 Bank, * 

SEE" © > Owner of Phedrie's | 
05 


hers ak e to De 
* 9 : 8 mipho * 
. O M E N. N 5 


Chremes's Wife, 4 hay imperioui 
Naufiftrata, Woman, . 2. 420 25 en 


Sophrona, Nurſe to P Hanie, 4 7 hare eſs old Woman, 
4 eee ee 5 
8 Dprcio, A Servant of Demipho' 6. 
5 Phanle, Married ſecrẽtly to Antipho. _ 
: " Serwants, - Attendants, & . 
s CEN E, ATHENS. 
The Time, about Six cr 4 


8 

* n 
„ N 88 
4 f 2 os * q £ <4 A < * 1 * 
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—_ 
w 


«I, 


Ac C I. 
K SCENE, tbe Street” before Demipho's 5 


Me Door. . TH J | — 8 : 


"TIME, the Ern, 4 


7 = : | — * 

; Davus alone, with a Boy" yy 2 79 

in bis Hand. —_— 

Avery good Friend and er | = 

Wl man Get: came to me yeſterday, _ 

a about the Arrears of a ſmall par- - 

. cel of Money he had left in my 5 
1 hands formerly; he beggd me to 


get it up, ſo I have, and am juſt 
it to him. His young 
Ma 25 pick'd up a Wit i 
hear: And this looks as if 'twere a Preſent for Mrs. 
Bride. What a confounded Cuſtom tis for thoſe who 
have but a very little, to be always feeding them that 
have abundance ! All hat this poor Fellow now has 
(by ſtarving himſelf, he bit by bit, with much ado 
ſcrap'd together out of his pitiful Allowance ) muſt 
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it colt him the getting. And then poor Beta mutt 
be ſqueez'd over again, to give her Ladiſhip Joy of 

her Bantling ; and after that, again upon the Anni. 

verſary of the Brat's Nativity, when *tis dedicated 

forſooth. The Child is the pretended Cauſe of allthe 

Preſents, but tis the Mother runs away with all. 

But isn*t that Geta there pa TR 

; Entey Geta. 


Get. to them within.) It a red-hair'd Fellow ſhou'l | 


enquire for me, | 
a . He's here, ſpare your Breath. 
Cet. turning about.] Ho, Davus ! I was juſt coming 
to give 8 the meeting. 
Da. Here, hold your Hand. [Gives him the Bag. 
Tis all good, and juſt what Low'd ye. 


Get. Thou art an honeſt Fellow, and 'twas kindly 


” 


done not to forget me. | 
Dav. Kind indeed, as the World goes now, Ill 
aſſure ye; for tis come to that paſs, that a Man mult 
pray, and be thankful to get' his own again. Bu 
why fo concern d? * 
Get. Who I ?-—— If you did but know the dread 
and danger Pm m. Þ ALAN eee 
Dav. As how pray? 2 | 
Get. You ſhall Ho upon promiſe of Secrecy, 
Dav.. Away Simpleton; what! truſt me with thy 
Money, and afraid to truſt me with a Secret! | 


thou'dn't get a Pin o. my Sleeve by falſifying with 


thee now. 


Get. Prithee hear me then, © } $1 
- Dav. Yes, with both Ears. ; 55 
Get. You know Mr. Chremes, our old Maſter's elder 
Brother, don't ye? Fs es TON _ 

Dau. Very well. 8 

Get. And his Son Fhedrie too ? 

Dav. As well as I know ther. a 


Get. It ſo fell out that the old Gentlemen took 1 | 


Journey both together, Chremes to Lemno, and our 
good Man to Cilicia, where an old Croney of his. had 
. „ 1 H Whee⸗ 


„ 
* 


at one ſwoop, People never conſidering the Paine 


SS JB 3 91 2 on vu ® '$ tn aw x ac oa oa 


— mnt 
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heedled bing” over, upon, Letter, er, promiſin 
dias wels Mountai; NIX Ek the Devil and * 4 
Dem. Wh £0 ind that k ad enough, and to ! 


already? 


Get. Ne'er admire, Man, tis his humour, ee.” 

Dav. Pox of ill Luck! What Pity * tis 1 wasn't 
Crand Seignior! N 
Get. When the old Genilcinies {ex out, they mals, 

me Tutor to their Sons. hy 
oy, Ab, 1 Say? was A esd. Task For N 
Trot! dit by woful 8 x 
ne 97 E. Cee, bore 0 -bard, u upon 
me that day. At 15 by, beg = to be ſtri with the 
But what need many wor My faithfulneſs to 97 
old Maſters coſt "me Worn 'a 175 F pe 
Dav. I thought as much For * ba a A madueh; is, 
it to ſtrive againſt the Steam 1 
Get. Upo' that; Liex . tho Ren ene 
wy ſelf ro diive'ad the 1 m Ph. 405 MY 
Dov. Yo ; knew Fox 6 take 1 ee 
et or 73S 4 oun I "i 
ws "ae 3%: My 4 Lt 
his M deb wg to the l i 5 5 
e was kept it oe 8 'a da . nl ing Cock. 
— 18 ol . ha- oy care to 


_ 


keep the young 5 Dockete gt * 
that '61 Spark could thin 
ae eee 


eb, folly 

and perhap lead &" £6 the Mubick-Sch 
2 1 8 I eg VL; ſter ava 
do, muſt need e 
gainſt the 8 70 

—_— % y ſtay, T7 aa te le 

were, dancin t cornice 

ſivelling at 9 e ig Eee And 
ask . 77 8 aild ? W 32 72 Nane 


7 did I 2 
Lp 


Hard by,T 
i abs tal 
other, by 
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* bed neither Friends,” Acgquaintanct, | nor Reli. 
tion, beſides © one poor . e fland by, ber, or | 


look after the Funeral. 4 me to the very 
Soul, for ſhe was an extraordinary Beauty. In ſhort, © 
we. were all ſet agog at the Story, Mr. Antipho 
reſently cry'd, SHall we go and ſee ber? 4 Ay, ay, + 
* another, ny 5-20 5 ; prethee. honeſt Man bein us 
* e place. A we go, come to her, ſee her: 
A pretty Rogue ie bitch ſhe was. And whar' s more, 
ad nothing of Ornament to 8 o her Beauty: 
| Her Hair all about her Ears, her Feet bare all out of 
ordet, her Checks blubbercd, and dre) fed i in ſuch a 
pickle, that if ſhe hadn' t been lovely to a Miracle, 
eſe Circumſtances would have made her ver dif. 
able. The Spark that was enamour d with the 
ufick Girl, '- only ſaid, She's wel! e 3 *. 


Dav. interrupting 4 Was mere I'wa aut. 
Get. Can ye gueſs hen deepl ly ?. — —. 9 | 
obſexye what came ot. N N 
ng 65 the old ol Women, and ery, fair] EE 

ht's Lodgi 3 * 1 bg 
[te 205 Kim, 51 


Raf. 
ow. Ln 


Get. No a Souſe: Only 


miſes. 


7 — n „ 8 » TY N 
- n a 
: 
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Get. He put this damn'd Projeft. into the young. 


Man's Head I'm juſt about fo tell ye... You know tis 
the Law here, that all Orphan-Girls muſt be married 


to the next of Kin, and the fame Law binds the next 


of Kin to marry them, | Now (ſays he) I'll ſay you 
are the Girl's Kii ſman, and commence à Suit a- 


gainſt ye, pretendiog to be.a Friend of her Father's, 


and bring it to a Tryal; as for who was her Father, 


. who ber Mother, and hem you" came to be her Kinſ- 


war, let me alone fur forging all to the beſt ad- 
vaitage too. MW hen you y none of all thr, 
I ſhall. caſt ye. When your Father comes home, he'll 


be 1 trouncing o' me: But what care I? The Girl 
= 7 One a Gd fg 


be 3 | 4, 
Dav. A very pre iece ogu in troth! 
Get. Anti 2 — rſuaded, Fo Bakinefs done, 

the Cauſe try d, we caſt, and he Married. 
Dav. What's that youtell me 7 
Cet. Tis ev'n as I fay. 1 
Dav. Ah, poor Geta, what will become of thee 


then? 2 : R | A 
Get. Faith I can't tell; only thus much I know, 
that fall back, fall edge, we muſt bear it. 122 


Dav. Now I like ye. Spoken like a Philsſof er. 
Get. I've no hopes but in this Inventi oddle- 


of my OWN. At M65 Bug 5 


' Dav. I commend thee, N 


> of 


<4 $3. ti n 
| Get. Should I ge now and Fee ſome petty Friend 
to plead for me thus! Good, Fir, prraon him this 


once, but if he ever does the like again, II not open 


my Mouth for him. *Twere well if he didn't add, 


But when T am gone, Hang him Dog. bf 
Day. But now for this Mubiek. Wench's. Gentle- 

man Uſher, how comes he off ? 67336 $7 1 
Get, Poorly: enough Fove knows. 


Dav. I warrant he has but little of the Ready- 


. 


: 
1 
Fx 
* 


Money to beſtow on her- 


— 


* Dav. Is his Father come home ox not? 


Þ 3 - Get. 


* — 


K 5 4. att, 72 9 
ng. © n E N 
l 4 > 4 


, - 


Y 11. 


— 
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Set. Not yet. fe bin b 3 | 
Da. When d'ye hk for ) 28 e 
Get. I can't tell ivel; 3 but I hear there's a 
Letter from him at the Culfcrn-hotie, that came up 

by the Packet- boat: I am juſt ſtepping fort. 
Dav. D'ye want any thing elſe with me, Geta ? 
Ger. Not bing, but good bu'y t ye. JEST, Daros. 
Geta alone. 


J 


To thew til hin.] Soho, Sirrah — there 
0 dody at home 7 | Enter a Foot-Boy.) Here take 


- this and ca it to Dorvio. Gives him the Mon 
= : * Exeunt ſ, 7 


I've "ENT f br 4. 


2 
MS. * * $4 


4 ct. 1 
„ Antipho and Phedrie. 


Ant. ere! UT, Fhedrie, is it come to that 
paſs now, that I ſhon'd be afraid 


% 


of as own Farkis when I think of his Return? And 


A Father that 1 meſo ! If I had not been a raſh 


* 


99 "as became me. 
_ +.» Fhe. What d'ye mean by all this? 
Laibe, pretty veſtion! When you wo {elf were 
a os chiefeſt + 
cou'd wiſh Phormio's Tongue had been out before he 
"had given me ſuch Counſel, and preſs' d my willing 
Mind on to what has been he Foundation of all my 
Miſories. If I hadn'tenjoy'd her at all, it might ha' 
made me melancholy for three-or four daz s or ſo; 
but then T ſhou'dn'r an _ n N 
1 3 3 
Þhbe. 1 give ye e the hearing. 105 


„ 


ons eee Father's ſudden Mea, who wi 


— 


| Moekhead, L might have expected his _ home 


dant in this mad] Prank. Well; 1 


Phe, 


„ „ Od x 


To = owe ow of 


+ Im't that Gta - — _ 
tain. Alas! my ovbodes th ; 
the rms ger of { ame bad ad News | 


other ro ar thy Tel, and that qu 


* any or for't. 0 1 
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Phe. Others are (priev'd far N Enz 
ad you for being glutted withit; / 

bas been too liberal to ye, Couſin': Fbr my =o 
your's is a Life I'd as ſoon wiſh for, and debe, as 


y Whatever: 1 ſhould thank the Gods, did they 


bleſs me with ſo long a Banquet of Love as you've 
deen bleſt withal, and wou'd be content to die the 
next moment. Pray confider with your ſelf what 


trouble I endure by being debarr'd from the thing 1 


love, and what comfort you might take in your plen- 
tifol Enjoyment. | LI ſay nothin g of your haeibg· got 


a civil well-bred Womb — any charge, and 


of your ö married td yore own liking to a Per- 
fon of an unſpotted Reputation. I'is manifeſt you're 


bappy, and only want a Mind that can tell when 
things are well. Had you to do with à Bawd ad 1 
have, you'd feel how tis then. But tis the humour 


of us all, never to be contented. 
Art. But tis you your ſeif, Coufin, that* is. the 
bappy Man in in Opinion, Who have Power td con- 
ſult at large, whether you had beſt keep her, loverhtr 


ſtill, or leave hbt But Le rough An Cres 
"ſuch! an N ſtrait, chat I 3 ere to 


quit mine, nor keep her. 


— Geta at a diſtance in at haſ 4 . 
Ant. in a ſurprixe. ] But nite 4 ? 
ſuch haſte 7. Tis he for cer- 


er olher- . 2 R. 


3 Fa tha Rafe I not find ng 1 2 
— 


Misfortunes are r to ſeize e ede ihouirt 
prepared for em. I can neither tel how toekape 
'em, nor how to get rid of em. Our Footharflineſs 
can never be ronceal'® any nter If ay Noddle 
doesn't befriend us at this pinch, wh 1 1257 poor 


(fu ch a wÞ 


$ ob 4 Heft tadw D ok 


K Get. 


2888 n A. EY 4% 
* * + i 7” * 
* 
. - ? 
- 
; 0 2 ö 


6M, Ger: zhow'et x » dead 


* 


* : e "*4 2 1 2 
= — 2 + * = MJ 
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f Get. \to himſelf , Tben L've but a mituite's Time 
for Projection. My old Maſters upon our Backs. 
Ant. What ill Luck is come to Town nowꝰ/ 

# Get. to himſelf.] When he comes to hear ont 

: how is t poſſible to pacify him? If Ifpeak, he'll be 

| cholerick ; ſay nothing, *:will fret him; and for ex- 

cuſing my ele I had as good talk to the Wind. 

Poor Geta! alas for thee! Then beſides my own 

trouble, Mr. Antipho is a great Vexation to my Spi- 

rits 3 tis him I pity, and am ſo: much concern d for; 

tis he that keeps me here, elſe I'd ha made a ſhift 

for one well enough, and been reveng d of the old 

Man's -peeviſh Temper; I'd ha' finger d away ſome. 
thing, and ſhewn him à fair pair of Heels for't. 

Ant. partly hearing. ] What Fingeriog and Heels is 

the Fellow talking of? ; | 
RTE. 8 But where ſhall I find my Maſter 


Vn Axtipbo? Or where ſhall I go look him? 
B +, Phe; to Ant.] He names you, Coufin. |, 
An. I expett to hear of ſume ſhrewd Misfortune 
rn Meflenger”'! [4 wy eee 
5 Phe. Pho 4 | out o your Wits? o 
Get. to bimſelf.] LIl, een get me home, ten to ene 
but he's there. | {Going off. 


Phe. to Ant] Let's.call kim back. 
Ant. Lou - Sir, ſtay. 7 | $4 x, tre . | 
Get. wot knowing. him.] You take upon ye ſuf 


« ciently, whoe'er you Ake. Neu 244 = * 
At. Geta, iIjay Lys 1 5a 264) fun nB, 008; 
b Get. turning ako.) Od's me! Tis the very Man 1 


2 


1 

An. Then Ito a dead Man. 
4 rithee what ſhall I 2 Fw 7h 
| - X ; 


2 
——— 
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Phe. to Geta. In . 

Get. I tell y faw his Father, your nel. 

Ait. Whaz courſe ſhall I take to help me out in 
this ſudden Mis fortune? Ah! ſhould m unlucky 
Stars but rend me from dear Phanie's 2925 
Life would be only a burden fo me. 

Get. Therefore, Sir, fince things are as they are, 
you ought to be the more your Guard; for 
Faint Heart ne er mon Fair Lady. 

Ant. I'm quite diſtracted. 

Get. But conſidering ypur preſent Circymſtances, 
you've great reaſon to be otherwiſe, for if your Fa- 
ther ſees you once down i i'th' 0 he'll conclude 
you're guilty of all. 

Phe. He's 1 th* right on t. | 

Ant. I can't change my Nature. „ 

Get. Suppoſe you were put to a worſe Strait. 

; 1 fot Wü _ being able to do this, I ſhou'd ne'ex 
0 that. 

Get. Pfhaw ! he's good for nothing, Mr. Phedrie z 
condemn'd already: Why ſhould we ſtand ig. 
1 our Time with bim 7 Fll ; en be joggi 


And ſo will I too. are going off. 
Ant. Prithee Geta 55 75 nab 1150 1 20 
5 


He trys to look pleaſantly this well? 
Get. Not worth a Fart hing: | 
Ant. Do but look on me now: [Here he makes 
What d'ye an this ? _.  Grimaces a good 
1 e laſt cam 22555 bis . | 
Get: Del 55 1 Wi 
Get. S e e ehe 
you a ye. th : Be Ia Cure 
Wer ord. for N I le let not bis 


buffing and he vein daſh you out of KAI | 


2 We 
Get. Say 3 Fore'd A tobt . N \the Faw 3 Ache | 
Rules of Court; d'ye, m es os 
corner of the Sta ge.] es has old Nat dg, be | 


he anther end 0's Sed en Nom #306 Tei 
s ' 2685 1729 * ot 2 N. "1 Ant. 


— 
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00007) "Tis my Father, T ame able to 


fund 
bat ha* ed to do, Sie 75 rhe 5 
cite ? Stay, ſtay, I ſay, 
Ant. I know my own Frailty ind Belt che well, 
I give up my Phanie and my Life into your hands. 
Exit Aatipho, 
Phe. Prithee Geta, what ſhall we do now? | 
Get. Why, you muſt expeR a rattling, but poor 
Geta (if my * don't deceive me) wi | be troſs'd 


. to rights Troth, I think we muſt e en follow 
© 


ſame Advice we gave to Mr. Antipho.. 
Phe. Hang your NAuſt 3 what you'd hat me as, 
command me freely. 
Get. Don't ye remember, when we began chis En. 
terprize firſt, how ye agreed to manage it, That their 
Plea was 72 fair, 0 in Fine, the deareſt Caſt | 


in the World . 
.: Phe. I do. i 
Get. NI. this you muſt make ule of : Tf you e can 
i 11 5 a beiter or a finer, rake it. 


Phe. I Il do what I can. * 
© Get. Do you give the firſt Onſet, Pl be in nr 
2 Nel for Je when you begin to give ground. 
Phe. Well enough. 
Enter Demipho ata diftance ; Phedtic and 


5 8 de obſerving i Bim. 


ther a _ ee 
3% fee e ekt: What nas Re rio Shi 


6s @4 4 


Dem. to Bimſelf.} ——Is't come t then? My 
Son Arie N "without (8g Tram Ab Sura Fa 
d Iname 
nk fear of my bleaſute m 


udent Wiekedneſs! Aud that] 055 
he" utor tob. @ 


* J So, I'm NOIR 


m. fo bine 

fo a a0 big his ee fen 
n, and, I grant it. Wh 

| Get. — well "enough: . e ae 8 Nu, 


ee But to give up bis Caule fo nil 
* 


— 
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ingly, and without one Word to the contrary : Did 


the Law force him upon that too ? 

Phe. to Geta.] That's a hard Chapter. 

Get. to Phedrie.] Let me alone to clear that. 

Dem. to himſelf.) I'm at a ſad Nonplus, Things. 
have hap en'd ſo contrary to my ExpeRations and 
Belief : Fo hen my Patlion runs away with me, fo as 
I can't bring my Mind to the common Uſe of 'Think- 
ing z wherefore in a Calm we ſhould be always ſure - 
to provide for a Storm: So he that comes home from 
along Journey, ought to think of the Dangers, Loſſes 
and Baniſhment that may befal him; he may find 
his Son d:-bauch'd, his Wife dead, and his Daughter 
dangerouſly ill. Theſe are common Accidents, and 
ſhou'd be no News to him if they ha 3 but if 
Things fall out better than he expected, he may look 
upon't as clear Gains. e e eee 

Get. afide to Phedrie.] Troth, Sir, you woud'n't 
think how much wiſer J am than this old Fox my 
Maſter. I've fore-caſted all my Misfortunes: 2 
delicct, When my Maſter comes home, I muſt ex- 

ect to beat Hemp in Bridewell all the days of my 
Lie, to be whipp'd and ſhackled, or ſent to the 
Plough-tail. All this will be no New, to me, if = 
thing happens better than I expett, I ſhall loo 
upon t as clear Gains, in tro tb. But why don't 
you go to him, and ſweeten him a little? 

Phedrie moves towards Demipho. 

Dem. ſeeing Phedrie.] Yonder comes my Couſin 
Phedrie to meet me. | | 

Phe. Dear Uncle, your humble Servant. 

Dem. Pm glad to fee thee, Coz ; but where's 
Antipho ! | | | 

Phe. Your welcome home, Sir. Eh 
2 I thank ye but pray anſwer my Que- 

ion. ths x 1 Te: 
Phe. He'g very well, Sir; within call But 
your Affairs, Sir, do they ſucceed to your deſire ?T 

Dem. ſighing.] I wiſh they did. e 
Phe. Why, what's amiſs, Sir? 5 

em. 


at _ IE 4 
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Dem. Amiſs Thedrie? You've made a fine Match 
among ye in my abſence, hant ye7/ Py 


Fh. Oh, bo! Is't that you are ſo vi 1 
| tim for ? i 7755 T a N ap 
Get. A rare Actor i faith. I.. d 
Dem. And han't I reaſon to be fo? I wiſh inn 
. Sou] I cou d but ſet my Eyes upon him, he mond 2 
_ ſee what 'tis to provoke a good-natur'd Father, 5 
Phe. Indeed, Sir, he has done nothing to deſerve 
Four Anger. 6 877 K 


Den. Look ye here ! They're all of a peice, hang 
all on a ſtring z know one, know all. (Angriy. J 


.Phe. Not ſo neither, Sir. $34 P 
Dem. Does one commit a Rog ? whip, the 
_ other's ready to bear him out in't. + Elvin this do it? 1 
Then that's ready to plead for him: So they help he 
one another by turns. F | fo 
Get. The old Man has hit upon both their Hu- . 
- Mours better than he's aware on. ' [Afide. N 


Dem. If it wasn't a. Bargain between ye, you 
. .wou'dn't take his part ſo much as you do. 

Phe. Sir, if my Couſin Antipho had committed a * 
| fault to the prejudice either of his Honour or Eſtate, 
| | I'd ſooner die than plead for him, but ſhou'd leave 
; bim to ſuffer the juſt demerit of his Crimes. But | 

- O'th'other. hand, if ſome: Cheat, emboldened in bis WM 7 
Knaveries, ſhou'd lay his Suates t!entrap un. 

Youth, and ſhou'd compaſs his. defigns, is the fault 
ours, or the Judges? Who oft thro' Envy take from 81 
_ Rich thei Right, and for Pity give it to the N 

OOr. l | S408 | E 

Get. Weren't I yoly: to this whole Affair, I J 
ſhou'd think what he ſays to be as true as an 175 s 
3 . , "rey; oc; 5 0 17 E. | 
Dem. Can Judge i th! World know a» Man's . 
Right, when de Mads he a Poſt as he did? 
0 e. He did like a modeſt Gentleman e For when | 
he came in 1 Court, Fear and Modeſty ſo ſur- ; 
riz'd him, that he cou'dn't utter a word: of what be > 

ad premeditated. F170 ri HO 2-164 K 3 


; 


* 


* 
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aſide.) An Orator i faith But why don't 
| 80 2 rs have a touch alſo. with the old Mumpſimus 
wn—_—_— Goes to Wag ] Dear Maſter, your hum- 


ble Servant, welcome home with all my Heart. 

Dem. Ho ! Mr. Governour ! 'The very prop of our 
Family! The Truſtee o'er my Son in my abſence ! , 
Im yours too. | Feeringly. 

Get. I hear, Sir, you're pleas'd to blame us all 
undeſervedly, and me too that deſerve itleaſt of all: 
For what wou'd ye had me ha” done i'th' caſe, when 
you know, Sir, the Law won't admit a Slave to 
plead, or be a Witneſs ? "2 

Dem. Piſh ! I grant all this 3 and more than that, 
LIoun the Boy was baſhful, and you a Slave. But let 
her be never fo much akin. ere __ no neceflity 
for his having her: The Law onl  ablige him 0 to 
give her a Portion, and let her 508 out for another 
Husband. Your reaſon pray, why he rather choſe 
to marry a Beggar Wench ? 

Get. Nay, twasn't Reaſon, but Deer chat was 
wanting. 
"Dow: 2 might Hare borrow d it any where. * 

Get. Any where, ſ. ay ye? Soaner. than done. 

Dem. Rather than fail, be ſhould have alan 16. 

Intereſt. 5 

Get. Ho, bravely ſpoken! As; tho? any one wou a 
have truſted him while you ate alive. 

Dem. Well! It ſhall never go thus, 3 


5 is 1 2 Nell Rough d. . 
1 me ar he lives, „ * * 25 
Cet. Nn F Sie,. — an | 
Dem. Yes, the Woman's great. 8 


2 p 
4 


Cen I'll fetch him to ye * 2» ITY 1 38 
Den, Butwherd's 4 „ 
NE wes gr at 1:4 5 8 1 N 4 
: ww. — * much as fei him out for : 
* . m 0 6 zb a 
The, Tm going to nights. * TExit Phedrie, 
et. 


_  - -+ 
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= To his Miſtreſs he means, 5 Life 
Exit + Geta another wa 
Deripho alone.) I'll Juſt ſtep in and return x. 
Thanks for my ſafe arrival; from thence I'll to the 
Piazza, and call ſome Friends to ſtand b: me in this 
Buſineſs, that I may'nt be unprovided when 1 


"Be Ts Eye 5 (he Second dd. 


Sy | A CT F, xt 7: 


Phormio and "RU 
Phor. er OW! Mr. Ant ipho play at Bopeep fe 
tring. * fear of bis Father „ ye! ye! 14 Fe: 25 
20 ery true & 3c 
Pbor. So, then/poor Phany' let in the Lacy” 1 
Get. Ev 1 fo. | 
iPhor.- And the old Man'supo' dh feet? © des 
Get. Yes, indeed. zungen 
Phor. o kimſ21f.3 Se chen! the Burden lies al up 


on thy Shoulders, poor Phormio. Thou muſt take 
what comes ont, and e en brew as thou haſt bak d. : 


To work then, old Boy, DI 
e Fache about it cheat l. 61 


Phor. not indi Gera: ith 
or m my 7 8 


185 60 
Got. Tis cue only | 141 £4 s 2 Ait 
8 ** That's 2 | x 


— Wharf bs 
3 2450 45 61. 5 Zinn 1 

was you put us upon tt 
Phor. fill * - 249 2 2 will do. 


08510 
aA 

TE thee” help "x W 

out t 
Phor. turning "quick 20. Geta. ] -Prirhes trail the 
old e I ve all my erste Aid for 
22 TOTNITE 8 oh Fo 30 2 

What deſign ar opener 0 
4 7 37 28 IM" J 1. 


08 
„A 
U 
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Phoy. What would ye have me, but to let Phani® 


be his Wife ſtill, clear Mr. 3 of all, and turn 


the whole ſtream o'th' old Man's Rage upon my ſelf ? 

Get. Spoken like a couragious Man, and a true 
Friend! Bur i faith, honeſt Phormio, I'm afraid this 
Lion's Heart of yours will bring that pretty Face to 
look. thro! a Pillory at the laſt. | ö 

bor. Pſnaw! Never fear that! I amn't to learn 
my Trade now; I know where to take ſurg footing. 
How many Men d'ye think I have in my time beat, 
and left for dead, 'Townſmen as well as Strangers? 
The oftner I exerciſed my Hand, the more Skill I 
had. And pray when did ye ever hear of an Action 
of Battery clapp'd upon my Back 7 

Get. How comes that about? 
Phor. Pho! your Fowlers never aim at a Hawk 
or Kite that do miſchief; but 'tis your harmleſs 
Birds they are for. In one there's Profit, in the other 
only Powder and Shot thrown away. Juſt ſo they 
who have any thing to loſe are in the moſt danger: 


"Tis well known, I've nothing to loſe but my Skin. 


You'll ſay picks s; They might ſeize my Perſon: 


They'd be hang d before they d maintain ſuch a de- 
vouring Glutton as Lam. And troth I fanſy they 
are i'th right on't, not to do me ſuch an excellent 
good turn for a bad one. e 
Get. Faith, my young Maſter will ne'er be able 
to make ye amends for this Kindneſs.  _ e 
Phor. Tis we Vaſſals owe more than our Lives 
are worth for the Favours of our Princes. Is'nt it 
a rare thing to feaſt it at free-coſt, to perfume and 
bath ones ſelf, to "have no Trouble upon your Spirit, 
whilſt another bears the Trouble and Charge of all? 
For you to have all things to your liking, ro laugh 
and take your. pleaſure, whilſt he frers himſelf, to 
be honourd with the firſt cup, and ſet at the upper- 
end of the Table to eat of the puzzling Banquet? 
Cet. What d'ye mean by the Word puzzling ? 
Fhor. When there's ſuch a Plenty as would puzzle 
7e which Diſh to chuſe firſt, ye 22 Rogue: And 
| inn con- 


— 
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are: How can ye call t 
a God on Earth ? "n 


rouſe him, | 
full! Does Demipho deny Phanie to be his Kinſwo- 


was? 


conſidering! how delicious and coſtly all theſe BleMngs 
the Pods af em lefs = 


E iter Demipho at a diftavce, with Hegio, 
Cratine and Critu. 21 
-Get. Our old Gentleman's juſt upon vs: Mind 
you hits, the firſt Onſet will be the bloodieſt of all: 
f you bear the brunt of that, you may manage him 


| as you pleaſe afterwards. 


em. fo his Followers.) Hark ye, my Friends. 
Was ever Man treated at fuch a contemptuous rate 


PPP 


Get. The man's in wrath. \ faxed 
Phor. ſoft. Hold your Tongue; *S't!onol'l 
1 warrant ye. [Very loud.) O wonder. 


man? Heavens bleſs ue! — What, deny his own | 


| Kindred ? 


Get, He does, what then ? | | 
Dem. I think, yunder's our Antagoniſt. Keep 
<loſe Neighbours. 
Phor. aldud.] n know who her Father 


No-. 3 
Jr. Nor yet Stilpho Neither? 
Get. No marry doesn't he? „ 
Phor. xlouds} Ay, becauſe ſhe had nothing left 


her, her' Father's difown'd, and ſhe. {lighted. Sce 


what it - to "eb A 2 kara n | 
Get. Xou'd better be hang'd, ye Dog, than call my 
Maſter covetous. _ es { ſeernag iv a Paſſion. 
Dem. over-hearing. } Abomigable Impudence 
What is he come to call Whore firſt? 8 
Phor. a{xd Now I can't blame the young Gen- 
tleman indeed, for not knowing Stilpha, 'cauſc be 
was an old poor Man, that lived by his Labour, aud 
was for maſt yan i'th* Country, Where he hired a 
ſmall piece of Ground o” my ather : The po ; old 
Man has oft complain'd to me how haſely Dewipho | 
tis Kinſman 1 3 but what a Man did 
he flight thus ? Why one of the honeſteſt Men that 
erer wore a Head. Get. 


_—_ 
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Ge See that he and you prove as good as ye 
retend. 

F Fivr. You be hang'd : If I hadn't found him to be 

a3 1 fay, I would never have engaged our Family in 

ſuch terrible Feuds upon her account, who is po 
ſo ungenteely {lighted by your Maſter. | þ4 
Get. What, ſtill abuſe my Maſter behind his back ? 


Ye foul-mouth'd Varlet. 


thor. Tis no more than he deſerves. 
Cet. Say ye ſo Jailbird? {Unbuttons his Col- 
lar, and clenches his Fiſt at bim. 
Dem. coming nighey.) Geta ! | 
Let. not minding Demipho. ] Abominable Thies 
Damnable Cheat! © : 
Phor. ſoftly to Geta.] Prithee give him an Ay. 


Wer. x 

= turning about.] Who's that calls Ot 
—— | 
Dem. Don't Quarrel: 
Get. This Varlet has been laying ſuch: baſe thinge 


drel wou'd ha“ been guilty of. 

Dem. Well, fiy no more on't—--:{ To Phormia. 
But, hark ye, young Man, * your good leave I 
ask ye one civil Queſtion, if you pleale to give an 
Anſwer, to't. Pray, who was this Friend of..yours 
that you were talking of ? Tell me plainly, and ho- 
near did he ſay he was related tome? 

Phoy. You are for pumping as tho? you didn't 
know him - | 

Dem. I. Row him ?* I deny't, you that affirm It, 
prove it, and rub up my Memory. 15 

Phoy. L warrant you don't kuowone of your own: 
Fleſh and Blood. | 

Dem. You make me ſtark mad Can't. ye tell me 
tis Name? , | 

Phor. His Name? with all- my heart. , { Studies. 

Dem, Why don't ye out. wirbt then? 


te your Worſhip's 7 that none but this Scoun - 


2 - 
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4 bor. Pox on t, *tis ſlipt out of my Head. F Softly 
Dem. What's that you mutter 7 ts Cet. 
Phor. ſoftly to Ceta. ] If you remember the Name 


ve mention d juſt now, prithee prompt me 


Aloud to Demipho. } Ha, ba, he — Tou ſhall | 


have none of the Name for me, as if you didn't know 


it - ng, £4 You're upo'th* catch, I find. 


Here Phormio laughs, and ſpeaks as loud as be 
dan, that Geta may tell him the Name, aud 
Demipho not hear't. a. 
Dem. I ſcorn your Words. 


Cet. ſojtly to Phormio.) Stilpho, Stilpho. 


Por. The Name, Haha — be. But 


what care 17 The Name's Stilo. 


# 


Dm. Who, ſay ye? | 1 
for. 1 ſay, Stilpho; as if you didn't know him. 
Dem. Lil take my Corporal Oath I know no ſuch 


Man, nor was I ever a. Kin to any of that Name. 


. Fhor. Is't poſſible ? arn't you aſham'd to ſay ſv? 
Had be left you a-ſowfirg Sum of Mony 
Dem. The Devil take ye. 5 

Phor. . You'd ha? been the firſt. that ſhould 


ha trac'd him, and his Pedigree, fron the Congue 
Dem. Well, beitſo: If I had undertaken it, I 


muſt have made it out which way ſhe. was my 
Kinſwoman: Therefore, Prithee do you. the Tame: 


Tell me which way ſhe's related to me. ,*%: 
: Piimio, 


Get. Faith well urg'd, Sir—{Afide to 
Look to your ſelf, my Friend. + 
J hoy. I made it out as clear as the Sun in open 
Court, where twas to be done : If twere Forgery, 
why didn't your Son make it appear to be ſo? 
em. Tell not me of my Son; he behav'd bim- 
ſelf worſe than a Changeling. : 
Fhor. But you, Sir, that are ſo wondrous wiſe, 
=y go ing Court, and procure a ſecond Hearing 
o th fame Cauſe, ſince you play Rex here, and take 


upon ye the ſole Prerogative of having the ſame 
# 
Dem. 


Cauſe. try d twice over, 


* 


R R 
* 
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ly Dew. Though I've been much abus'd in this buſi- 
t. neſs, yet rather than be plagu'd with Law-Suits, 
Ve and your . Tongue, let her go for my 
6 
* 


Kinſwoman, give her a Portion as the Law re- 
quires . Here, take half a feare Pieces and a- 
way with her. | [Offers him Money. 
| Phor. Ha habe. A very plea- i 
be fant Man i'faith! | | 


4 Dem. What wou'd the Man have, don't I offer 
very. fair? Can't I claim the Privilege of the . 
mon Law ? 
bor. Is it ſo, ſweet Sir? When you've made vſc , 

it of a Citizen's Daughter, does the Law allow ye 10 
give her a Whore's Pay, and ſend her packing? Or 
doesn't it rather require ſhe ſhou'd be marry d to the 

w next of Kin, and keep to,oge Man, leſt want ſhou'd*_ 

h MW make her do thax whieh might be a Seandal to her. 

Qualuy ? And you are againſt that, are ye? 

7 Dem. Ay, ay, to the next of Kin. But what is ſne 

| kin to us ? or how, pray? 
Phor. Enough, enough: We needn't try it over 
d again. 


e. Dem. I dont deſign it: but I ſhall puſh bard till, 
| I've made an end an't. 

1 Phor. You'd as god catch Buttér- flies. 

7 Dem. 1 ſay, Lill de't. 5 . 
Ppor. Beſides, Sir, tis none of your Concern : Tis. 


your Son is caſt, and not you: Your Dancing days 
] were over long ago. | 
| Dem. Then you may poſe tis he that ſays all 
n this to ye; if not, II turn him. and his Trull o. 
15 of Doors. : : | 
Get. Now his Baek's up. lAfede. 
n-. Dn 2 3 advis di firſt. PAS. 
; em. You unlucky dag, are ye refoly'd: to me 
e, all the Miſchief "a. able ? * . 
8 Hor. He's damnably afraid, tho he dogs all be 
ce can to conceal it. Aſide to Geta. 
ne Cet. to Phormio.) Your def gn ſucceeds rarely. 


x; | i > 8 Phor. 


"=o a * — —— * 
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Thor. What, Can't ye endure with Patience what 
can't be cur'd ? Come, do like a Gentleman, that ther 
_— be a laſting Friendſhip between us! | Feering. 
| em. Piſh ! Do EI care à. Figg for your Friendſhip? 
Or defire to ſee, or be acquainted with, ſach a Raſcal? 
F hoy. If you two can agree upon't, you'll have a 
Comfortreſs in your old Age : Pray confider what 
time of day 'tis with ye. 
| 2m. Pox, let her comfort thee ; take her and the 
Devil to boot. | | 
Phor. Good Sir, moderate your Paſſion. | Feerirg. 
8 Dem. Mark this then, without any more ado: If 
you don't make all the haſt you can, and take away 
your Jilt, I'll thruſt her out by Head and Shoulders: 
That's the Word forall, Mr. na ve. 

Fhor. If ye offer her the leaſt Aﬀront unworthy 
her Quality, I'll clap a ſwinging Atti on upon your 
back: That's the word for all, Ms. Alderman lo 

Hark ye, if they want me, you'll find me at home. 
: [ Afide to Geta, 

Get. foftly to Phormio.] Well enough. 

| | Exit Phormio. 

Dem. What a World of Care and Vexation has 
my Son brought me _ oy entangling himſelf, as 
well as me, in this unlucky Match Then I can't 

et one glimpſe of him, to know what he can ſay, or 
Gow he ſtands affected Run in, Geta, and 
ſee whether he's come home or no. Fe 

Get. I will, Sir. | R Exit Geis. 

Dem. You ſee, Gentlemen, how the caſe ſtands; 
What had 1 beft to do? Your Advice, Mr. Courſ:lbr. 


; 5 Hegio, 
Heg. Meaning me Sir ? I think Mr. Cra- 
tine's the fitteſt man to ſpeak firſt, if you pleaſe. 
Dem. Come on then, Mr. Cratine. 
Cra. Who I, Sir? Dem. Yes you, Sir. 
Cra. I'd willingly adviſe ye for the beſt ; Iam of 
Opinion, Sir, that what your Son did in your abſence, 
could, in Right and Reaſon, be null and void il. 
facto; and the Law will allow it. bo 
ä 1 2 Den. 
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Dem. Now for you, Mr. 1 7 a 
Heg. I believe Mr. Cratine ſpoke as he thought; 

but as the ſaying is, So many Men, ſo many Minds, 

every one as they like. In my. Opinion, what the 

Law has once determin'd, ſhou'dn't be cancelled, and 

twou'd be a Scandal to offer at ſuch a thing. 

Dem. Now for your Opinion, Mr. Crito. 
Crit. L deſire time to conſider on't; "tis a weighty 


Affair. : 


Heg. Ha'ye any further occaſion for our Advice ? 

Dem. You've made rare work on't, i faith. 

| | . Exeunt Hegio, Cratine and Crito. 

Dem. alone, looking after em.] So I'm more to 
ſeck now than ever.. 

Enter Geta. 

Get. They ſay, Sir, he isn't come back yet. 

Dem. I'll even ſtay till my Brother comes home 3 
what Advice he gives in this caſe, that I'll follow. 


IIIl enquire at the Water: ſide when they expett him. 


___ [Þxit Demipho. 
Geta alone. | 


| Get. And T'll go ſee for Mr. Autipho, and let him 


know how Squares go.—But look yonder, he comes 
in Pudding-ume. = xl a 
. Emer Antipho at a diſtance. 

Ant. to himſelf.] In good troth, Antipho, thou 
and this faint Heart of thine are mightily to be 
blam'd: What, run away, and leave thy very Life 
and Soul to the Management of Deputies ? Cou'dit 


think they'd take more care of thy bufineſs than th 


ſelf ? Let other Matters ha' gone how they wou'd, 
the dear Creature at home ought to ha' been look'd 


after, for fear the poor Soul, that has lodg'd all her 


Promiſes, come to any Miſchief. 
Get. goes up to him.] Faith, Sir, we were juſt 


| _ and Fortunes m thy Hands, ſhon'd, for truſting 
to thy 


cauſe you ſlunk away and left us ſo fair 
Aut. Twas thee I wanted, Geta. 


; X 1 


th 


pray ing heartily for ye, but the D way, be- 
y lureh 


** 
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Get. — But for all that, we didn't flinch an Ace, 

Art. Prichee tell me in what poſture my Affair 
Rand, and what I have to truſt to: Does my Father; 
know any thing of the main bufineſs ? 

Get. Not a bit. PS. " 

Ant. Is there any Hopes left then? 

Get. Indeed E can't tel.. —ũZ 

Ant. Dear heart |. | | 

Get. But Mr. Fhedrie pleaded:like a Counſellot, 


ſor ye. 

To He kas been always very abligiog. | | 

Get. Then for Fhoymio, in this, as in all other 
things, he has behav'd. himſelf like a Hero. 
Ant. What did he do? "IH 

Get. He quite out bettor'd your Father, as huffing 
as he was. > 

Aut. God-amercy Phormio, faith. | 

Get. And I alſo did my beſt. | 

Ant. hugging him] Ak, honeſt Rogue! Faith In 
oblig d to ye alk ; - 

Get. The firſt Encounter was juſt as I tell ye ; at 
preſent Matten go on very fineorhly 5 your Father, it . 
ems, will let things reſt till your Uncle comes home. | 

Ant. Why till then? 5 | 
E ug He ſays, he'll be advis's by bim in this buſi. 


| Ant. Ah Gata? How I dead his coming bane, i 
fince I underſtand tis his Sentance alone I muſt ſtand 


on fall by! | 
Get. Look yonder's your Coulin Phedrie. 
Ant. Where? | ; 


Get. Look ye ; he's juſt comii out. piping hot. ; 
nom his old 8 * . 5 
Eater Phedrie and Baie „ Antipho and Geta 
mov an one ſide, aud objerye . 
\Phe. Nay, good Dorio, hear mo. 


Dar, The Devil f will. - 18 ; 
Fhe. Bur one Word. 
Dor. Pox ! don't teaze me ſa. : n 


Fbe. Do but hear what I've to ſay. 1 


ä 
L 5 
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Dor. I'm ſick with hearing the ſame thing a thou- 
ſand times over. 

Phe. But I have ſomething to offer that you'll be 

lad to hcar of. 

Dor. Well, ler's hear it then. 

The. Is't impoſſible for me to prevail upon ye to 
ſtay but three ſhort Days 7 Dorio is going off, and 
pbedrie holds him.] Whicher ſo fait, pray ? 

Dor. I'd ha' ſcor'd it up for a wonder, if you had 
made me any new Offer. 

Ant. to Ceta.] Alas, I'm horribly afraid the Bawd 
is working himſelf no Good. 

Get. to Anti pho] And fo am I too. 

Phe. You won't believe me then. 

Dor. That's wel gueſs d. 

Fhe. Suppoſe I paſs my Word ? 

Dor. Meer Stuff | | 
| Phe, You'd ſay, 'twas one of the belt .nu 
ou e'cr made in your Life, 

Dor. Idle er pune⸗ . a | 

Phe. Do but truſt me, and you mant repent it 5 

ou'll find it to be as Tay yo 

Dor. Silly Fancies. + - | 

Phe. Good now try me, the Time in ſo ER 

Dor. Cuckoo Cuckoo 6 

Phe. You are mF Relation you are my Father, 
you are my Friend — | 

Dor. interruptin 1 Tactle on, tattle on · 

Phe. Are 5 of ſuch a barbarous and flexible na- 
ture that neither Pity nor Entreaty can mollifie ye ? 

Dor. And are you, Sir, fo ſenflefs and ſhameleſs, 
as to think your gay Words and fine Flouriſhes ſhall 
chouſe me out of what's my own for nothing ? 

Ant. to Geta] Troth I'm forry for him. 

Phe Alas, I'm convine'd he's 1'th' right on't [Aſide 

Get. to Antipho] I think they both come up cach 
to his proper CharaRter. 

Phe. And muft this Misfortune needs light upon 

me in a time when my Coufin Antipho is in the very 


ſame Trouble himſelf? ? L Ant, and Geta * em. 
Ant. 
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Ant. to Phedrie] Ha! Couſin, what's the matter? Je 
Phe. turning to him.) My Coufin Autipho's the be 
happieſt Man alive. | | Pr 
At. Who, I? ; hi 10 
The. In having what you love in your own Cuſto, th 
T7 > not tormented like me, with ſuch: a Villain 23 7 
this. | 
Ast. in my Cuſtody, fa Pe. Ay, indeed 1 
have, „„ 5, 4 Wolf the FS How to. 
part from her 1 know not, and how to keep her I 
can't tell. 
Dor. My very Caſe, by the Mackins. | 
Ant. to Dozio.} Courage Man, don't play the Baud 
5 ＋ — [to Phedrie.] But prithee what has be 
ne ä RA 
4 he. That Raſcal I- DAWhy, like a hard- hearted 
wretch as he is, he has gone and- fold. my deareſt 


Ger. How ! Sold her | 1 
At. Sold her, ſay ye 7 5 p 
Phe. He has fo. TO | . 
Dor. A mighty Bufineſs indeed, for a Man to make 1 
Money of his own Wares! 3 
Phe. I can't prevail upon him to ſtay but three ; 
Days for me, and break off the Bargain with him, 
vill ſuch time as I ſhall receive the Money my Friends 
promis d to lend me — (To Dorio.) If I don't pay . 


it ye then, you ſhan't ſtay a Minute longer for me. ) 
Dor. You'll crack my Btain · pan preſently. _ a 
Ant. He defires but a very little time, Dori ; 
prithee ben't ſo hard- hearted, the Favour ſhall be re. 1 
quited you double, take my Word for't. | 
Dor. Meer Shams. | rnd g 
Ant. to Phedrie.] Can you fuffer your Miſtrels to 
be raviſh'd from this pleaſant Town 2 (to Dorio) 
8 you ha' the heart to part ſuch fervent Lo- N 
vers > | 
Dor. That's neither my Fault, nor yours. 
Get. A Plague on thee for a Raſcal. [Aſide 
or. Look ye; Many a Month have I born with 
* | you 
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you againſt the grain; you've brought me nothing 
bur Court-Promiſes, Crocodile's Tears, and a Beggar*> 
Puſe: Now, on the other hand, I've gotten a Chap- 
man that will pay me freely, without ſnivelling 3 
therefore, Sir, Cede Majoribus, I ſay. . 
Ant. In good earneſt, as I s Bas, ant there was 3 
Day ſet for my Couſin to have her. 
The. There was fo. Dor. Do I deny it? 
Ant. Is that Day paſt then ? Ws 1 0 
Dor. No, but another's Day came before it. 
Aut. Aren't ye aſham'd of your Knavery ? 
Dor. Not as long as I can get by't, 
Get. Sordid Villain ! 
Phe. Dorio, is that ydur conſcience now ? 
Dor. "Tis ſo; if you like me, make uſe o' me. 
ted Ant. Why ſhou'd you cheat him thus? 
oft Dor. Rather i faith, Mr. 2 tis he cheats 
me; he knew well enough what I was, but I took 
him for another ſort of a Gentleman; ſo that he 
has deceived me: T am juſt for all the World as L 
us'd to be. But let that paſs; thus much I'll do: 
ik To morrow Morning the Ca tain ſays he'll bring 
me the Money: Now, Mr. Phedrie, + ou'll bring 
it firſt, I'll ollow my own Rule, Firll come, Firit 
Serv'd ; and ſo good bye t'ye. | 
** Phe. What ſhall I do now ? - Where ſhall poor I 
now, that am worſe than nothing, [raya up ſuch a 
PI Sum at ſo ſhort a warning Alf I con'd but ha got 
him to have ftay'd three days, the Money was pru- 
„; mis d me by that time. [Walks to and fro dejefedly. 
e. Am. fo Ceta.] What, ſhall we leave our Friend 
n ſuch a miſerable caſe, Who but juſt now, as you 
| told me, pleaded my Cauſe fo handſomly ? Shan'r 
- to ve requite his Courteſie in time of need? | 
* Get. "Tis but right and reaſon we ſhould, I canfeſs. 
Is Ant. Come on then; your are the Man that can 
keep his Head above Water. = 
Get. What wou'd ye ha me do? . 
ide Ant. Procure him the Money. 75 
yith Get. That I wou'd with all my Heart; but where 
you mult J have it? Ast. 
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Ant. My Father's at Home. 1 

Get. That I know, but What then? 
1 | Ant. Pho! a word to the Wiſe is enough. 
= Get. Is it fo, Sir? Ant. Yes, indeed. 
Hh Get. Very pretty Council, i(faith! You may dot 
1 your {elf if you pleaſe; ſhan't I come off with flying 

Colours, if I «ſcape with a whole Skin upo* your 

own account; but I mult needs venture my Neck upon 
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dis Account too? 
Ant. That's true I Cn. Fo 
Phe. What, Geta! Am I no-body witye then? 
| Get. Not ſo neither: —.— Bur is it nothing in | 
your Eſteem, that weve ſtirr'd up the old Gentlemancs 
Anger againſt us all, unleſs we provoke him again 
beyond all hopes of Reconcilement ? 
Phe. Shall my Rival carry away my deareſt be. 
ond Sea, and I be the Spectator OS Ah 
Foufn, ſpeak with me while you may; take one 
farewell: Look before I leave ye. | 
Ant. Why, Sir, what Crotchet comes in your 
Head now 2 Prithee tell me. | 
Phe. I*1! traverſe Sea and Land after her, or pe- | 
| riſh in the Attempt ; that Im Reſol ved on. 
' © Get. A good Journey to ye, Sir ; but ſoft and fair 


goes far. | 
5 Ant. Prithee, Geta, ſee if thou canſt help him a 
Get. Help him, pray how? \ | 

Ant. Good now try however, for fear he do what 
may make us both repent, more or leſs, hereafter. 
Get. My Invention's upo* th* Tenter-hooks w—— | 
Studies. | He's out of danger, or I am miſtaken ; 
be fill Im afraid my poor Hide will Smart fort., Wl 
Ant. Dont be afraid ; we'll ſtand and fall with 

thee upon all accounts. EF AGO PETE 
© Get. to Phedrie.] Well, how much Money dy: 
want ? Tell m. | * 


Phe. Fourſcore Guineas Or ſo Thates all. 2 
Get. Fourſcore Guineas.! Whoop: !. Whoop! hc 
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Phe. No, ſhe's an extraordinary Pennyworth. . 
Get. Come, no more; you ſhall ha“ the Money. 
Phe. hugging him.] Rare Rogue. 

Get. Come, let me alone. | 
Phe. I want it juſt now. | 
Get. And you ſhall ha' it juſt now 3 but I ſhall want 

Phoymio to ſecond me 1'th* Deſign. | 

Phe. to Geta.] Pray ſtep, and defire him to be at 

home. . 

Ant. He's ready, I warrant ye; lay what Load you 


will upon him, he'll bear't: He's the only Man of a 


thouſavd that's true to his Friend. 

Get. Let's away to him out of hand. 

Ant. Can I do ye any Kindneſs in this matter? 

Get. None at all. Pray go and comfort the poor 
Creature at home, I know ſhe's almoſt dead with Ver 
— Why d' ye ſtay, Sir 2 6 | 

Ant. I know nothing I'd do with a more willing 
Mind. 5 Exit Antipho. * 

Phe. How will ye go to work in this Buſineſs? 

Get. I'll tell ye as we go along, therefore pray be 
moving. | Exeunt Ambe. 


The End of the Third AG. 


1 „ . ——— 
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ACT IV. 


Demipho and Chremes. 
Dem. e WEU. ha? ye diſpatch'd the Bufineſs you 
tring.) went _ 1 nos _— ? Have 
e brought your Daughter along with ye 
g Chr. No. 1 . 25 n FN 
Dem. Why didn't ye? : 
Chr. After her Mother ſaw I made a longer Sta 
here than ordinary, and that the Girl's Age wouldn't 


admit of any farther Delays, ſhe and her whole Fa- 


mily took Shipping, and (as I'm inform'd] came hi- 
ther in ſearch after me. 5 BE 
wm | LVem. 
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Dem. When you heard of this, how came you to tat- 
ry ſo long behind em? ES 

Chr. Alas! I was fick the time. 

Dem. How came that? Of what Diſtemper ? 

Chr. That's a Queſtion! Above 'Threeſcore is Di. 
Kemper ſufficient. But the Maſter of the Ship 
that brought 'em over told me they're all landed ſafe. 

Dem. But, Brother, ha' ye heard of the ſhrewd MiCſ. 
Fortune that hapned to my Son in my abſence ? 

Chr. Ay truly; and tis that has broke the Neck of 
all my Defigns : For, ſhou'd I offer my Daughter in 
Marriage to a Stranger, I muſt tell the whole Story, 
How I came by her, and by whom ; but you, I know, are 
as true to my Intercſt as I can be my ſelf. A Stran- 

er, that wou'd be my Son-in-Law, wou'd hold his 
Fon ue, as long as we were good Friends together; 
but if he once 9 me, he'd know more by half 
than I'd have him. Then I'm horribly afraid the Bu- 
fineſs ſhou'd come to my Wife's Ear; if it does, my 
enly Remedy will be, to take up my Heels and be mar. 


ching: For, to ſpeak the Truth, I of the whole Fa. 


mily am the only Friend to my ſelf. 

Dem. I'm ſenſible of it, Brother, and *tis a great 
Trouble wo _— I'll leave no —_ unturn'd till 
I've prov'd my ſelf as good as my Word, 

eg | [They walk aſide. 
Enter Geta, at a great diſtance. 

Get. to himſelf.) I ne er ſet my eyes on a craftier 
Whores. bird than this Phormio in all my Life. I 
came to the Baſtard, to tell him that we wanted the 
Ready, and how we defign'd to angle for't, and I bad 
ſcarce open'd my Lips, ber he knew my Meaning by 
my e Ho woe tickled at the Fancy, clapt me 
upon the Back for't, ask'd for the old Gentleman, and 
on his Marrow-bones thank'd the Gods a thouſand 


times, for putting an * into his hands of 
ſhewing himſelf 2 much Mr. Phedrie's as he had beea 


Mr. Antipbo's Friend. I bid him wait for me at the 


Piazza, where I'd bring the old Cully to him. (Se- 
. ng Demipho.] Look, there he is... But bat 
| | that 
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that looking o'er his left Shoulder ?.—._O the Devil! 
Mr. Thedriè s Father? Piſh ! What a Brute am I to 

#heafraid of that? Is't *cauſe thou hait caught two 
Woodcocks 1'th* Spring, inſtead of one? I m ſure 
is ſafeſt to have two Strings to one's Bow. III. 
try to get it of him I firſt deſign'd; if he anſwers my 


Expettation, well; if not, then have - at the New-co- 
mer. 


Enter Anti pho at another part of the 
| Stage, _ g the reſt. 
Ant. to him ſelf.] I look every Minute for this Geta's 
coming back. Hah ! yonder's my Uncle with 
my Father, laying their Heads together. Sdeath ! 
how I dread what Deſigns his coming will put my Fa- 
ther upon. l 8 

Get. aſide.) III go to cem. Goes to that part 
of the Stage where Demipho and Chremes are.] What, 
my Maſter Chremes | 
_ Chr. Honeſt Geta, how is't ? ere 

Get. You're heartily welcome home, Sir. 

Chr. T thank you. 8 — 5 

Get. How goes the World with you, Sir? a 

Chr. Much at one; upon my Arrival here, I find a 
great many Alterations, as I uſed to do. 

Get. So; then you've heard of Mr. Azutzpho's Bufi- 
e. neſs, I ſuppoſe. | Re] 


.* 


Chr. All, all. | 
er WM Cet. to Demipho.) What, did you tell him, Sir? 
1 Wasn't it an abominable thing to be ſo put 
ge upon, Mr. Chremes ? | | 
id 1 Dem. Twas that Point he and I were juſt diſconr- 
) ung on. : 

J Bt. In troth, Sir, I've been e upon the 
d ſame thing, and fanſy I've thought of an Expedient. 


Dem. haſtily.) How Geta ! what Expedient ? 
Get. Juſt as I parted from you, by chance who ſhould 
I meet with but PHormio ß 
Chr. Who, Pbormio? | 
Get. Ves; he that is the young Woman's 
Chr. Oh, L know him. 1 EOs 
e SE Get. 
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Get. The Toy came into my Head to feel his Pulſ. 


little: I took him aſide, Frithee, Phormio (ſaid I) 
baan't ye better make an end of this Quarrel by fair 


means, rather than foul? My Maſter's a free- heated 
Gentleman, and one that hates Law); but i*faith if he had 
taken all his Friends Advice, he'd have kick'd ber to the 
Devil before this time. [Antipho behind, over. 
bea ring,] What does the Rogue mean? what wou't 
he be at? | ; | 

Get. Til warrant ye, you think the Law can 
ta ke hold of hi m fer that: Fijh ! We've had Council upon 
the Buſineſs already; and, take my Word fort, if you 
o ce begin a_ Suit with this Gentleman he has 
tis Tongue fo well hung, he'll make you fmoak fort. But 
ſuppoſe be be caſt, it is ns hanging matter, and a little 


Money will put all to rights again. After this Dif. 


courſe, I found my Gentleman took down a Peg low. 
er: Here's only you and my ſelf (continued I) prithee, 
ood Foy, tell me that you demand down, to ſecure my 
Maſter from hearing any more of this Buſineſs, to 
— the Girl off our Hands, and to plague us no far. 
ther. ö | 
Ait. What, has Old Nick bewitch'd the 9425 ? 
LTP L Aide. 
Get. I'm ſure of this, if you will but propoſe ary 
thing that's juſt and reaſonable, he's ſuch a civil Gentle- 
man, there won't be two Words betaveen ye. 
Dem. Who gave you Commiiſion to ſay all this? 
Chr. Pho! he cou'dn't have ffoken better to bring our 
Debgn about. | 3 | | 
Art. All 'sloſt. 1 [fide 
. Chr. On with your Story. h | 
Get. At firſt he talk d like a Madman. 
Chr. Why, what did he ark? 5 
Get. What? The Devil and all; ev'n what bis wild 


Fancy Fleas d. 


Chr. Let's hear the 8 SS 

Get. He talk'd of two or three hundred Guineas. 

Chr. As many Devils take him: What, has heno 
Canfcicnce? © | 5 52 4 


— 
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Get. I told him as much my ſelf. Good now (ſaid I) 
ſuppoſe he had a Daughter of his own to marry, would ha, 
give any more? He's but little the better I find for hav- 
ing no ue, ſince one is cla pt on his Back he muſt give a Por- 
tionto. To be ſhort, omitting his idle Impertinencies, 
at laſt he _ to this Concluſion: I by _ ee þ 
ſaid he) from the very firſt, to ma riendsDaugh- 
2 ee no e. than Rea n 3 for I — 
ſaw the Trouble the Girl would be put to, by marrying in- 
to a Rich Family z, ſhe being Poor, would be made a 
Slave, not a Wife. But, to be plain with ye, T want 
Wife with a little Money, to pay off my Debts 3 now, if 
Hr. Demipho will give as large a Portion with ber os: 
I'm like to have Twith ons I'm already engaged to, I 
chuſe her before any Woman alive. ; 
Ant. A- body don't know what to make on't, whe- 
ther it be Foolery os Knavery, or whether the Man is 
filly or wilful. [ Afide. 
Dem. What if he has pawn'd his Soul, muſt we re- 
2 it? 41 EE 
t. I've mortga ged (continue 4 Piece of 
Ground for 25 Ponds 7 


Dem. Well, well; let him take her, I'll pay the Mo- 


8 And an old Houſe or to for ar much more. 
Dem. Pox on him, that's too much by half. argrily. 
Chr. Make no Noiſe then, he ſhall have as much as 

2 ce og 

et. Then (quoth he). wy Wife muſt have a Maid, 
| axe Hegel ec ani bo bandtnt 3 coed tinndliogs - 

Wedding kept: Th:ſe Things put all together, will me 

to25 Pounds more. 
Dem. He ſhall clap fix hundred Actions upon my. 

Back firſt, I'lnot part with a Groat : Shall the paltry 

Raſcal make a Property of me? | | 

(Walks about in a Paſſion. 
Chr. Good Brother, be pacify'd, EIllay down the 

Money, get you but your Son in the Maud to marry 

the Woman we'd have him. | 
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| You've poflefs* 


Ant. Alas for me! Ah Geta! thy Treacheries have 
undone me. 255 LAſide. 
Chr. Tis upon my Account ſhe's turn'd out, and tis 


dut reaſon T ſhould pay the Coſts and Charges. 


Set. Let me know (ſaid he) their Minds as ſoon as ye 
can, Tuhether they deſign to let me have hey or no, that 1 
_ et _ 4. oy ) | _ wm to truſt to, for 
the ot irlẽs Friends are eſignꝰd this Day to 
lay me down the Portion. fu de GE Rar 
Chr. He ſhall have it immediately, let him break 
off that Match, and take this Girl. | , 
Dem. And the Devil take him into the Bargain. 
Chr. T've very luckily brought with me the Rent of 
my Wife's Farm at Lemno: I'll take that, and tell 
my Wife you had an occafion to borrow it. 
| . [ Exexnt Chremes and Demipho. 
8 AI comes uf to Geta. 
Ant. Hark ye, Mr. Rogue! 
Get. Ha, Stn. | | 
Ant. D'ye know what you ha' been a doing! 
Get. Les; nabb'd both the old Fools of their Mo- 


ney... | 

* Is that enough think ye? | 

| —_ Faith, Sir, I can't tell, twas as much as you ot- 
der'd me. | | ; e 
Ast. Dog! Are ye at croſs Queſtions with me ? 
9 55 ci. 

Get. What dye mean, Sir? ©  — 
Ant. Why, your Reguceſhip has brought Matters to 
that fine paſs, that now I may go hang my ſelf. To 


make an Example of 'thee to all Villains, Heaven, 


Hell and Earth confound thee. If you want any thing 
to be well done, IH recommend ye to my Spark here. 
hat occafion' had yon to rip up the old 
Sore, and bring my Dear's Name into Queſtion? 

m Father with new hopes of tum- 
ing her off: And, ſweet Sir, fuppofing Phoymio ſhould 
accept o*th* Portion, he muſt marry hex then to be ſure. 
And what will berome of methen  -© 


Get, 


ve 


ve 
le. 


tis 


* 
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Get. He'll be hang'd before he marries her. 
Ant. I believe ſo: But when they come to de 
their Money back og, he'll rather chuſe to go to 
Jail than betray us, I warrant ye. - | Scornfully. 
Get. All Stories may be the worſe for telling: The 


beſt part o' this you've left out, and only mention'd 


the worſt. Now pray hear mine: If he receives the 


Portion, he's oblig'd to marry her as 2 ſay; I own: 


But then there mult be time allow'd for getting things 
ready for the Wedding, for inviting of Gueits, and 
for 1 offering of his Oblations : The mean time Mr. 


Phedrie's Friends will procure him the Money they 


promis'd him, and out of this may Phormio refund to 
the old Gemileman., _. . 
Ast. Why ſo? Or what pretence can he make? 
Get. Pretence ! O he has a thouſand in his Budget. 
What Prodigies have I ſeen (may he pretend) ſince we 
made the Bargain? There came a ſtrange Black Dog 
72175 into my Houſe: A flying Dragon came down 
the Water-Spout 5 my ſpeckled Hen crow'd ; the Prieſt 
forbad it, and the cunning Man charg'd me to meddle 
with no rew Buſineſs till Winter. 'Theſe are as good 
BEIGE as any 1'th' World. 'Thus ſhall things be 
order'd. 
Ant. Provided they were ſo- | | 
Get. So they ſhall; take my word for't.—-—— But 
here comes your Father, withdraw, and tell Mr. Phe- 
drie the Money's our on. Exit Antipho. 
Enter, at another part of the Stage, Demipho _ 
with a Ba 1 Money, and Chremes. _ 
Dem. entring.] Be content I ſay, I'll take care he 
ſhan't cheat us: I'll not part with a Croſs to day, but 
upon ſure Grounds, and 57 * fufficient Witneſſes to 


teſtify to whom, and for what I deliver it. 


Get. overhearing.) How cautious our Sir Solomon is 
where there's no nee d on't! 5 [Aſide. 
Chr. 'Troth, and ſa you had need, Brother: But 


make haſte whilſt the Fit is upon him. If the other 


Woman, ſhou'd chance to be before-hand with us, he 
may throw us off perhaps ; 3 
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Get. You are i*th' right on't. 
Dem. Bring me to him, Geta. 
Get. I am ready, Sir. | 


Chr. When you've diſpatch'd that, ftep over to my 


Wife, and defire her to have ſome Diſcourſe with the 
Girl before we pack her off, that ſhe may tell her, She 


bas no cauſe to be angry that we'd have ber married to 


Phormio, ſince hecs the fitter Match, being intimately 
acquainted with her: And that we hawert 4 


on 4s be deſired. | 

Dem. Pihaw ! what a-duce is all this to you ? 

Chr. O, a great deal, Brother. 

Dem. Isn't enough for you to do your Duty uplefs 
all the World commend ye for't ? | 


Chr. I'd willingly have her Conſent tho', that ſhe 


might not pretend ſhe was turn'd out o' doors. 
Dem. I can tell her all this my ſelf. | 
Chr. But twill come better from a Woman, tho. 
Dem. I'Il call upo' your Wife then. 


Exit Demi pho and Geta. 


Chremes alone. 


12 thinking now what corner o'th' Town to best 
up for theſe Women of Lemno. 


Jo him enter Sophrona out of Demipho's Houſe. 

© Soph. fo 11 What ſhall I do 7 —Wbat 
Friend fhall T make ufe of, poor Fool that I am? 
Whom Mall JI truſt with a Secret of fo great Impot- 
tance ? Or where fhall L look out for Aſſi ſtance ?-— 
I'm ſtrangely afraid my poor Miſtrefs will be baſely 
dealt withal fot following my Counſel, for I hear the 


| Young Gentleman's Father takes it very heinouſly. 


Chy. What diſconſolate old Creature's that which 
comes from my Brother's 2 WS LAſi de. 
| * to berfelf.) Twas nothing but Poverty that 
foxc'd me to do what I did; tho? 3 knew the Match 
was fcarce good in Law, yet I advis'd her to't meerly 
to avoid ſtarving. | 


"2 hr. In good frat if 1 bert might ene 


* 
i 
* 


LY 


i one contrary 
to our Duty, becauſe we ha ve given him as good a Porti- 
0 0 


0 — 


1 


und 7 


gueſs, and if my Eye. ſight don't deceive me, tis my 


Daughter's Nurſe. LAſide. 
Soph. to her ſelf.] Nor can we as. ygt= — 
Chr. What had I beit do i'th' Cafe ? Aſide. 


Soph. to her lf. — Find out her Father. 
Chr. Had I beſt go to her, or tarry here, and pick 
ſomething out of her Diſcourſe ? ( Aſide. 


Soph. iu her ſelf.] If I cou'd find him out, my fear 


vou d be over. 
(hr. "Tis ſhe for certain — I Il go talk to her. 
14 ſide + 
Sb. Whoſe Voice is that, tzow ? RS 
Cr. Nurſe Sophrona ! | | 
S db. And calls me too! 
Chr. Look this way a little. 
. 1 turning. ] Mikey o' my Soul! Mr. Stilph 
ere | * 
Chr. No. ; 4 Winkiag on her. 
Sobb. What, deny your own Name ? 
Chr. Prithee N 1 come a little this way from that 
Door; and not a word more of Stilpho. (Softly. 
"Soph. No, Sir; And like your Worſhip, arn't you 
he you always ſaid you were? : 
br 'S'r, S'r. [Going from his own Door. 
Soph. What? I hope, Sir, you arn't afraid of this 


Door, 


haps my Wife ſhou'd ſmell a Rat. | 
Soph. And troth that's the reaſon that we poor 

2 cou'd never hear any Tale or Tidings of ye in 
own. 


Cr. Prithee tell me what Buſineſs you had at that 


Houſe you came out of? And Where ha? yod left your 
Miſtreſſes? * | 

. A-lack-a-day. i 4 | ö BY hin * 
oo Hah! What's the Matter? They arn't dead 
ope. . 5 | 
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Chr, No; But I've a mad Woman there in a Cage: 
And I formerly gave my ſelf a' Nick-name for fear 
ſome of you ſhould indifireetl 7 blab it about, and per- 


So b. 


5 r * 4 
e SOR 
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: Soph. Your n rt is alive; but the poor Creature 
ber Mother broke her Heart with Grief. [ Weeps, 
Chr. That's bad News, indeed. k 


Soph. But I, a forlorn poor old Woman, married 
Four Daughter as well as I cou'd, to the young Gentle. 


man of that Houſe. 
Cbr. What to Aztipho ? 
* Soph. Yes, Sir, to him. | | 
Chr. How! Has he got two Wives then ? [anprily, 
Soph. How ſo, I beſeech ye ? He never As +; 
Other but this. 
* Chr. What's become of her that went for his Kinſ- 
woman ? 8 Hl, 5 
£oph. Your Daughter, Sir's the Perſon. 
Chr. How ! | | 


Soph. Twas only a contrivance of ours, that ſince 


de lov'd her, he might marry her without a Portion. 
.», Chr, Bleſs me! How often do things fall out by 
Chance, which we have not the heart to wiſh for! Upo' 
my-coming home, I've found my Daughter ſettled. 
with the Perſon I deſir'd, and juſt as I wiſh'd. The 
very thing my Brother and I aim'd at, this old Wo- 


man, without any care of ours, -has molt carefully hit 


on. 55 * [ Aftde. 
Soph. Now, Sir, you had beſt ſee what's to be done 
i'th*caſe, the young Gentleman's 2 5 er is now come 
= bome, who, they fay, highly reſent the Marriage. 
| Chr. #nterrupt: las, | 
i'th* Name of Goodneſs, I conjure ye not to let any 
living Soul know ſhe's mine. | 
.. Not from-me, ** 1 FR 1 
Come along, ye ear all within. 
PE. ** | | Exeunt Amb. 


= i The End of the Fourth Ad, | 


Acr 


any 


All's ſafe enough. But | 


l 


( 
. 
| 


WW 
8 r EC 
* $ LEES k 1 
* 


2 
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. Aer. 

; Demipho and Geta. 

Dem. XX E .can blame none but our ſelves, for 
 Knaves thriving in their Kna ery ; for we 

muſt,forſooth, affe& to be thought genteel and gene- 

rous : But we ſhou'dn*t have out-run the Conſtable, as 

the ſaying is. We cou'dn't be content to be cheated 

by him, Pat we muſt freely throw the Raſcal a good 

lump of Money into the Bargain, for him to live on 

till he can play us ſuch another Dog: trick. 

Get. Nothing more certain. 

: Dem. Now-a-days none are rewarded more than 
ſuch Rogues as wou'd 12 ye black's white. 
| Get. Nothin more I" r 
| Dem. How hike a couple of Fools we've manag'd our 
bufineſs with this Raſcal! | | X71 
Get. Tis manag'd well enough, provided he keeps 
to his word, and marries her. * 
Dem. Is there any danger of that now ? 
Get. Faith, Sir, he's ſuch a wavering ſort of a Fel- 
low, that I can't tell but he may recant. | | 
Dem. The Devil! He recant ? 
We That I can't tell, Sir; I only ſuppoſe ſuch a 
thing, 

4 I'll do as my Brother wou'd ha? me; ſtep and 
bring his Wife to talk with the young Woman 
Do you, Geta, go in and acquaint the Girl of her com- 
ing. | Exit Demipho. 

Geta alone. 

Wecve coin'd Money for Mr. Phedrie: The old 
Centlemen are as quiet as Lambs: Care is taken that 
Phanze ſhan“t ſtir a Foot out of our Houſe for the 
preſent... But what next, Friend Geta ? What's to 
be done now? Thou'rt as deep in the Dirt as 
ever; and Tinker like, in mending one Hole, haſt 
made two Tis true, there's a ſound _ 

| A ing 


* AN WIRE} 2 1 5 C he * ? * N 0 9 HEY 2 * 3 N * * e iy * Bad ke * 9 
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bing put off for a day or two longer; but i faith thou 
wilt receive it, and with Intereſt too, if thou doſt not 
look about thee. Well, III go home and teach 
Phanie her Leſſon, that ſhe mayn*t be ſurpriz4 at 
Pbormioës Behaviour, or Nauſiſtrata*s Diſcourſe. 
Exit Geta, and as be goes off, Enter Demipho 
; leading in Nauſiſtrata. 2, 
Dem. entring.)} Come on then; and pray, 
Madam, make uſe of your fine Knack of Speaking 
now, that the Girl mayn“t think hardly of us, but 
be brought to do what we'd have her freely and wil. 


War. So I will, Brother. 
| Dem. Let your Endeavours be as ſerviceable to me 
now, as before your Purſe was. 

Nau. 1 ſhould be glad to pleaſure ye; but in troth, 
Brother, *tis all long of my naughty Man's careleſneſs 
that I can't do ſo handſomly hy wou ck 6 

Dem. How ſo, pray 7? 1 

Nau. Why, in troth he doesn't manage the 
Eſtate my Father left me worth a Farthing ; for he 
conſtantly made nigh Four Hundred Pounds a Year 
7 his Land leſs me! to ſee the difference of 

Dem. Nigh Four Hundred Pounds a Year, ſay ye? 

Nau. Yes indeed, when things were at a lower late 
by far than now. „ e 
Ff : - \_._ 

Nan. You wonder at it I warrant ye ? 

Dem. Ay, and I can't forbea. WY 

Nan Woued I had been a Man for his ſake, I'd hat 
ſewn ar be | 1 | | a 

Dem. 3 AY, 10 | u would. Jeerin . 

Nau. "A nog have... 


Dem. incerripting.] Spare your ſelf, good Siſter, to 


encounter the young Woman; perhaps ſhell be tos 

hard for ye at your own Weapon elle.  _ 

Nun. Ill be ruled 1 here comes my 
110 * 


good Man from your Ho 


4 
3 5 


1 8 on Enter. 


f 
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Enter Chremes, * 6 to 3 not ſeeing 
Chr. Ho! Brother, —— ye paid avay the Money 


ch 


at yet, or no? 
© Dew, I did that preſently ol 
Chr. TI wiſh you badn't,mmmmomminnEe{ (Ses dada 
and ſtarts.) S ak my Wife! I had like to have ſaid 
7 too much. e 


Dem. Why d'ye with I L badu's, Brother? .! 

Chr. Nothing, all's well 

Dem. But hark ye, did = tell the young Woman 
upon what account your e was coming to her? 

Chr. Every bit ont. 

Dem. Well, and what ſays ſhe ? 

Chr. She can't be perſuaded 20' t. 

Dem. Why can't ſhe, tho? 

Chr. Becauſe of the Love at is detween/'em. 
Dem. Piſh! What'sthartousP ; + 

Chr. O, very much ! Befides, F ve found her 
to be our vegl Kinſwoman. 

Dem. How ! Are you mad too ? 

Chr. You'll find it ſo as I ſay : I don't ſpeak but up- 
on good Grounds, pray N 2 _— a 1 n 


em. Certainly you are mad- 


? Nau. Good Brother r 7 you v won 't x wrong your 
te Kinſwoman, will ye? | . 
Dem. She's none of mine. An. LD 


Chr. Don't ſay ſo; her Father hag another Name, 
and that bred your miſtake. 


a Dem. What! Didn't ſhe know her own Father? 

a Wy Chr. Yes, marry did ſhe. 

Dem. Why di dich 't he call himſelf by his own Name 
ly. then ? | 

Chr. Will vou neither believe, nor 0 me? 
i 14 ſide to Demipho. 
3 Dent Show ſhou A yk if you won't tell me 
1 Chy, Fenn ſpoil al. W on him. 


A a 5 5 Nau. 


248 
Nau. wa t im 
Dem. Faith, nor 


. 3 be. 


Dem. Pee n ae hs 
© Dew. Have I got ſo little Credix wks you, 1. 
ther 
Dem. Wou'd you have me credit you — ſear- 
| ching any further into the bufineſs? Well, be 


e fo then? Bet how wr 1.84 . "your Friend's | 


Daughter the while? 

Chr. She'll do well b. | 
Dem. Muſt we turn her off then ' F 
Chr. Why not | 7 
Dem. Ald keep e ber 
Cbr. Ves. 


_ Well, Siſter, you may go home again, if yon 

-aſe 

el Nan. Troth, I think tis much the better way to 

Keep har ſtill, than part with her; for when I firſtſaw 

2 the look'd very manch-like a Gentlewoman, 

"1 F Exit Naufiſtrata. 
* Now what? s all this buſineſs 3 


Chr. looking after Naufiltrata. } Has the thus wo the 


Door 7 2 N {Fearfully. 
. The belt Luck inoks World. 


I find tis my own Daughzer. Ant * to your 


Dem. Hah! Is't poſſible ? 
© bt; This is no ſafe Place to tell ye. 


+ _ inta 1 oule then. 
But ye, Iv a ſo much as the 
wo Boys _ any thing of 
Faun Ambo. 


Fiat 55 
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kun, at anther Part of the Stage, Ago 
| alone TS This BS. 


Let my own Conterns go as they will, yet tis 4 
Comfort to me that Matters go ſo well with my Cou- 
fin. Tis a piece of Art for a Man to rule his Ap 
tite ſo, that a ſmall Matte ſhall ſatisfie him when fi 
Fortune is at the loweſt Ebb. No ſooner had my Cou- 
fin Phadrie recti d the Money, but his Carts are wver, 
for my part I know no way to free my [elf froqumine. 
If this buſineſs be concenl'd, I ſhall be always in feat ; 
if diſcover'd, Infamy will be my Reward. I 
cou dn 't ha' the Heart to go Hame, if I hadh't ſome 
ſmall Hopes of enjoy ing my dear Fhanie ſtill. 
But where ſhall I meet with Geta, to knew of him 
what may be the molt convenient time of ſhewing my 
ſelf to my Father. „ N | 

Enter Phormio at a diftance + 
| Phox. 0 vimſelf-1 I ve receiv'd the Galh, paid off 
the Bawd, brought away the Wench, and taken care 
that Phedrie ſhould now enjoy her as his own, ſtuce 
ſhe's now out of her Slavery. Ide one thing 


ſtill in hand which muſt be di hd, that is, to get 


leave of theſe Curmudgeons to 2 and tope it a little, 
— I have cut out a few odd days for my owt diver- 
_ | | 


Aut. Look, here's P %½ç. - Wbat ſay'ſt? 
Pbor. What, dir? i ras there 44; 

Ant. What's my C Fhedrie about ? Does he 
pretend to play the Epicure in Love ? 

Phbor. He's going in his turn to act your part now. 

Ant. Prithee, what part 7 | g 

Fhor. Of keepin out of bis old Daddy's Clutches, 
and he begs you'd Act his, and plead his Cauſe for him; 
for he and 1 are to ſing old Roſe together. am 
going to tell che old Centleman, that I am bound for 
Sanio Fair, to buy the lietle Stave G eta I told om of, 
That ſo when they fee Fm not in Ten, they mayn't 
imagine I make their Money fly. But your 
Door goes there. bv SIO” 7 

8 Aut. 
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Ant. Prithee, ſee who comes out 7 
Fhor. — | met _ 1 
Enter Geta from i 8 in t Ha ſie 
7+ with a Cloak 2 by Mes 1, 
Ger. to himſelf.J 112 Thou bleſſed, bleſſed . 
much is my Maſter Artipho oblig'd to "thee for this 
Day's Work ! 
Ant. to Phormio.}] What does cho 1 ellow mean 7 
Cet. to himſ- f And out of how many cold Fits 
hal thou frecd us that are his Friends But 
4 hy do I loyter, and not clap on my Cloak ? Why 
dont I zun to find _ out, and let him know bow 
things. have hap 
; Puts on 2 hor hort Cloak, ad Hats about. 
Ant. Piye — what he _ . 
F bor. Do you, Sir? 
Ant. Not a Word. | | 
Ibor. Nor neither. 
ct. co him ſelf.] II go to old Dario, for a * to 
bee they are. (Going of 
Ant. Sobo, Geta. | 
Get. Soho, to you too. „rien“ krange nor new 
* a Man o' my — be 1 bh mid. 
dle of his Journey. 
Ant. Wh Gita! ! 
Get. Fai Wie keeps his Pace bor * that. Your In. 
rtinence ſhall never bring me ba | 
Ant. Won't ye ſtay then? 
Get. Sirrah you ſhall be kick d. Some famry 
Sculli on or other that calls me thus.  [{[Afide. 
unk. You ſhall be ſerv'd the ſame Sawce, if ye don't 
| ſtay, ye Dog. 
Get. This muſt be one that knows me very well, 
| that is ſo free of his Complimeats. Turn ing about. 


But isn't it he I want? — Tis he. 
Phor. to — Step up to him preſently. 
Ant. goes to Ling te 's the News with you? 


Get. O, Sir! The happieſt Man this day alive 


3 doubt 2 are the Darling of the — 1. 


va 
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Ant. So I would be, and world have ye give me 


ome reaſon to believe ſo. 


Get. 5 . if eee and | 


7 111 me with Impertinence. | 
2 Haug your Preambles, and ſay what you ve to 


4. Oht—Art Hou here old Rock Z 


G. O rhe: Blom t 
at the Piaxxa, we went 


ny * home my 


ve ain? gre the 


— = me to 
Ant. _ what ? 
25 there I te 


ment, her 557 M 
by the Cloak, and — 
ask d him What he meant; is ater maſt 
ro Miſtreſs ; that Sophrona juſt now 
pho's Brother, Mr. Chremes 3 and 
were alltogether. Ar ar word, I reals 
my ee e 1 went and flood cloſe 
v their Diſcourſe, thus, 
a [Sewing Dow. 


As going into 12 
me, catehes me hold 
I turned about, and 


that there che 
me up to the 


and very — 


Ant. O brave Ge! WP TS 
Get. There did I hear the yledſanreft Story in the 
World, that befors Geng 1 rant As . 


wn” Fe Ver whas? 


A chink 42 5 
pe a prodigious 


Ant. I can't 
Get. And fac 


werterful SW beer 
lid, your Uncle is found to be 18 Spouſe's. | 
own Father. 
Ant. Hab? What's that 7 


Get: He bad formerly 


—_—_ ps ine prone —— 
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Pbor. Meer Dreams! How came the not to know 
* 5 ber own Father then? 
Get. You m ay ſuppoſe there was a Reaſon for that: 
But d ye think I that was without Doors, cou'd-undes. , 
ſtand ev ry word that was ſpoke within 2 
Fbor. Faith, now I think on't, there was ſome ſuch 
flying Report. 
64d. I. 1 ye ſome further Proof. Wbilſt 
I ood lift'ning,. out _ > Uncle, and pre- 
ſently after brov wm ther in along with 
bim 3 and both ſa 4 you 2 keep her and wel. 9 
come. In ſhort, hey ve ſent me to look for ye, and f 
bring ye to em. b 
Ant. throws his Arms about Geta's Neck.) Bleſs my * 
Rs Away with me in a moment. Are ye mad 
to ſtay ? te 
Gel. III do't, as I'm a living Man. 
Ant. Dear Rogue, Phoymio, farewell. 
4 _ Adieu, adieu, Sir. 321 y 
Exit Geta, carrying of F Amis 4 
| - (Phoxmio ale, | n 
: REED if this ben't a lucky hit, I am gl I 
with all my Heart they've met 25 ſuch good For- tl 
tune, and 0 unex pebked] too. Faith now I've an 
excellent 2 of Money both the old Fel- t. 


82 2388 


lows, and of taking the Mone y'care off Phedrie's 1 
Hands: So that he * be 7 
bis Friends for't: For the ſame Money I ſqueezed 4 
from theſe old Gripes, Mall go for Pbednds uſe: 
And e gad Ive fcund out a way will do it effefual- a 
ly : I muſt get me a new ſtate] Gate, and a fine 
ſet Countenance — But III ſtep into the x 
| next blind Alley, and pop out upon em as ſoon 
. — 3 for now 2 not for Sunio Fair, as I 
: I 


[He retires to one end of the Stage. 0 
Sor Demipho and Chremes. _ 0 

ai: entring. J I bleſs my Stars with all my Heart, 
_ _ + gol vB my 1 _ met abe, 4 


holden to any of 


a 1 * * 
5 $5. OSS * . * 
* * ! 0 

* 


The Tricks of Phormio. 253 


But let us make what haſte we can to Phormio, that we 
may _— our Money, before he makes it all go te 
Phor. comes from his Covert, ſpeaks to himſelf, meets: 
Demipho, e I'll go * ſee beds lt. De- 
mipho be at home, that I may 2 | 
Dem. We were coming to-you, Mr. Phormio 
Phor. Upo th old Bufineſs, I warrant. 
Dem. Yes, trul N . „„ 
PFhoy. So I thaughtz but what need of that? A 
ood Jeſt in troth. What, were ye afraid I ſhou'd not 
Rand to what Lſaid? Hark ye, Gentlemen, tho' I am 
but a 2 Fellow, I always took care to be a Man of 
my Word. | 54a h 
Gr to Demi pho.] Jn't ſhe a well-bred Girl, as - 
told ye ? IF | © 2186 e 28 
— Yes, indeed. a 5 N ; 
Phor. For that reaſon I'm come on purpoſe to tell 
ye, Sir, that I am ready, and you may give her 
away as ſoon as you pleaſe; for I've thrown off all 
my other Buſineſs, as *twas reaſon I ſhould, when 
I ſaw' that you, Gentlemen, were ſo eager upon 
this. - | $1 "Bo. F 798 
Dem. But my Browſer here adviſes me to the con- 
trary : For (ſays he) by doing this, yonell become the com- 
mon Tewn-talk 3 when you might Bas put ber away with - 


ſome Credit, then you wou*dnt': And *twould be a Scan- 
dal tn turn hey of nos ſhes married to your Sox. In fine, 
he uſed almoſt the ſame Reaſons you urg d juſt now 
againſt me. * e i kor | 


r. Marry come up, bow merry you are upon 
me . . Fs 
Dem. How ſo ? | x 
Phoy. How ſo quoth a:? Why, now I can never 
mon the t' other. With what Race, think ye, 
7 80 again to her 1 juſt now 10 baſely turn'd 
: 1055 | 


WO 4/819 $:414331% ant 
Chr. aſide to Demipho,] Tell him, you find tha t 
Aiitiporwon't endure to part with. her: ob n3 I oY 


Y 


L * 1 
# 
Dem . 


WI. 2 
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s, I find that Antipho' won't endure 10 
ee — good Phormio, let me 
fire ye to to the Bankers, and order the Money 
— ned 
Phor „ W ve it to 
Creditors ? we paid "7 
Den. aſide to Chremes.) What ſhall we do now? 
Phor. If you'll let me have the Woman according 
miſe, ſo be it; if your deſign to her Perſon, 
1 kios:het Portion, 7 there's no 
reafon - ODE" e PR your on 
ly, face to ſave your C threw off another that 
zuld haue "parame 1 10 4 Varthing. 
Dem. Old Nick take thee with thy Rhodawantides 
For a Rogue as thou art; I wartant, wanne | 
know you or your damn'd Tricks —.— 


Pbor. This . me —— all 
Dem. Why, would many her it if he r 


fer d t e Þ 8 | 
Pen me, toy me. 
Dem. 'That ſo my Son might bedand board vt 
her ar your Houſe 5 was tha your Plot ? Thr 
— Ha! What's that you ſa J 
nar eee 
fay, give me my vit. 
—— Come before a Iuſtice of Prace | Sirrah: | 
Por. A Juftice of Peace ! e 0 ts 


1. 
Der.  Whar will ye des 841 3 
Pbor. Who I, Sir ? I warrant ye fappols I've: none 
but Pordienlefs Clients,” but I'd have ye to know Tre 
thoſe with Portions too. | 
4 why sthat to us 7 
— on hs Sir z _ know one of them i in 
Sha 


; . 


e * lv 
Ch. The Devil. 92S TS 0% 1868 
Dem. What's the matter now ? 

2 \PBoyudin dans Another Wife e Lewin | | 
Cie. Lam dead _ _—_— 


* 


23 


know this? 


wards me, like a couple of Bullies, to heftor me. 


Phor.By whom he had a Daughter, which he brought 
up, and no body e er th wiſeerr. 
Chr. I am buried. W a gy ee e ee 
Phor. I'Il juſt now go and acquaint the Gentle wo- 
man with the long and ſhort on't. iT 2 15 
Chr. holding him.] Pray now dont. Wn 
Phor. Ah, ha, Sir! Are you the Party concern'd 
Dem. How baſely the Rogue plays upon us? {afide. 
- Chr, Come, we'l diſcharge ye. LS (3342 490 
thor. Meer Flams. | Ee Be 
Chr. What wou'd ye have more? I tell ye, we'll 


forgive ye the Money you've got of ours. {Softly. 


Phor. I hear ye. What a plague, d'ye PSY 


Childrens play with me 2 T won't, Iwill; I will and 


won't again: Give, take; tis ſaid and unſaid, done 
and undone again. ce iq 3 Bo | 
Chr. By what means, or how the dace came he to 
| : | [Afide to Demipho. 
Demipho and Chremes walk on one fide. * 
Dem. I can't imagine 3 for I am certain I never | 
told any living Soul of it. 6.0.77 OE OA 
Ckr. Theres Witchcraft in't, I'll be ſworn elſe. 
Phoy. I've given them a Bone to pick. [Ade 
Dem. aſide to Chremes.} *Sbud, ſhall this Raſcal 
carry off fuch a round Sum of Money, and abuſe us to 
the very face too? By Heavens, he ſhall have my 
Heart for his r as ſoon. Come, pluck up a good 
Heart, Brother, and play the Man; you ſee your Fai- 


ling has taken Air, and tis impofſible to keep it from 
= your Wife now: | Since ſhe muſt know it from ethers, 


tis the beſt way, for quietneſs ſake, to tell her of it 
our ſelves, then we may worry this dirty Raſcal as we 


leaſe. | 
PO [ They move nigher to Phormio. 
Fhor. O lamentable! If I don't look about me, I 
ſhall be trapan'd as ſure as a Gun. They make to- 


; "223 LABE 
Chr. afide to Demipho.] But I'm afraid ſhe'll ne'ex 


be reconcil'd to me. 
Dem. 
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Dem. afideto Ch Take heart Man, "450 
| make up the 1s Che You may truſt to that, Brother, 
2 the Woman you had this Daughter * is Lead 
ne out of the way. | 

Is this y yourdeating, e e ? Soma 
upon me very cunningly methin ut in troth, Mr. 
Down: emipho, you've done — Brot her but little good by 
provoking me thus [T' Chremes.] And 
you, Sir, after you've taken _ . — beyond Sea, 
and ſhew'd no Re ard to a f Quality; but of. 
fer'd her the moſt  fenkble zar, d'ye think byYhi. 
ning and praying to expi our Fault? No, with 
this Story I'll raiſe Sex, y in Flames, that though 
vou difloly'd into Tears, yet you fhou'd not be able 
to quench ern. 


em. Plagues and Furies ſeize the Rogue ogue, ans caſt | 


him into the deepeſt Pit of Hell: Was there ever fuch 
an impudlent Dog upon the Face of the Barth? Does 
not this — — to be tranſporied, at the pub- 
lick to ſome deſart Hand ? 7/7 
Chr. e has got me ſo the hank, that I los, 
by cage any to take Ain bin. 
* I have found a way: A. bave Win 


Before a Juſtice ! ! Ay, he ste Jubice of thig 
- Houle th en. towards Chremes's. 
Den. Follow him, wad bod im fh fene, 
Servants out. 
Che. dali dim.) I able 40/hold him come 


0 . Here they both hold him 


"Phor. I'll clay an Aion upon your Back, Mr. Dr 
i 
em. Do't then. 
Fhor.- And another upon yours, Me. Chremes- 
Enter a Servant or ttb from Demipho's 
Dem. to the Servants.) Here, take away this Rafeal. 
Here the Servants lay. hold Phermio, he 


that comes to aſſiſt em, but at TI" 
powered, 


_ Zbur, 


- 
wn "4 
$62 _ 2 
F 
2 1 
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 ſeuffles with em, throws down Demipho, 
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Pbor. Are ye at that Sport ? Nay, then? tis time to 
ery out: Nanſiſtrata, come hither y little: * 

d Chr. Gag the Villain. 

Dem. panting.) arg confounded dt 


45 hor. aloud.] — 1 fay. 
Chr. Won't ye hold yaur Tongue, Sitreh 2 
Thor. Plague! I Hol Ton gue TH & 
Dem. to the Servants: 11 he wk t 8⁰ along freely, | 
give him a punch i'th Gus 
Phor. Or ſcratch my Eyes out, I've a way to be re- 
| veng'd for all that. 
Enter Naufiſtrata: The Servants unhand 
Phormio: Chremes looks very ſimply. | 
Nauf. Who calls me ? 
Chr. Zookers! _ 4% 
Nauſ. Good Husband, what Diſturbance is this ? 
Thor. Hah ! What, is your Mouth ſto 8 2 
O 
Nauſ. What Fellow's this? won't ye tell _— 
„ Fhor. He tell > Madam! i'faith, his Head i is ſo 


4 * Oo 


— — 


„ 7” wn > &” 8” 3 do 


giddy, he can't tell where be is himſelf. 
5 chr. Good Puck: Don't believe one word he fays. 
Phor. Do but go and feel him, 8 0 hang me 
if he ben't as cold as a Stone. 
þ Chr. That fignifles nothing. | 
7 Nauſ. What then? What does the Fetiow on of ? 
Phor, T'll tell ye; Madam, pray mind me. 


; Chr. Are ye bloed to 1 delt Duck? 
s | Nauf, hee what can 1 | believe, he. * 804 me 
D nothing yer 


wo b. poor Man': S s fear h has put him out of. bis 
Nauf. In troth this can't be fox nothing an 


ſhould be in ſuch a 5 
Cr. Who in a fright 87 . | 
e _ Ay, for certain; kor ir you den' 1 and if this 
y = - in going ro rel is of no conſequence, ] Pray 6 tell i Fe your 
b elf, Sir. 


Dems. 
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2 Ye Raſcal, bene CC ou? 
Phor. Oh, you do rarely in taking your ther's 
Nauſ. What, Husband, won't ye tell me the Bak. 
neſs, then? . 
Chr. faultering 4 Pho—but—— 3 
Nauſ. But ar But? 5 
Chr. hong no 3 N 
Pher or you, perha bur for her ere is 
RTE Ee Wow 
Chr. Hah ! What ſays he? 
Dem. Dog be ſilent. 
Phor. — Without your Knowledge 


C hr. — Undone. 


Aſid 
Phor. He marry d E Wife, i l(chremes e | 


the Ground 
"ea Who, my Husband i Heavens forbid that, 
Phoy. O' my Soul, tis all true. _ 
Nau. Alas-a-day, I am utterly tuin'd ! 
Phor. And there he got a Daughter by her, which 
vou never dreamt of. 
Chr. What will become of me now? [ Afide, 
* Oh Heavens Baſe and ace this, 


| (Weep, 
© Phor. Tis as I ſay. 

Nas Was there ever (1 uch an orthy ARtion 

heard of? When they come to th 0 Ger they pre. 

tend, they are old, forſooth. — addreſs my ſelf 
to you, Brother, ob I am aſham'd ro ſpeak to him. 

Was it for this he went fo oft, and ſtay d ſo long at 

Lemno? Was this the low Price of Corn that made 

our Rents fall ? 

Dem. Indeed, . I own z +: was in be fault, 
t ve tis a venia One. 

p 1 He preaches to the 8 [All. 
Dem. It wasn't out of Feb. or. ip Vt. to 
ou he did this. About fifteen years ago, he, in 

vis De Drink, had to do with this oman, and had 

this Daughter by her, but ne'er * her ſince; 


88 0 ſhe 


FY 


— 


and 
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ſhe is now dead and gone out of the way, who was 


yopr only Grievance Therefore, good Siſter, take 


it patiently, as you us'd to do other 8 | 
Nauſ. Take it patiently! No, I had rather part 
with him for ever: For, what can I hope for now? 
Can I expe& Age will teach him better things: If 
that wou d ha' don't, he was old enough then : Or, 
is my Age and _— like to pleaſe him more than 
formerly ? What reaſun can ye give to make me tg 
look or hope for his amendment ? 5 
Phor. aſide.] Ha. ha — ha Here's a Caſt 
of my Otfice. If any one has a mind to come to 
Chremes's Funeral, now is the time. Now let any Man 


provoke my Honour that dares, I'll ſerve him the ſame 


ſawce I'll warrant him. Let him be Friends with 
me now as ſoon as he pleaſe, I've ſwing'd him off ſuf- 
ſiciently for once; and ſhe has wherewithal to hit him 
i'th* Teeth as long as he has an Hour to live. 
Nauſ. ſcorafully.) I warrant ye, I deſerv'd all this. 
But, Brother, what need have I to reckon up 


| how faithful I've been to him in every thing? 


Dum. I'm ſatisfied in that as well as you your ſelf. 
Nauſ. Dye really think I deſerv'd this ill Ulage at 
his hands? ak 
Dem. Not i'th' Ieaſt. . But fince all your Com- 
plaints can't undo what's already done, forget and for- - 
give: He begs your Pardon, owns his Fault, and pro- 
miſes Amends; what can ye defire more? : 
Phor. aſide.) But i faith, before the Pardon's ſeal'd 
there muſt be a Proviſo or two made for my ſelf and 
Mr. Phedrie. Hark ye, Madam, let me put in a word 
before you anſwer: . . *F x 
Nauſ. Let's hear it then. 5 2 
Fhor. I coax'd your Husband out of Threeſcore and 
Fifteen Pounds, which I gave to your Son to buy a 
Sweetheart of his of an old Pandar. 7 
Chr. haſtily.) Hah ! How's that? 
Nauſ. interrupting.] Is it ſuch a ſtrange thing for 
your Son, in his youthful days, to keep one Miſtreſo, 
when you are not aſham'd to have two Wives ? With 
. B b what 
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hat Face can ye reprimand him ? Anſwer me that 
pray. Chremes dratus back, and looks fim phy. 
Dem. He ſhall be rul d by. you. | n 
Nauſ. Well, that you may know my Mind plainly, 
Ju neither pardon him, iſe him any thing, ner 
give him any Anſwer till Iſee my Son, to whoſe deter. 
minstion refer all, and ſhall do what he orders. 
Pho. You've done very diſcreetly, Madam. 
Nauſ. to Phormio.} Will chat ſatisſie you ? 
Aber. Les indeed, Madam, I am come off rarely, 


and beyond expettation. 
251 Pray, honeſt Man, what may I call your 
Name | . 


J bor. Mine, Madam? Tis Phormio, your whole Fa. 
-mily's humble Servant, and eſpecially Mr. Phedrie's. 
Nauſ. Honeſt I horm io; whatever Kindneſs I can do 
hee, and thou defireſt, bet in Word or Decd, I'll do it. 
I hor. You honour me too much, Madam. . 
Nauſ. Troth tis no more than you deſerve. 
 Phor. Firſt then, Madam, will e do ſomethin 
hat will pleaſure me and fret your Husband. h 
 Nauf. With all wy Heart. 
© - PFhoy. If yon pleaſe, invite me to Supper then. 
Nauſ. Faith, come and welcome. 
Dew. Let's go in igen. 1 
Na, Agreed. But where's Fhedrie our Refe. 


Tr eg 


4 zzee all this while 7 | A 

=. Thor. I hape he'll be here anon — 
3 . To the Spectators.) 

E-\ Gentlemen, Fare ye well, and<lap. 


| The End of the Trieks of Phormio. 


— 


THE 


THE 
Mother i * Law : 


COMEDY, 


| Adted at the Roman Sports, 


REN 
. = Po Cu 
Cn. Cornelius Dolabella, 1 me 


At that time it was not Aaed quite thro, | 


Flacews made free by Claudius, coms 
pos'd the Muſick, which was per- 
form'd on two Unequal Flutes. 


It was taken wholly from the Greek of 
- Apollodorus. Acted firſt 
3 Cn, ORavins, 
Under the Conſulſhip 5 and 
ö 8 T. Manlius. 
It was Acted a ſecond time at a Funeral 
Solemnity z and a third time, n a 
. Fulvius, 


5 were Curule Edils... 
ZL. Murcia, f 


* & 598... PIE Chriſt; 133. 8 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


l An old Gentleman of Athens, very honeſt * 


erue hearted, lately retired into the Co trey. 
Another old Citizen of Athens, his Neiph. 


. 


+ Phidippus, J bouy and Friend, indulgent to bi; Family, 


angry when ſiirr'd. 

» Laches's Son, a genteel, civil, pood-gaty. 

Pamphilus, 1 red young Gentleman, a Reſpecter of his 

Parents, tho formerly ſomewhat d:bgucht. 
S:rvant to Pamphilus, aud hz: 05 60 


by ant; 
Parmend, 3 4 truſty, merry, inquiſitive Fellow. 
Socia, Another Servant of Pamphilus's. 


Sofſtrata, Ne Mothey-in-Law, Wife to Laches, a | 


— 


W OM E N. 


ſubmiſſive, peacea ind old Gentletooman 
Myrrhina, Wife to Phidippus, eaſie and fearful. 


A noted Courtexan, formerly Miſs to Pam. 
Bacchis, ] philus, very honeſt and generous corfidering 
be Corcumftaices- \ OE Ta: 


* 


a: 5 1 3 ( 4 j l _ 0 
«0 4» old Woman of the ſamt flam N eviſh re- 
Sy Sd ] geful and ill-natur'd. \ 1 5 

| | MU - 
Philumena, Wife to Pamphilus, and Daughter to Phi- 


dippus. 


: Bcirigs, A Boy of Laches. | , 


f The Nurſe. ] 
: Two Servaits of Bacchis. 
The Time, about Six or Seven Hours, 


n 
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 Acr I. 


| I , the Street before Phidippus 
; _and Laches' s Door. ; 
: TIM E, the Forenoons - 


Enter Philotis and Syra. 
= BA. SI 5 Faith, old Hr, retro 
— in forty of theſe youn 
Fellows that keep touc 
with a 6 
here's Mr. Pamphilus now. 
how many thoufand Oaths 
has he ſwore to Bacchi: (and 
— ſolemnly too, that one coud 
1 n't but belies im) that he'd never marry while ſhe 
tv'd: Very gvod, yet my Gentleman's martied for all 


that, 
. Bb 3 | Sr 
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Hr. For that reaſon, Girl, let me adviſe and con- 
jure you as a Friend, to pity none of rhe Sex,” but 
fleece 'em, maul 'em, pick the very Bones of every 
Creature of em that you get in your clutches. 

Fhil. What, all without exception? |S ghing. 

Hr. Ay, every Mother's Son of em. Take this 

from an old Woman, that there's none of thele Sparks 

| that are ſo ſweet upon ye, that has any other defign f 
* than to have his will of ye at as cheap a rate as he can: 

*h And, prithee Child, ſhou'dn't thou in Juſtice counter- | 

mine em? 5 „„ | 

| Phil. But to ſerve all alike is too cruel, I vow. : 

Syy. Cruel to be reveng'd of one's Enemies, or to 

take Cheats in their own Traps! Ah, what pity 'tis 
that I had not that Youth = Beauty of yours,or you 
thoſe Sentiments of theſe Matters that I have. 
BE Enter Parmeno at a diſtance. 

Par. to Scirtus within.] If the old Gentleman ask 
for me, tell him I'm juſt gone to the Water-ſide, to | 
ire when Mr. Pam * comes home. Dye 
hear, Boy ? If he asks for me, you may tell him ſo; | 
if not, ſay nothing; then this Excuſe will keep cold 


— — — © FF 


for another time. LHe'comes from the nag} 
But is that Philly there? whence comes ſhe, 
wonder? Goes up to em] Philotis, I'm heartily 
glad to ſee ye. * way 


\ 
Phil. And I you, honeſt Parmenc 
Hr. Cods-buddikins, Parmeno! Hewdoft thou do, 


. my Lad ? | t 

| | Par. Uds-Fiſh, Granny, how doſt thou? 

| 5 Exit Syra. 
= But prithee, Mrs. Thilly, where ha“ you been diverting 


your ſelf this live-long while? 
Pͤ)bil. But little Diverfion, Heaven knows, e er fince 
I march'd off with the Captain to Corinth, the meereſt 
Brute upon Earth, where I led a very Dog's Life for 
two whole Years together. N 
Par. Ay faith! I warrant ye, you often ſigh d for 
eld Athens agen, and cou'd have wifh'd. your ſelf 
bang ' d For . the Journey. 
7, "FEI: | Phil 


* 


15 


Pty 


N 


Phil. Tis impoſſible to tell you how eager I was to 
come home to get clear of my 3 and to ſee ye all 
once more; where I might ha' free liberty to enjoy 
my Friends and Meanings as formerly. For there 
I cou'dn't utter a Word but what was ſhaped out by 
that raſcally Captain. ES. | 
Par. That ſame cutting 7 ſhort of your Tattle, I 
fanſy, muſt needs go againſt the Grain. | 
Fhil. Well: But what a Buſineſs is this that Bacehis 
has been telling o' me within? I could ne er have ima- 
gin d Pax:pbils could ha' found in his heart to marry 
as long as the liv'd. _ ; ; pr 
Par. Marry, quoth a“? | . 
Phil. Hey day! Why isn't he married? os 
Par. Ma 1 indeed: But I have a conceit this 
Marriage won't hold long. | | 
F bil, Ks Heavvens it may not, if it be to Bacchis's 
Advantage — But how ſhall I be. certain of it? 
Good oy, .atisfie me in that. oo 5 
Par. Nien't a thing to be asked: Therefore pray 
don't be ſo inquiſitive. a e 
Phil. You're afraid, I warrant, that I ſhould blaze 
it abroad: But let me periſh if I ask ye upon any ſuch 
deſign, but only for my own private Satisfaction. 
Par. All your fine Wheedling mall ne'er perſwade 
me to truſt my Back to your Diſcretion- 
Phil. Well, don't then; who cares? As if now you 
had not much more mind to tell me, than I to know. 
Ty me: In a jaunting way, 
Par. aſide.) E'dad ſhe's 1'th' right on't: She has 
hit upo' my greateſt Weakneſs Well, Ma- 


[Angrily. 


4 


dam, promiſe Secre ſie upon your Honour, and I'll tell 


you all. 1 | CHEST 
Phil. So: Now you're come to your ſelf again... - 
Cop my Honour then; away with't. | 5 
Par. Mind me then. e 
Phil. Well. VV 
Pay. Mr. Pamphilus was 7 of his 
Paſſion fox Mrs. Borch, when his Father began W 
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2:66 The Mot 


.Arguments of all Fathers in the like Cafe, namely, 
| That he was an old Man, had no Child but him, and 


| Aefired that he might not be deſtitute of a Support in his 


ſounds like a Lie. 


4 

old Age. At firſt he rejects the Propoſal; but when 
his Father came to preſs on the Buſineſs more zealouſly 
than ordinary, he was brought to ſuch Straits, that he 
cou dn t tell which to prefer, either Love or Duty. At 
laſt rhe old Man, b anon. Baer teazing his Son's 
Heart out, ſcrewed him up to ris pitch, and got him 


made ſure to his next Nezghbour's Daughter. Pam. 


philus didn't take it in ſuch dudgeon till his Wedding. 
day came on But when he ſaw all things ready, and 
without more ado, marry he muſt;; he laid it ſo much 
to heart, that I'm perſuaded if Bacchis her (elf had 
ſeen him in that plight, ſhe cou'dn't but have piti 
him. For whene'er he had any ſpare time of dein 
by himſelf, he'd call me aſide to him and ery, 4p 
Parmeno, I“ a loft Man: What have I done? What 
a diſmal Condition have I brought my ſelf into? J ant 


able to bear the weight of it: Oh, will break my 


Hea rt. 


Phil. The Devil and his Dam take this Laches for 


Par. To cut ſhort o' my r the Bride was 
brought bome: The firft Night he did not touch her; 
and the following was the ſame. ET 


Phil. The Duce take ye : What, a __ Fellow 
to have his Bride in Bed with him on the 


0 A li 


likely Bufineſs in troth: Come, this 


Par. I know you can't tell how to believe mie, 
cauſe none comes to vou, but he comes tharp ſet : But 
alas, our young Gentleman had no Stomach at all to 
his Woman. | | a 

Phil. Well, but what then? N 
Par. A few days after, he takes me privately a 

-and tells me, Sho was us goed a Maid as tet me 
| | "ing 


er- in Law. 
be earne ſt with him to marty. He alledg'd the uſual 


edding- 


night, and pretty os too, I warrant ye, and 
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tim ; and that before be married, he hop*d a Wife might - 
ha gone down pretty well; but now (ſaid he) Im fol 

ved to part Twith her eter long. *Twould be a baſeneſs in 
me, and much to the prejudice of the poor Gentlervoman to 
abuſe her ſo, as not to return ber to her Friends as I re- 


tei ved Her. 


thil. Twas done like a Man of Principles and 
Modeſty. ; 2 5 n of | 
Par. But then (continued he) tryon%t be ſafe to 
liſh my Intent ions; and for me to ſend her back to her Fa- 
ther, aud ha ve no hing to ſay againſt her, wou be too 
peremptory. All my hops i, ohen ſhe finds theres no li- 
ving together; that ſheeli be gone of her own accord. 
Fhil. But all this while did he continue his Vifits to 
Bacchi ? ee ant l | 
Par. As conſtantly as the day came about: But (as 


tis uſual for Women) when ſhe ſaw kim another's,ſhe 


became more peeviſh and pretending than formerly. 
Fil. faith, and well ſhe might. 4 | 
Pay. And this indeed was the chief cauſe of their 
parting. For by this time he had recolle&ed himſelf, 


and ſeriouſly conſider'd his Miſtreſs's Temper and his 


Wife's; and well compared their Behaviours togethes. 
His Wife, he found, was a ſweet-natured' Gentlewo- 
man, virtuous and modeſt, patient under the Affronts 


and Incivilities of a Husband, and willing to wink at 


his Faults. So that partly touched witk remorſe for 
bis Uſage of his Wife, and partly tired with the In- 
ſolence of his Whore, at laſt he gave Bacchis che flip, 
and ſettled his Affections upon this Weman, whole 
Humour he found ſo agreeable to his on 
Mean time, an old Kinſman of our Maſter dies at Im- 
bros, and made him his Heir; and upon this unwilling 
Errand is our Love-fick Pamphilus poſted away by his 
Father. He leaves his Lady with his Mother; for 


the old Gentleman lives retirsd in the Countrey, and 


ſeldom viſits the Town. g | 
Phil. But where's this. Flaw in the Match all the 
while? | | 

Par, 
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Par. I'm going to tell ye: At firſt, for a few days, 
or {o, the Mother and the Daughter-in-Law agreed 
mighty well together. When all on a ſudden the young 
Woman began to hate the old one moſt mortally,with- 
out any Quarrel or Complaint on either fide. 

Phil. ow came it abgut then? N 

Par. If at any time my old Lady Sqftrata came to 
Have a little Chat with her, ſhe'd preſently avoid the 
Room, and fly the Sight of her: But when fhe could Ml Lic! 
away with her Company no longer, ſhe pretends her 
Mother had ſent for her upon ſome buſineſs of Devoti Ml (pir: 


on; and away ſhe goes. After ſhe had been there Ml Bya 


awhile, my Lady ſends and deſires her Company at h 


+ home, ſhe only returns her a lame excuſe of I kn] ber 


not what. She ſends a ſecond time, but no Gentlewo- bei 


man comes: At laſt, after many Meflages, they pre- Wl Stu 
tend ſhe is fick. Oey! this, my Lady ſteps over her Ml up 
i 


muſt aw 


nation with.a Country Squire much about this time. 


ſelf, to give her a Viſit, but no admittance could be 51a 
ot. When this came to my old Maſter's Ears, Ve. my 
erday he came out of the Country upo this _ Ac- 


N count, and di ſcourſes her Father about it. I can't learns ; 


as yet what paſs'd between them; but I'm in a peck Wl of 


of Troubles to know what will come on't Now 


2 the ſhort o' my Story. I 
o 7 


to the place I def 5 
ſo muſt I too: Fos ve made an Aſſig- 


you've the | 


Phil. 
Par. T'll throw an old Shoe after ye, and wiſh ye Il co 


good Luck,. . | 
Fhil. Farewel Farmen. p 
Paar. Aud fatęwel to thee, my little Philly. 


Exeunt frozraly. 
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Ac II. 
Enter Laches, and Soſtrata after bim. 


Lach. entring.) Bi. my Soul! What a Strain's 
TI 0 this? What a confounded Con- 
th {piracy is this, 'Thavall Women'ſhau'd rake the ſame 
re Byaſs, and do or not do every thing by conſent! 
at hen did you ſee a Mother-in-Law that $4 not hate- 
ber Daughter-in-Law ? Their Endeavours to oppoſe 
o. their Husbands are the ſame, and their eroſs - grain d 
Stubbornneſs the ſame. I fanſy they were all train d 
ap for Miſchief in the ſame School, of which damn d 
place of Education (if there be any fach) I'll beſworn 


{Walks about in a bf 


— 2 —— „ 


my Dame is the Miſtreſs. 


Soft. This is a hard Caſe, that I hou'd be acc 
of a Buſineſs that T know nothing of. 
Lach. You know nothing of this then ? | 
Soft. As I hope for mercy, I don't: And as I hope 
(my dear Laches! ) we may live long together. 
= | <. Heavens forbid br: ſay I. | a; 
BH Sift. That I'm wrongfully accuſed, time will dif: . 
2 cover. | 
Lach. jeering.) Yes, yes; you are wrongfully accu- 
4 ords by ill L to e en in 
your proper Colours? Tou that have diſgraced me, 
our ſelf and our Family, and are laying in ſufficient 
atk; to torment your Son ? 'The ve provok's 
dur new Friends . lations to Ka ate us, thoſe who 
were pleas'd to honour our Son with their Alliance: 
And you, forſooth, muſt ſtart up, and vonfound all, 
dy your ill-condieton'd Humours. ; 
doit. Who 1? © 


r TT MY 
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Lach. Woman, I ſay you: Why you take me ſure. 
ly for a Block, and not a Man. Think ye becauſe I m 
r&tir'd into the Country, that now nothing of your 
Pranks and TranſaQtions here in Town ? But let me 
tell ye, 1 know much better what's done here than at 
the place of my own Reſidence; and that becauſe my 
Reputation abroad depends -upon your Behaviour at 
home: EF heard indeed long ago that Philumena could 
not endure ye, and made no wonder on't ; twould ha- 
been a greater Miracle if ſhe cou'd : But I little 
thought the cou'dn't have endur d the whole Family 
upo your account; had I been aware of that, ſhe 
ſhould have ſtaid, and you pack'd off, i faith. 


Pray ſee, Wife, what fnall reaſon ye have to vex me 


thus. I retired into the Country, gave way to ye, afford 
ed ye enough for your Neceſſities, and your Pleaſures 


too; and that my Eſtate might the better bear it, I've 

weary.'d and toil d my ſelf more than's convenient for 

my Age; and-cou'dn't ye after all this have took care 
that nothing diſturb'd my Repoſe ? 

Sat. By all — 
through my means, or fault. 1 
Lach. No? Ves, but twas: For you're ſole Miſtres 

here, and you're only to be blamed : Sure you might 

ha! looked after things in your own Houſe, fince I've 
taken all other Cares off your Hands. An old Woman 
to ſtand ſquabbling with a Girl? Fie, fie. 

You won't lay the Fault upon her ſure. . , - 

' « Soft. No? Dear Husband, I lay nothing to her 

Cha Bar 5 d wt $54 N . 

S Lech, O'my Soul, I'm glad of that for poor Pam's 

ſake ; But as for you, do the worſt ye can, I can't 

kchink worſe of ye than I do. 

Saft. But, good Husband, how d'ye know but ſhe 

may only pretend a Diſpleaſure againſt me, to be the 

.more at home with her = 2 | 


Lach. Ne'er tell me that. Wasn't Yeſterday's 
ſhutting the Door againſt ye ſufficient Proof of 
Hatred ? | | | rs. Fl. 


a? 
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„what has happen 'd was not 


py Sol 
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$7. They told me, ſhe was very faint and weak 5 
therefore 'twasn'r convenient to diſturb her. . 
Lach. She's ſiek, I fanſy, of your ill Conditions 
more than of any thing elſe. And no wonder, in 
troth; for there's not a Mother of ye all but would 


have your Sons marry: And whoever is the Perſan 


that pleaſes you, they muſt have : And when to com- 
ply with your Humour they are married, to comply 
with your Humour again, they mult turn their Wives 
as Dee 2514 | 


Phidippus appears at his Door. 8 


Phid. to Philumena tvithin.] Tho I'm ſatisfy d I've 


Authority to force you to obey what I'command, yet 
my Fatherly Affettion 2 s with me rather to give 
way to ye, and not croſs 

Lach. Oh ! here's my Brother Phidippus in goo 
time, I ſhall know all from him. They meet 
one another.] I confeſs, Brother, I'm as indulgent to 


all my Family as any Man; vet I ſuffer not my Eafi- 
orals. Were 


neſs to corrupt their ou as careful, I'm 


. 


perſuaded *twoull be more for your Advantage, as well 


— ours : But now I find ye ſuffer em ta ride ye as they 
. u e 

Phid; Look ye there now. T 

Lach. Yeſterday I waited upon ye about your 
Daughter; you ſent me away as wiſe as I came : But 
let me tell ye, you don't do well to conceal the Cauſe 
of your Anger, if ye defign a laſting Alliance between 
us. If any of us have offended Ye; Pray make it out 5 


that ſo, either by diſproving or juſtifying what's done, 


ve may give as ample Satisfaction as you ſhall require. 


If Sickneſs be the Cauſe of keeping your Daughter at 
home, let me tell ye, Brother, tis too great a Refle- 
ion upon us to imagine ſhe ſhou'dn't have due At 
tendance at my? Heels. As I hope to be ſaved, tho 


you are her Father, you ſhan't outdo me in this: Nor 
can you be more'defirous of her Health than I am 
and that for my poor Boy's ſake, who I perceive loves 
her more than his Life, and am confident will highly 
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reſent it, when he comes to know on't;; therefore pra 
__ have her home before he comes back from his 
Oyage. | | ie: 
Th I'm ſati:fy'd, Brother, of your extraordina- 
ry Care and Affection for my Daughter, and am a 
4v believe ev'ry Word you've ſaid ; but then I'd ha- 
e believe me too, that tis my hearty dere to have 
flo to your Houſe, if I could prevail with her by any 
means. | 
Lach. Why what hinders ye? AJ Softly. 
m_ ye, does ſhe obje& any thing againſt her Huf. 
band ? | TR 
| Phid. Nothing in the World: For when urg'd it 
home to her, and ſeem'd as though I'd force her to re- 
turn, ſhe vowed by all that's good, She ⁊wasnet able 


to endure your Houſe, while ber Pamphilus was away. 
bie & 


Every one has ailings; for my part I'm ſo ſo 
natur d, I can't croſs and thwart my own Fleſh and 


" FTad. Digchoar that Nin Lide debe 


Soft. AY, to my Sorrow. 6 Ils Aide. 
_ Lach. Is that your Reſolution then, Brother 7 
Pbid. As the Caſe ſtands, tis fo. ut hat ye 
any thing elſe to ſay ? For I've alittle Buſineſs call 
me in 8 yk the Piaxææ a. „ | 
Lach. I ar ye Company if ye L 
n Exexrt Phidippus and Laches. 


- , Softrata alone.) In good faith we poor Wives have 


got a very ill Name with our Husbands, becauſe of a 
bad Creatures, that make the World judge hard- 
ly of us all. For as I hope for Heaven, I*m as inno- 


cent of what my Husband accuſes me of as the fuckin 


Infant. Yet tis next to impoſſible to be believ'd, 
there's Tuch a common Scandal ſticks upon all Mo- 
ther-in-Laws : But let me die if Lem one that deſerve 
it; for I've been as tender of this ſame Creature, as 
if ſhe had been a Daughter of my own. I cant ima- 
eiae why this Misfortune ſhould ; 
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However, upon many Accounts I am extremely deſi- 
rous of my Son's Return. | 5 

Exit. 


The End of the Second A. 


Enter Pamphilus and Parmeno, gt 
the farther part of the Stage. 


Pam. XV As ever Man fo perplex'Sin his 

: Love as 17 Unha p Wretch ! 
Have I been ſuch a good Hu, band o' my 22 for this ? 
Was't this which made me fo deſirous of returning, 
home ? *Thad been better for me to have ſpent my 
days any where in the World, than ro come Pack hi- 
ther, and find my ſelf ſo unhappy here: For whate- 
ver Misfortune befals a Man, the longer tis before he 
knows it, is fo much time clearly gain d 

Par. However, Sir, by your return, you'll he able 


the ſooner to make your ſelf eaſie. Had you ſtaid a- 


way, the Breach wou'd ha' been far wider. Now, Sir 
I'm confident that your Preſence will have a great In- 
fluence upon them all. So you'll learn the whole Bu- 
ſineſs, rettifie Miſunderftandings, and make all Friends 
again, All theſe dreadful Apprehenſions of yours 
are in themſelves but very {light things. 

Pam, Why d'ye pretend io comfort me, when I'm 
the gre ateſt Wretch alive? Before I marry'd this Wo- 
man, my Heart was engag'd elſewhere 3 how much L 
ſuffer'd upon that Account, any one may eafily gueſs, 
without my telling; and yet I never wasthe Man that 
dared to refuſe the Match my Father put upon me: I 
had but juſt weaned. my ſelf from Baccþ35, and diſen- 

| 5 aged 
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gaged my Affections, but juſt fixed my Love on Th. 


tend; when, alas, a new Buſineſs happens, which . 


forced mc to leave her too: Then I'm afraid 1 fall 
find either my Mother or Wife to blame; and if ſo, 
the Conſequence mult be, that I ſhall be miſerable ſiill. 
For Duty, Farmeno, binds me to bear with my Mo. 
ther's Failings; and for my Wife, I'm a thouſand 
ways obliged to her, not only for meekly bearing with 
my Humours, but alfo for concealing my unkind U. 


ſage to her from all che World. Certainly, Parmeuo, + 


ſome extraordinary Thing muſt have happened 
. . e, 
which gave occafion to this Quarrel that has now la- 
fs! fo long. h : 
Par. Some. frivolous thing or other, I'II warrant 
ye, Sir: For upon.cloſe Examiuation you'll find that 


the greateſt. Quarrels han't always the greateſt Occa. - 


ſions. Tis frequent, Sir, to find the ſame thing 
wake one Man Nark mad, and your mortal Enemy 
for ever, when it doesn't move another. How do 
Children bite and ſcratch for the ſmalleſt Trifles ! 
And why? Marry, becauſe theix Underſtandings are 
weak, and are not able to direct em: And your Wo- 
men truly are e'en as ſoon moved as Children; one 
chance Word perhaps, or ſo, has been the occaſion of 
all this Diſturbance. r 
Pam. Well; go in, Parmeno, and let em know 
m here. 4 Te F 
Parmeno goirg off bears a Noiſe and flops ſhort: 
Par. Hah ! What's here to do? | 
Pan. 'S't! | „ [ Liftens, 
Par. Here's a ſad Buſtle, they run up and down like 


mad Pray, Sir, come a little this way 


| Pamphilus goes tota rds him.] A little cloſer yet — 
They both liſten at Phidippus's Door.) Ha! D'ye hear, 

7 5 00G : | or Rn 

Pam. Hold your prating . [Sbrieking within.) 

Bleſs me! Imhear ſome body ſhriek. 54: 

Par. Sd, you enjoyn me Silence, and talk your 


ſelf. 
"FP Myr. 
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Myr. within Doors.] Prithee, dear Child, as little 


Noiſe as may be. | | 
Tam. That's like Philumena s Mother's Voice. 
Ruin d! e | 

Par. Why ſo ? 

Pam. Undune ! 

Par. Wherefore ? 

Pam. Ah, Parme no, there is ſome Miſchief more 
than ordinary has happen'd, which they conceal from 


me. . 
Pay. They ſaid indeed your Lady was out of order, 
whether that be it or no, I can't tell 1 Von : 
Pam. I'm a loſt Man. Why didn't ye 
tell me this before ?: , | [Angrily. . 
Par. I cou'dn't tell ye ev'ry thing at once. | 
Pam. What's her Diſtemper ?. 
Par. That I can't tell. Ft 
Pam. How! Is no body gone for a Doctor? 
Pay. I can't tell that neitbhber.. | 
Pam. But why don't I go in my ſelf, that I may 
8 know for certain what's the Buſineſs? ———- Ah, my- 
: dear Philumena, in what Condition ſhall I now find 
b thee ? Should hy Life be in danger, L ſhall certainly 
: die with thee. Exit Pamphilus. 
Parmeno alone.] I'dont think it convenient to ven- 
ture in after him: For. I very well know, they don't 
care for any of our Family. Veſterday they ſhut the - 
Door againſt my Lady her ſelf. If ſhe ſnould chance 
grow worſe (whichan'troth I wow'dn't have for my 
poor Maſter's ſake}. they'll preſently pretend /a plague - 
on them. all) that one of Madam rata s Sernancs - 
came in, brought the Devil along with him, and there. 
upon that ſhe grew worſe immediately So my Mi- 
lireſs will be blam' d; but Iſhall ba' the worſt out. 
8 [Ide Noiſe increaſes within, 
| Enter Soſtrata an the other fade. 
Solt. to hey ſelf.) Alas, Ichink I've heard a ſtrangę 
| fort of a, Buſtle in my Siſter's Houſe, and far ſorne 
ume tow I. vow, Re cee afraid paar Flulu- 
cy 3 h 
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mena's Diſtemper grows worſe and worſe : But Hea. 
ven forbid 1 it. Now I'll give ber a Viſit... 


= e bets in. 
Par. Hark ye, Madam. | going in 
_ Sift. Hab! 
Par. You'll meet with another Repulſe, Madam. 
Soft. m"_— about.] Ha, Parmeno! Are you there? 
las poor Wretch! What fhall I do? 
+ Shan't I go fee my Son's Wife, when ſhe lies fick but. 
at next Door? 
Par. If you'd be rul d by me, Madam, neither ſee 
her, nor ſend to ſee her: For to be fond of one that 
rfectly hates you, ſeems a double mo of Folly. 
You l beſtow your labour to no purpoſe, and be view 
bleſome beſides. Then, Madam „ Your Son 
went to ſee how ſhe did as ſoon as he eame to Town, 
Soft. How! my Son Pampbilus come aſhore ? 
Far. Yes, Madam. 
Soft. Heavens be praiſed. That Word 
Ras reviv'd me, and ſet my Heart at reſt. 
Pay. Upo' this Account eſpecially, I wou'dn't ha? 
go in: For if her Pains be a little abated, I'm con- 
Taent, now they're together, ſhe'll up and tell him all 
that paſſed between you two; and how the Difference 
firſt began. But ſee where he- comes. 
N He ſeems very melanchol upon 1 | 
Enter amphilus. | | 
© Hoff: Ab, my dear, dear Child! | (Embrocin bim. 
Pam. Den Bleſſing, Madam. 
But how ist 


- Soft. Welcome home heartily. 
wh your Wife? 

Fam. O' the mending en ing bi Hes 
Saſt. Heavens continue it ſ ur wh * in 


Tears Son ? Why thus e 2 
Pam. Nothing at all, Madam. 
Soft. What Buſtle was that? Ten e was WN ta 

ken with a ſudden Fit? 

Pam. Yes, Madam. | n 
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Pam. An Ague. | 

Soſt. A. Quotidian? 185 | 

Pam. So they tell me. Pray, Madam, walk in, 
Tl follow immediately. "x 

Soft. So 1 will. | Exit Soſtrata. 

Pam. Parmeno, do you run and meet my Servants, 
and help em home with their Luggage. 125 

Par. grumbling.] What a- duce, can't they ſind the 


way home without a Guide? 


Pam. You'll be gone, won't ye? 
| Exit Parmeno, 
Pamphilus alone, walking about di ſcontentedly. 
Where ſhall I begin now, to give an Account of 
thoſe many ſurprizing Misfortunes that have befallen 
me, part of which I heard, aud part I ſaw with theſe 
very Eyes, which made me run out of the Houſe half 
diltratted, n——_—_—or when I haſtily went in juſt 
now, 1n great Concern for my Wife, thinking to find 
her ſick ef another-gates Diſtemper than what, alas 
I found her in; the Maids being ſurpriz'd at firſt fight, 
all of 'em o'erjoy'd, cry d out, He's come. But imme- 
diately after, I perceiv'd, they chang'd Countenatice, 
becauſe I happen'd to come at ſuch an unlucky Mi- 
nute: Mean time one of em ran up Stairs, to give no- 
tice of my Arrivals and I as eager to ſee my Wife, 
follow her directly. No ſooner was I got in, but imme- 
Gay I perceiv'd her Ailment (unhappy Creature as 
I was!) for they had no time i'th? World to conceal thæ 
Buſineſs, and her Cryings-out did ſufficiently diſcover 
ber Condition. When Lſaw this, Baſe, and Ws 
faid I! and with that immediately flung out of the 
Room all in Tears, ſtruck wich Horror at ſuch an un+ 
heard-of diſmal Accident. Her Mother, poor Soul, fol- 
low'd me cloſe, catch'd me at the Door, and flung her 
ſelf at my Feet, melting into Tears, fo that I cou dn't 
but pity her: And truly I'm of Opinion, as a Man's 
ortune riſes or falls, 10 is he up or down. She thus 
addreſs d her ſelf to me: My dear Pamphilus, you're 
an Eye- witneſs now of the Cauſe that made _ 
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earneſt Intreaties makes me melt afreſh. 
N batſoe ver Chance or Fortune (continued ſhe) has 
Brought you hither” at 5 — that we both con. 
ure ye (if we may in Equity an ice preſume ſo far) 
10 hey 401 conceal this Miſcha nce 3 — 275 


World. If ever (dear Pamphilus), if ever you were __ 
ſhe 


ble that ſhe had any Tenderneſs for ye, in Requita 
s ye not to think that ſmall Favour too much to grant 
her. As for taking her again, uſe your own Diſcretion : 


| Toure the only Perſon that knows of her Lying-in, and 


that the Child is none of yours; for, they ſay, you had no- 
thing to do with her the firſt devs Mont 53 and after ycu 


bad, *tis now ſeven, and no more. Your Behaviour ſhows ' 


hat your Thoughts are about it > Now, if it be poſſible 
my Dear) I wiſh 

that her Lying · in may be kept from her Father, and eve. 
4 beſides :- But ſhou*d it come out, it hall go for a 


i ſcarriage; I know none will think otherwiſe than what 


is moſt likely, that you ave the Father ont. The Child 
ſhall immediately be expos*d, and you neter the worſe 


fort; and by this means you can ſuffer no Inconve- 


nience, and ſecure the poor Girls Reputation be- 


fides.m II paſs'd my Word, and am teſolv'd 


to keep it; but for taking her again, I think it no 
ways for my Honour; nor will I do't, the' her Love 
and Converſation have a great Influence over me 
F can't but weep, to think what a melancholy Life I 


Muſt lead for the future. Noch.] O Fortune, 


Fortune! What a ef. thou art! But 
I: 


my firſt Love has inur'd me to this Uſage ; I conque- 
red . by Reaſon, and now I muſt ende a vour to do 
tibe like. 
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happy Creature leave your Houſe : She was raviſhid ſome 
et Gice by a» e Fillain, \andits np tht Keke 
to hi de her Shame from you and the World. (He 2viþes 
his Eyes.) But alas! The very Remembrance of her 


and endeavour nothing more, than 
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Enter Parmeno, Socia, and Porters at a great 
diſtance, with Tru:ks, Fortmanteaus, &c. 


— 

wren : A 
2 PTY 7 22 
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hut yonder comes Paeno with the reſt, there's 


no occaſion for him to be hereabouts at this time, for 
he's the only Perſon I made privy to my Behaviour to 
my Wife, when we firſt marry d. I fear ſhould he 
hear her frequent Shrieks, he'll diſcover her to be in 
Labour; I muſt e'en ſend him on ſome Errand or o- 
ther till all's over. 

Par. to Socia.} Say ye ſo? Had ye ſuch a wretched 
Voyage on't? Hh! - 

He. In ſober Sadneſs, Parmero, tisn't poſſible to 
tell thee what a diſmal ching tis to be on Shipboard. 

Par. Indeed ! : | 
Soc. Troth thou'rt a happy Fellow, little doſt thou 
know what Dangers thou eſcapeſt by keeping always 
on dry Ground. To paſs at” other Hard: 
but this : Thirty long Days and Nights or more was 
I on Shipboard, expecting every minute to be ſows'd 
to the bottom of the Sea, twas ſuch plaguy ſtormy 
Weather all the time, and the Wind — us. 

Par. Abominable! 


ſhips, mark 


Soc. So indeed I found it: In ſhort, if I knew I 


muſt. go back, rather than do't, upo* my Soul I'd ſhew 
em a light pair of Heels for't. | 
Par. Ay, old Boy, thou'ſt been ready for that ſport 


upon {lighter Occaſions than this: — But hold, yon- 


der's my Maſter Pamphilus before that Door. | 
Go all in, and I'll ſtep to him, and fee if he has any 
Buſineſs with me. £ 
85 Exeunt Socia and Porters. 
Parmeno goes to Pamphilus. 
Par. Are you here ſtill, Sir? 
Pam. Yes, I ſtay for you. 
Par. What's your pleaſure ? 
Pam. You muſt run as far as the Tower. 
Par. Who muſt ?: 
Pam. You muſt. | 
Par, As faras the Tower ! Fer what pray Sir 14 
! - a Am. 
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Pam. To find out one Callidemides, my Landlord 
of Myconia, who came over in the ſame * 


me. kf 8 
E Par. S'drath! I'll be ſworn this Maſter o' mine has. 


me run my Heart out. | | I [Afide. 
Fam. Why don't ye ſtir ? | 5 
Par. Muſt I ſay any thing to him, or muſt I only 
give him the reh 2 ED 
Pam. Tell him I can't meet him to Day asI ap- 
_— that he mayn't ſtay to no purpoſe. 
: Par. But Sir, I don't know what manner of Man 
be is. | 
Pam. III tell ye how to know him preſent! 
He's a huge fiery-fac'd, frizzl'd-erown'd, kat F 
with wall Eyes, and looks as if he'd fright ye. | 
Par. aſide.] Plague on him. for a Son of a Wh, 
[Going off, turns back.) But Tuppoſe he ben't- there, 
muſt I ſtay till Night for him ? 
Pam. Ay, ay: Run Sirrah. 
Par. I beg your pardon, for that, Lm quite foun- 
der d already. + I Exit hoblling· 
Pamphilus alone. 8 


He's gone. Now what Courſe fhall poor I 
take? I'm at a ſtrange loſs how to conceal 
Philumena's Lying-in, as her Mother deſired me. I 
profeſs, I can't but pity the poor Woman. III do 
what I can, but ſtill Ii diſcharge my Duty to my 
Parents, for my Love muſt give way to my Obedi- 
ence. | 

Enter Laches and Phidippus at ſome diſtance. 
But lack-a-day, there's my Father and Mr. Fhidippus 
togethe r hey make this way 0 can't 
deviſe what to fay to em. : 7 | 


* - 


Lach. to Phidipp 


us.] Didn't ye tell me juſt now 


that your Daug Mer only waited or my Son's coming 


home? 


Fi. Les. 
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made a Vom, that if e er he got aſhore, he'd make. 


ellow, 
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5 Lach. 1 hear he's come, let her be brought home 


- 


then. 

Pam. to himſelf.) L can't imagine what excuſe to 
make to my Father for not taking her home again. 

Lach. over- hearing. ] What Voice is that ? 

Pam. tv himſelf.) Yet I'm fully reſolv d to keep firm 
to my firſt Deſign. 

Lach. O here's the Man we were talking of. 

Tam. Y our Blefling, Sir. 

Lach. I'm glad to ſee thee. 5 

Thid. Welcome home, Pampbilus; I'm alſo glad 
to ſee ye ſo ſound and luſty after your Voyage. 

Pam. I'm obliged to ye, Sir. 

Lach. Are ye but juſt landed, Son? 

Fam. Juſt now, Sir. . 

Lach. Well: And what has our Kinſman Phanie 
left us? Hah! | | 2 I 79 

Pam. Why really, Sir, he was a Man given up te 

his Pleaſures in his Life-time, and ſuch as he ſeldom 
leave much to their Heirs z however they leave this 
Commendation behind 'em, that as long as they liv'd, 
they liv'd like Gentlemen. | 

joe Then thou haſt brought nothing home but 
that pretty Sentence inſtead of an Eſtate. | 
Pam. t little he has left may do us ſome Kind- 


nels, | 
Lach. Ah! none at all. IL wiſh heartily he 
were alive, and in Health again. 1 
Phid. You may ſafely wiſh that: He's paſt wiſh- 
N E dare {wear I know which you would 
Lach. to Pamphilus.] Yeſterday my Brother here 
ſent to defire his Daughter might come to his Houſe. 
ay you did. " b 3 
| L Aſide to Phidippus, thruſting bim. 
Phid. ſoftly to Laches,] Don't punch me ſo. 
So I did, = [Aloud to Pamphilus. 
Lach. But now he'll ſend her home again. 
Phid. Sol will. N = 


Pam. 
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Pam. Sir, I know the whole Buſineſs, how eve 
thing has been manag d ſince I went. I heard the hal 
Story as ſoon as eter L arri vd. | | 
Lach. Hang thoſe envious Devils that were ſo offi. 
cious as to tell it ye. In a paſſion, 
Pam. I'm ſure I took all poſſible care to avoid gi. 
ving any of ye the leaft Offence: And had I a mind 
to*t, I could here tell ye how faithful, loving, and 
kind Ive been to her; but I had rather ye ſhould 
'heartt from her own Mouth; for, by that means 
ou*ll the ſooner believe my good Nature, when the 
lation comes from her that at preſent is ſo unkind ts 
me. Heaven's my Witneſs, I bad no hand at all in 
this Difference: But fince ſhe thinks her ſelf too good 
to ſtoop to my Mother, when Modeſty might hat 
taught her t* Have born with her Humour z and fince 
there's no other way of compoſing the Difference, I 
muſt ecen part with either one or the other. But now, 
Mr. 1 y wr filial Duty obliges me to take my Mo- 
therẽs part before my Wifels. root. Namn 575: 
| Lech. I. am not diſpleaſed, Pamphilus, to ſind ye 
ſo 3 ſacrifice all to the Intereſts of your Pa 
rents: But have a care yon dont engage too far in this 


8 9 2 e 
Pam. How can I engage my ſelf in a Quarrel a. 
gainſt her that never diſoblig'd me in any thing, but 
on the contrary has obhged me 10 many things? J 
love her, honour her, and ſtill defire with all my Soul 
to keep her: For I've always found her of a wonder- 
ful ſweet Temper towards me z therefore I wiſh with 
all my Heart fhe may 33 the remainder of her days 


* 


Phid. Tis in your own power to hinder that. _ 
Lach. Take her home again, if you be wiſe. 


— 0 8 i 1128 74 8 | { Angriy, 
Pam. That's not my intention, Sir. I muſt nov 

conſult my Mother's Intereſſt. 
| 5 Exit Pamphilus 
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Lach. Whither now — Seay, . I ſay— 
Where are ye going ? 

Fhid. What Whim's this? [Serlily. 

Lach. I told ye, Brother, how highly he d reſent 
tis; and therefore begg'd of ye to ſend home your 
Daughter in time. 

Tbid. Sbud I didn't think he had heen ſuch a Churl. 
Does he think I'll go cringing with Cap in Hand te 
him? If he's'dif; 180 to take home bis Wife well and 
good ʒ if not, let him refund her Portion, pack off, and 
a F— for him. In a buff” 

885 Look ye now, you 're in as great a Fume as. 


Phid. Pampbilus, you're grown mighty buſa n me- 
thinks after your Voyage. 

Lacb. His anger will ſoon be over? tho' indeed he 
had ſome cauſe. 

Phi. Becauſe, forſooth, you've got a little more 
Pelf fallen to ye, you ſw ell o much upon t. 

Lach. What! You'll fall out v. ick me too? 

Phid. Let him conſider on't, and tell me xo day 
whether he'll have her or no ; that if he won't another 
may, [Exit in a hu: 

Laches alone. 

Stay Brother, hear me but one word. He's 
gone: But what's this to me? In ſhort, let em 
order their Matters as they pleaſe for me, fince neither 
Brother nor Son will hear Reaſon, ner mind one Word 
L ſay,I'll tara all my Forces upo' my Wife, the Promo- 
ter of all this Miſchief, and diſcharge all that flicks 
in my Stomach upon her. 

Exit Laches 3 and as be goes of, 

Enter Myrrhina in diſorder. 
I'm rund! What ſhall I do? — Which way ſhall 
I turn my ſelf ?. Alas! What Anſwer can I = my 
Husband ? I'm perſuaded he heard the C Child cry, 
which made "ob run fo haſtily into my Daughter's 


Chamber, without ſaying a word. Should he 814 that 


ſhe's in Labour, I vow J can t devide what excuſe to 
- Dd 8 in- 
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:2nivenrt: for- the concealing of ire Door goes Zoe 
II afraid he's upo' the Scent after me. I'm 
no Woman of this World. 

| Enter Phidippus. 


Phid. entring.) As ſoon as my Wife perceived I was 


going into my Daughter's Chamber, away ſhe ſlunk 
out o Doors. But here ſne is tho. How now 
Wife 2—| She ſeems not to ſes him.] Hark ye, tis you 
I ſpeak to. | a" | 

Myr. Meaning me, my dear Husband ? 

Phid. -I your tiusband! D'ye regard me as a Huſ. 
band, or ſo much as a Man? For had ye eſteem'd me 
either one or t'other (Gentlewoman'!) you daren't ha? 


made me ſuch a publick Scorn by your Baſeneſs. 


Myr. By what Baſeneſs? 


Phid. By what Isn't your Daughter brought 


:to bed ?—Hah! Are ye Tongue - ty d ow? 
Who's the Father, pray. ? | ST 
Myr. Is that a —_— for a Father to ask 7 
Dear Heart, who d'ye think ſhou'd be but her own 
Husband ? 25 
Fhid. I believe it, nor is it for a Father to think o- 
therwiſe: But I'm amazed why ye ſhould ſo carefully 
keep all in hugger-mugger from us, eſpecially when ſhe 
-was delivered at her full time, and all things were as 
they ſhou'd be. Cou'd ye be ſo damnably malicious, 
as to wiſh the poor Child's Death; which you knew 
would be the occafion of a more laſting Friendſhip be- 
tween us, rather than ſuffer Man and Wife to live to- 
gether contrary to your croſs-grain'd Humour. ——1 
Took it to be wholly their Fault, but now find tis all 
long of you. 3 15 
Myr. I'm a miſerable Creature. 
Phi. Would I were ſure o' that. It now 
«<omes:freſh into my mind, what you formerly ſaid on 
this Subjett, when the Match was firſt made. You pro- 
Fels d, forſooth, that you cou'da't away with a Son-in- 
Law that kept his Wenches, and lay Abroad whole 
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Myr. L had rather he ſhould ſuſpett any thing i'th? 
World, than gueſs at the true Cauſe. Aſi de. 

Phid..I knew that he kept a Miſtreſs (Madam 
Wife) long before you did, but I never counted that 
| ſuch a mighty Fault in a young Man; for tis what. 
we are all born with, but the time will quickly come 
when he Il hate himſelf fort: But you, I ſee, are ſtill. 
the ſame, and could ne er be at quiet till you had part- 
ed 'em and null'd the Marriage, cauſe twas of my ma- 
king. Now tis plain how rarely you ſtood. affected 
to the Match. | : 

Mxyr. Can ye ſuppoſe me ſo baſe and cruel to my 
_ own Fleſh and Flood, if this Match had been to our. 
Advantage ? | - Os 

Phid. Piſn! You able to foreſee or judge what's to 
our Advantage! Tmay be ſome body informed you 
that they ſaw him going to, or coming from his Mi- 
ſtreſs; and what of all that, if he did it privately, and 
but ſeldom! Isn't it more handfome for us to wink at 
ſuch Failiogs, than blaze em abroad, and get nothing. 
but ill-will to our ſelves by the Bargain? For, could. 
he ſo ſuddenly draw his Aﬀe&ions from one he has 
lov'd ſo many Years : I ſhou'dn't count him a Man, 
.nor think him half ſtanch and conſtant enough for my. 
Daughter. | | 

Myr. Good Husband, no more of the young Mau, 
nor of my-pretended Faults ncither : Go and meet him 
i Le and ask him-whether he'll take home his 

ife or no; if he ſays yes, ſend her away; if not, I. 
think I've taken a wiſe courſe wich my Daughter. 

Phid. If he wou'dn't receive her, and you knew him 
in fault, Wife, I wasn't far off, pray why was not I. 
conſulted withal 2 This mads me to the Hart, to find 
that ye dare do ſuch a thing. without my Leave. I 
charge ye, upon your Life, not to let the Child ſtir 
out of the Houſe. But what a Blockhead am I, te 
think The*ll mind what 1 ſay IA go in my ſelf, and 
ſtrifly change my, Servants to let no body carry it a- 
way. Sw Exit Phidippus. 
D d 22 a My. 
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r Myrrhina alone. K 
Let me die if I don't believe I'm the unhappieſt 
Woman i'th' World. In good truth, I plainly rette 
how extremely ill he'd take it if he knew all, ſince he's 
ſo very angry for that little he does know, nor can i. 
magine how to alter his Reſolution.— And this is the 
only Evil that cou'd have befaln me after all my other 
Diſaſters, if I thou'd be forc'd to bring up a Child ve 
Adaon't know the Father of. For when my Daughter 
was ravtfhd,twas ſo dark ſhe cou'dn't difcern bia ace, 
nor yet get any Token from him, whereby to diſcover 


him afterwards 3 ur Soy the Fellow left her, be 


korc'd a Ring of her Finger. Upon the whole Mar. 
ter, I'm ſtrangely afraid -Mr. Famphilus, when he 
comes to hear we bring up another Man's Child in- 


ncad of his, will no longer conceal what we deſire him 


to keep private. Exit Myrchina. 


The End of the Third 48. 
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F AN. 
Enter Soſtrata and Pamphilus; La. 


ches comes to the Door and obſerves em. 


Soſt. ee Know well enough, Pa mphilus, you 
ch x ſuſpe& twas long of my Humoursthat 
your Wife left us, diſſemble ihe matter as much as you 
pleaſe; but may I never obtain Mercy, nor enjoy that 
Comfort from ye I expect, if e er to my knowledge [ 
did an has would give her any Diſguſt againſt 


me. always believ'd yon reſpected me, but now you 


ha given certain Proof of it; for your Father has 
been telling me within, how far you prefer my Re. 
putation to your Love. And now * to retum 

. you the like Compliment and let ye know bow highly 
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I eſteem ſuch Dutifulneſs. I believe, my dear Son, 
'twill be better for both your Satisfaction and my Re- 
putation, if I zetireanto the. Country wirh your Fa- 
ther, as I've fully reſolv'd, ſo my Preſence will be no 
Eye · ſore to you, nor any Pretence for your Wike's ſtay⸗ 
ing away. 

Paw. Pray, Madam, what d'ye mean by this - 
Shall her filly Freaks — into the Country ? It 


muſt not be, nor can I endure to have the envious . 


World ſay, *Iwas done through my Wilfulneſs, and not 


your Good. nature: Beſides, I wou'dn't for e er ſo 
have ye, upon my Account, baui ſnid the Enjoyment 
of your Friends, Relations, and all the Diverſſons of 
the Town. | i ws 
Soft. Truly Sen, I've now but little Reliſh of theſe. 
Enjoyments. Tim̃e was indeed when I had my fill of 
'em, but now I'm quite weary of thoſe Gambols. Ar 


| 2 my chief Care is to keep my Age kum being a 


urden to others, that ſo they mayn't wiſn fr my 
End. Here I find Lum defpis'd without Cauſe and us 
time to retreat: By this means, I fanſy, I ſhall cut off 
all cauſe of Diſcontent, clear my ſelf of hard Suſpici- 


ons, and humour 'em all z cherefore pray let me avoid. 
thoſe Scandals we Women — lie under. = 
] 


Pam. How happy am I upon all Accounts, were it 


wot 8 nnce I have ſuch a Mother and ſuch a 


tte ! '{ fide. . 
Soft. Cood dear Boy, as the Caſe ſtands; try to make 
ſhift with one Inconvenicncy ; if other things go-ac- 


cording to your mind, and your Wike ie as I take her 


to be, grant me this one Requeſt, my Child, and hae 


her home. 


Pam. Ah! I'm ve! uthappy--- f * 5 

Soft. And I too 70 I'm as much eencern'd at it 28... 
yqu can be, my dear Child, far the Soul of ye. 
7 5 Laches a9 ps, and goes up to ́ s:. 
Lach. So Wife; — all your Diſcourſe juſt 
by here. Tis Policy to comply freely with the Oe- 
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- © , Soft. May it ſucceed well. 


Lach. March into the Country chenyand there nel 


both bear with one another's Humours. 
Soft. I hope we ſhall. 
Lack. Go in then, and pack up what things you'll 


have eccafion for I'm fix; d. 
Soft. I ſhall obey your Orders. [Exit Soſtrata. 
Pam. But, Sir loam . | Concernedh, 


Lach. Well, Pampbilus. F 
Pam. Will ye ſend my Mother into the Country ? 


By no means. 


Lach. Why not ? 
EL Here: * Sir, as yet I'm not xeſolv'd what to 
4 : Jo with m 
1 . Lach. - Heyy: What ſhould ye do but rakes her home 
again ? 


can hardly perſuade my ſelf not to do't: But I'll not 
break one jot o' ny Meaſure, but een take that courſe 
I think moſt convenient. | To Laches.) 1 
; n be better F. riends if ſhe ſtays where 


: REA That's more than you . 3 bowever im 
a Pin matter to you whether 2 be Friends or Foes, 
- when once your Mother's out o- = way: Thetruth 
don't is, we old Folks are no good Company to =_ 

young ones; and therefore we had een as good go 
- eur way. In mort, P amphilus, our Mother an I 
ate become By-words t! ye, The Old Man, and The Ola 
- Woman-= But yonder comes my Brother in 


abe critical Minute, let's give bim the Meeting. 


Enter Phidi et the Stage 
; * moves totvards "it 7 


** 
3 


Phid. to. Philumena withiv.} Toth D. aughter I'm 


angry with you, and very. much too, for in 2 — Sad. 
nel — a Oy ſcurvy Trick ; tho* your Mother's 
Cack Bag INS 1 yet I'm ce pe had nd 


r ; Lad. 


Pam. afide.) That I would with all my Heart, and 
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# Lo O Brother, youre come at the beft time i*ths 
World. N 
Pam. What Anſwer ſhall I give fem, or how be a- 
ble to keep this Secret? | { Aſide. . 
Lach. You may tell your Daughter my Wife's go- 
ing into the Country, ſo ſhe needn't be afraid to come 
hene to her Husband. | | 
Phid. Pho! your Wife's innocent of all, tis mine 
that's the Broacher of all this 


Pam. Nay, then the Caſe is alter'd. (Af 
Phxd. And has causd all this ado, Mr. Laches. 
d Pam. Let em cauſe what ado they pleaſe, fo I dan't - 
take her home again. [ Afide. 
; Fhid. Now, Fampbilus, I wiſh nothing more, if it 


can be brought about, than that there may be à laſt- 


ing Alliance between us. If youre of another mind, 

t pray take the Child however. | 7 

* He knows of that too; I'm paſt all 4025 
uy | | __: >, hd 

Lach. The Child! Prithee what Child? {hajtily. 


Phid. Why, we have a Grandſon, Brother; for my 
| Daughter, when ſhe left your Houſe, was big it ſeems, 
| and I neter ſo much as knew of her Breeding till now. 
Lach. Good, in troth, as I'm an honeſt Man; I'm 
heartily glad tis born, and your Daughter well.. 
But what a ſtrange ſort of a Woman is your Wife, 
pam]! What odd kind of Fancies ſhe has about her, 
ſo long to keep things in the dark from us? L vow L 
can't ſay how unhandſome it looks. | 1855 
Phid. Truly, Brother, I'm as little pleas'd at the 
Proceedings . 4 . | 
Pam. My Mind was in ſuſpenfe before, but now 
ttis fix d, fince ſhe*s to bring a Brat with hex that's 
none of mine. TEE | 28 
Lach. Come, come, Pam, *tis too: late to ſtand 


mall I, ſhall 1. < | 
Pan. I'm ruinfde=e — Aide. 
Lach. Ive often wiſhid for that-baypy. D. y of ha- 


ving 
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ane to call you Father: Tis come err Hea. 


ving 
vens be praiſed. 
Pam — Beyond Redemption. 1 Aſide. 
Lach. Take:home your. Wife, withour any 
more grumbling. 


Pa. Truly, Sir, had ſhe been minded to have had 

Children by me, or ta have been ſtill my Wife, I'm 

certain ſhe'd ne'er have conceal'd what Linde ; 
ſhe has. Now, ſince 1 —_ ſee ſhe has withdrawn 

her Love from me, I don't be eve we ſhall ever agree 

well hereafter z why then ſhould I take her again } 
Lach. Pho! the young Girl did all by the Mother's 

| perſuaſionz And is that ſuch a ſtrange thing ? D'ye 

expe to find any Women i'th' World without their 

Faults ? Have not Men their Failings too? 

- Phid. Well, look to't — 2 of ye, whe- 

cher ye think. to have her or leave her: I 3 | 

for all that my fooliſh Wife does; far my own 

do what you will, you ſhan't find me ws. ror ag. | 

either fide : Mean time what ſhall we do with the 


Child ? 
Lach. A wiſe Query en Lo Let the — 


which way it will, the Child b hither, fince "tis his, 
that we may nurſe it as ours. | 
Pam. Shall I bring wp chat Child hac the Mother . 


<akes no care of ? 
22 What's that you ſay? Not bring it up, Pan- 


2 Goodnow, ſhall we make away with t 7. 
Gy this isdownri ht ee upo' my Life I can 
© Hold no longer. Now you force me to ſay what 1 
wou'dn * ſaid before 8 Pam 
ilus wveeps.] D'ye think I don't know uhat all «bis . 
iveling, — whirl this eee means N 
In an 0488. You contan't 
- home, becauſe of — ſhe promiſes to leave 
ehe whole ere to your ſchies: Since chat Excuſe 
won't hold good; now, forſosth, The Child's bow 
ewithout your nowledge. You're-mi hti ly miſtaken if 
Ye think I don't dans has you banker ke _ 
8: 


* 


vent Shams to quarrel with your Wi 


know not how to turn my ſe] 


bis Wife bea't pleas'd with theſe fine doings „ Wo- 
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long did 1 wink at your won, a Miſs, in hopes ar 
1 


laſt of bringing ye over to a 7 How patiently 


did IT bear your laviſh Expences that way? I ply'd ye, 


I inireated ye to marry, told ye 'twas high time, and 


HP by much perſuaſion you did. Then you obey d me, 


as your Duty eblig'd ye to do; but now you're in with 
your Whore again, and, to pleaſure her, will ruin 
your Wife. I xlainly ſee you are relapſing into your 
old Courſe of . . LAngrily. 
Pam. Whol, Sir? : | 
Lach, Yes, you; and let me tell ye, tis baſe to in- 
Z that when onee 
ſhe's out of ſight, you may the better live with your 
Strumpet. Your Wife was ſenſible of this, or what 
reaſon has ſhe to leave the Houſe elſe 2 {1 
N Phid. He has hit upon't, certainly that's the rea- 
on. | 


Pam. If you pleaſe, Sir, T'l give it upon. Oath, | 


that tis nothing ſo as you imagine. 


Lich. For ſhame take home your Wife then, ar 
give us a better Reaſon why you won't. 

Pam. Tis not convenient at this time. | 

Lach. Take care of the Child then, that I hope 3s 
in no fault; we'll confider of the Mother afterwards. 

Pam. talking on ont fide.) I'm miſerable on all 
fides: My Father has ſo walyly gravell'd me, that I 

f.— — Illi ev'n- 

ſtep out of the way, ſince I ſhall do but little Good 
by my being bete. I believe they 1] hardly bring up 
the Child without my Order, eſpecially fince my 
Mother-in-Law will ſecond me in the Thing. 


| LAſide. 
Pamphilus lands off. | 

Lach. D'ye — ? What! give us no direct 

ye t | 


Anſwer ? nk he isn't crack- brain d? 


Well, tis no matter, Brother; ſend the Child to me, 


and I Il bring him up · 


Phid. With all my Heart. I don't wonder if 


a 4 4 20” 20 * * a 
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wen are fretful Pieces, and can't away with ſuch Af. 5 
fronts. This is the Cauſe of their Quarrel; my Wife #7 
tald me on't her ſelf, but I wou'dn't_.mention it before Ml wo 
him, nor would I believe it at firſt, but now 'tis as 
clear as the Sun; I perceive now he's a downright MW an 


Marnage-hater. | 10 
Lach. What ſhou'd I do i th. Caſe ?- What wou d ye e 
adviſe me to? | | 


_. Phid. What? why, firſt I think "tis beſt for us to me 
90 to his Miſs: Let us firſt diſcourſe her calmly, then St 
charge her home; if that won't do, let us threaten. th 
her ſeverely, if ever ſhe has any thing more to- do with an 
Four San. | g un 
„Lach. III follow your Advice. [Goes towards ju 
bis own Houſe.) Soho, within there | 
| Þ Enter a Boy. 1 = 
Step over to my Neighbour Bacchie, and tell her Id P. 
Heck with her preſcutly. Exit Boy.) And 1 yc 
=_ deſire you, Brother, to ſtand by me in this Bu- 
Ane is. | | 4 5 3 
Phjd. Ab, Sir, I've often told ye, and am ſtill of 
the ſame Mind, that I defize nothing ſo much as that W 
the Alliance between us may be laſting, if it be poſſi- to 
ble to bring it abaut, and I hope we ſhall do it. WW - 
But, would yuu have me here when ſhe comes? a 
Lach. Noz-you may go and provide a. good ; Nurſe n 
For the Child. | _ iu Fr 


Enter Bacchis on the other ſide of the Stage, with 
tro Waitivg-maids, ark Laches's Boy. | 
Bac. entring.) I'll be ſworn 'tis no ſmall Matter 
-. that makes Mr. Laches ſend to fpeak with me now;. | 
cut, in troth, I'm mightily miſtaken if I don't gueſs h 
at the Buſineſs. 1 

Lach. to himſelf.] I muſt take ſpecial care that my. 
-Paſſion don't hinder me from gaining _ her accor- 0 


. ding as I wiſh, nor make me do that in haſte which 1 
may repent at leiſure I ll accoſt her. 7 

Mrs. Bacchw, your Servant. 2 ny 

— _— * : 
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Bac. Yours, good Mr. Laches. Exit Boy. © 
Lach. Troth, I don't queſtion but you my. 
wonder why I ſent to ſpeak with ye. 
Bac. And really when E confider with ſelf, 1 
am afraid, leſt rhe Seandal of my Trade ſhould be 
to my erw 3 for, as to my Behaviour in it, I de- 
fe the World — c og 53 
Lach. If it be ſo, you've no reaſon to be afraid of 
me, Woman; for I'm of thofe Years, that a falſe 
Step -is not ſo eaſily pardonable in me, therefore am 
the more cautious to do nothing raſhly. If both now 
and ever you do what you can juſtifie, twould be very 
unhandſome in me to do ye. any Injury, and very un- 
ja, ſince ye don't deſerve it. ai 
Bac. Upon my word I'm extremely oblig'd to ye 
WH for that; for, after an Injury's done, begging of one's 
Pardon is but ſmall Amends.— or pray, Sir, 
your Pleaſure ? | 
ö Lach. I hear you entertain my Son Pamphilus 
Bac. interupt ing.] Si: . 
Lach. Hear me out. Before he married, 1 
wink d at your Amours. Here Bacchis is going 
to ſpeaR.) Hold, I han't ſpoke all my Mind yet. 
Nov he's married, you'd do well to look out 
a more conſtant Lover in time; for Pamphilus will 
not always ha* the ſame Inclinations, nor troth you the 
ſame Beauty. | | "7, 
Bac. Pray, Sir, who reports this? 
Lach. His Mother-in-Law. | | 
Bac. That entertain him: | 
Lach. Yes, you: For that Reaſon ſhe has taken 
home her Daughter, and would privately have made 
away the Child 'ſhe'has by him. # 
Bac. Sir, if I knew any thing more ſacred than an 
Oath to convince ye, I'd freely offer it t'ye, thar T 
wy never any thing to do with your Son ſince he mar- 
red. ; - 1 "X14 
Lach. Thou art a dainty fine Girl: But, ean ye 
gueſs what further Favour I'd deſire of ye? 


* e 
* 
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# 


Bac. What is it, good Sir? FE an 
| Lach. 
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Lach. Only to juſt ſtep in there, {pointing to Phi- 
1 Houſe.) and offer the Women within pon 
Oath to ſatisfie them, and clear your ſelf of all. 

Bac. I'll obey you, Sir; but in good earneſt, there's 
never a one in my Circumitances would have don't, or 


ſhewn her Face before a. young-married Woman upon 


ſuch an Account: But I ſcorn to ſec your Son ſcanda- _ 
Hz*d upon a falſe Story, or be undeſervedly thought 


inconſtant by ſuch as ſhould have a better Opinion of 
him. He has done me many a good turn, and now 
Lell do him ene. | | | 
Lach. Your {ſmooth Tongue has made me conceive 
a more favourable Opinion of ye; for *twasn't only 
their Surmizes, but I thought as bad of ye my ſelf too. 
Since I'ye now found ye otherwiſe than we took ye 
to be, pray ſec that you prove ſtill the ſame, and you 


may find a Friend of me: But, if ye don*t._.Well, 1 


ſay no more for fear of diſobliging ye.— This I'll ad. 


viſe ye, that youꝰd rather try what I can do as your 


riend, than as your Enemy. 

Bac. I*11 do my beſt, Sir, to ſatisfie ye. 
Enter at a diſtance Phidippus with a Nurſe. - 

Phid. to the Nurſe.) I wont ſee ye want any thing, 


but you ſhall ha“ freely what my Houſe will afierd; - 


but When you've cat and drauk ſufficiently, pray let the 
* Child ſuck its Belly full. Exit Nurſe. 

Lach. See, there comes our Sons Father-in-Law : 
He has got him a Nurſe for the Qhild..— Brother 

heres Mrs. Bacchis ſwears by all the (od 

Phid. Is that ſhe ? 5 

Lach. X es. 3 . 
Phbid. Troth theſe ſort of Creatures care little for 
the Gods, and the Gods as little for them. 

Bac. Take my Servants here, rack the Truth out 
of them if ye pleaſe. ''The Bufineſs is now on foot) 
and I'm oblig'd to reconcile Mr. Pawphilis and his 
Lady ; which if I do, I-ſhall get me credit enough by 
being the only Perſon of my Profeſſion that woul 
have undertaken ſuch a Buſinels '- 


5M Lach. 


* 
bw k 
* 


Lach. to Phidippus, walking. on one ſide.] 1 find. 


npon examination that our Wives were mightily out 
in their Conjettures: However, let's make ule of 
0 this Woman now, for when your Wife once perceives 

. her Miſtake, ſhe'll quickly be pacified : but if Pam __ 
: lus be angry 'cauſe his Wife was brought to Bed 
5 de that's a Trifle, he'll ſoon be ſatistied : And, 
= 'dad, I can ſee nothing in this buſineſs that's worth. 

1 


1 


falling out about. 45 
Phid. Troth, wou d it were ſo as you ſay. 
Lach. Examine her your ſelf, ſince ſhe's here, 


5 ſhe'll ſatisfie ye, I'll enga £5 bs | 2 

| Phid. What need a NG Don't ye know my 
Mind already i this Matter Let her but fatisfie- 
the Women and I'm content. FP 


Lach. goes to Bacchis.] Troth, Mrs. Bacchis, I 
muſt deſire ye to be as good as your word to 


- 1 


me. | 8 DOES et 
Bac. Would you have me go in, Sir, about this 
buſineſs ? © e 8 | ; 
Lach. Ves; and ſatisſie them, that they may be- 
lieve it too. a ? . 
Bac. I will, Sir; but I am ſure to be no welcome 
Gueſt there: For a young Woman parted from her 
Husband npo' this account, is a mortal Enemy to. a. 
Courteſan. | . | 
Lach. They'll be your Friends, when once they 
kuow on what Errand you are come. TY 
Phid. 1'll paſs my word for that too, when they 
come to know your Buſineſs : For you'll clear them of 
a Miſtake, and your ſelf of all Sufpicion. - - + 
Bac. Alack-a-day, I'm ſo aſhamed to look Madam 
Philumena 1th" Faces — [To her Maids] 
Come both of ye after me. 3 
Exeunt 8 Bacchis, ith her tæẽw o Maids. 
What could I have wiſh'd for more than what 1 


has happened to this Woman, that ſhe might pro- 
cure her ſelf Friends without coſting her an thing, 
and qs me a kindneſs into the Bargain? For if in 

i „ | reality 


8 * K * * * * ” 


58 "we „cher m La. 


weality ſlie has withdrawn her ſelf peg Pampbilua 

St will be very much to her Intereſt, Reputation 25 

Ales 8 4 For this er Friendſhip For ever 
m a» and gain her our Frien 

ge my 8 [Ext Laches. 


The End of the Fourth ny” 


Enter Parm " 2 a diftante. 


M Conſcience, this Maſter o'mine counts my 
| Labour worth nothing; he wou'dn't elſe hi 
ent me thus _ a Fool's Errand as far as the 
Tower, where Ive loyter'd away a Whole day in 

ping for Callidemides, the Myconian Friend. 
LS. did I fir all day Ike a Simp eton, asking « eve- 
xy body that came by, Pray, Sir, ſaid I, are you 4 
It yeomar ? No, fays he. Ts yt Name Callidertides? 
— 1 No, he: Are yon EET, with 
e Mr. Pamphilus ? All anſwertd i'th* Negative, 
Soul there's no ſuch Man in the World. Faith, 

at Ie I Was dattinably out o. Countepance, and Faidy 


Aunk away | 
Eile. Bacthis 2 Maid. ET 
Bat hat's the Menn Bacdhu' s coming out of 


ur Father-in-Law's ** at ork. Me to do there 13 
Bac. O Pameno! You cou dit come in a better 
Atte. You mufſt run for your Malter FR in all 


Haſte | 
Pat Crore * en ſt = ih . le. 
| c. Tell hi : im to ither a litt 
| Vir 'To Rig, 1 2 4 fp! | era 


ac. No, N e — FRY | 
4. a To chere? 


s : * 
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Bac. Nothing about you z. therefore don't he ſo in- 


uiſitive. | | 
Par. Muſt I ay nothing elſe ? . 55 
Bac. Les; cell bim that Madam Myrrbina. chal. 


len ges the Ring he formerly ga me, aud lays 'twas bes: 
Daughter's. 115 | . 
5 Lar I underſtand ye: Does the buſineſs require ſuch. 
Bac. Yes, indeed: He'll be hexe in a trice, when. 
you tell him of it. What ae you aſleep ? 
Pay. Not in the leaſt ; nor I ſuppoſe an't like to. 
day; for I ha roms it already in running and trapes- 
ing all o're the Town. _ | IExit. 
Wh W oy ITE 'd 
at great ſatisfaftion, h coming procur d 
Mr. Paxphilue to day ? How — Bleisgs have E 
brought him? And how many Troubles have I freed 
him ; wk ? I have ſaved him a Son, Which his Wife, 
his Mother, and he were thinking to make away with 3. 
recover d him a loviog Wife, whom he was juſt upon 
caſting-off, and cleared him from the unjuſt Suſpi- 
tions of both his Fathers. This is the Ring 
[ Shewing @ Ring op ber Hand.) that has procur'd him. 
all this good Fortune. For now I remember, about 
nine Months ago, he comes ane Evening alone to m 
. Houſe, much out of Breath, and much in Drink: E. 
almoſt put me into a Fit; Prithee, my deav Pam (ſaid 
I) for Love's ſake, why ſo firangely diſordered ? Where 
e this Ring? Frithes tell we. He protended to 
mind ſomething elſe ; at that I 2 more fuſpicious, 
and urg'd him to tell me: At laſt my Gentleman con- 
feſſes, That coming along the Street he bad forced a young 
Woman be knew not; and in Hruggling took the Ring 
from her. Myrnhina ſpy d ir juſt now on my Finger, 
and ask d me ham I came by't? I told her the whole 
Story z upon which out came the Diſcovery, that Fhi-' 
lumenæ was the Party he made bold with, and this 
the Child he got.mm— tr, Im glad I. 
ſhould be the occaſion of. ſo much Joy to.him, tho? 
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. others o'my Trade would never ha' been ſo; for it 
never makes for our Intereſt to have our Sparks fond 
of Matrimony : But upon my Honeſty, the ſmell «£ 
a little Pelf ſhall never make me to dv a baſe thing. 
Indeed, I had a wm free, jolly, pleaſant Spark of 
. him, whillt it was allowable; and this Match hap- 
pen d ill for me, I muſt needs ſay: But my comfort 
is, I've done nothing, that I know of, to 7 Give ſo 
Sreat a Misfortune. Tis but Juſtice to bear ſome In- 
cCrnveniencies from him, that has been ſo good a 
Friend to me. | | 
Enter Pamphilus and Parmeno at a diſtance. 

Pam. to Parmeno. —— ——. Go, Parmena, have 
a care you | wes a clear and evident Proof of this Bu- 
ſineſs; and that you don't, only for a moment, make 
me believe my ſelf extreamly happy · ö | 

Par. 'That Care's over. © 
Pam. For certain? 

Par. Les, for certain. 

Pam. Im in Heaven if it be ſo. 

Par. You'll find it ſo, Ill warrant ye. - 
Fam. Prithee, not ſo faſt. | Jem afraid you 
tell me one thing, and I think *tis another. | 
ian Well Diwz. 777 5 3ST Ln kt a 

Pam. I think you told me that my Mother Myr 
rhina di ſcover d her own Ring upon Bacchiss Fin-. 
ger. | . 7 | 
= Far. Right. n @ 
Pam. — And the very ſame I formerly preſent- 
ed to her, and *twas ſhe bad ye run, and tell me ont: 
Wasn't it? | A 

Par. Yes, ſhe did. n ; 

Pam. Who alive then is a 1 and finer Fel- 
low than I? what reward muſt I beſtow on thee for 
this kind Meflage ? what ſhall I? what? I can't 
- imagine. : ; | Nr. 1 i N 
Far. But Fcan, Sir. en de 
Pam. Prithee what? $24: 


Par. 


5 TR a 
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Par. Juſt nothing at all: For 1 400 t ſee any thing 


either in the Meſſage or Meflenger that will turn to 
our Advantage. | 
Pam. Shall I ſuffer thee to go unrewarded, that 
haſt reſcued me from the Jaws of Death, and Nan 
me to Life again? Surely thou canſt not think me ſo 
ungrate ful—— But bold ! there walks Bacchis before 
their we waiting for me I fanſy. own—————l 
go to her. : N 
Pampbilus goes wp to Bacchis, Parmeno. keeps 
Y 1-006 DIAS; 
Bac. Mr. Pamphilus, your Servant. | 
Pam, Racebis ! My ſweet Bacchis ! Thou haſt made 
me, my Dear! a | 
Bac. There's good News for you, Sir, aud I'm 
beartily glad on t. Fo WS” . | 
Pam. Your Actions ſpeak rom fre you are ſtill 
Miſtreſs of your old pleaſant way, ſo that your Pre-- 
ſence, Diſcourſe, Converſation will always be 
— where er you go, | 
Bac. And you, Sir, as I hope for Mercy, are ſtill 
Mafter of your old ſweet Temper, and pleaſant Hu- 
mour: The World can't ſhew a more accompliſh'd 
Gentleman than you, Mr. 1 = 
Pam. Hamw—hi——be, This to me Bacchi;? 
Bac. Lou have made an excellent choice of a Wife, 
Mr. Pamphilus ; I never, that I know of, ſaw her till 
now : I vow, ſhe's a 1 N Creature. ; 
Pam. Are ye in carneſt ? | 
Bac, Let me periſh, Sir, if I ben't. a 0 
Pam. But pray did ye tell my Father any thing of 
this buſineſs ? 5 
Bac. Not a word. | ; 
Pam. Nor need ye, not ſo much as a Syllable : 1 
don't defire this ſhould prove like a 8 where 
the whole Plot is diſcover'd to ev'ry Body. e only 
thoſe that ſhou'd, know all; but thoſe that Mhou'd 
not, know nething, but {till be i'th'dark. 


Ee 3 : Bac. 
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Bac. Nay, more, Ill give a further Argument h 
* -eafic tis Conte it; EO Madam M 79 a bee 


Husband, ſhe was ſatisfied with my fitions, and 


believ'd you innocent. r | 
Pa. Beſt of all- T hope all things will ſucceed 
according. to ur wiſhes. — 
Par. comes behind and plucks his Maſter.) Pray, Sir, 
mayn't I know what good Office I've done ye to day ? 
beer ou two are debating upon? 
Pam. No, Sirrah. 
Par. But I gueſs tho” 
Jaws of Death? How did I do that? [ Aſide. 
Pam. Little doſt thou think, Parmeno, what a 
-piece of Service thou'ſt done me to day! and from 
what Troubles thou haſt freed me. | £34 
"Fw Par. Your Pardon for that, Sir, I know't well e. 
nough, and did it on purpoſe. 
Pam. So 1 fanſy. N 4 
Par. D'ye think poor Parmeno ſhall let a day go 
over his Head without obliging his Friends? 
Pam. Come on then, honeſt Parmeno. 
Par. III follow ye, Sir. : 
' ©  Exeunt Pamphilus and Bacchis with her Maids. 
SEED He turns to the Spectators.] | 
By my Soul, Gentlemen, Ive done more good to 
day, without knowing it, than ever did defignedly in 
all my Life I bope we ha' pleas'd ye. 
11% 1 nan n we Sh \ "OY Exil. 
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Remarks upon the Fair Andrian. 


1 89 + 1 * 


'A 6 55 bY 7 2 3 en 1 0 PF bee of 
I 2 5 gs] Newmpe » ut curentur recte hac. The 
ord 3 is thought by ſome to be 
Term proper to Cookery, but where Authors 
differ in this as alſo in other he we make ul ſe of 
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Pag. 4. lin. 3, 4. For he that. has to do with ſuch ſort 


Cattle.) Nam qui cum in geniis Corflitatur ejuſmodi. 


his Conflictatur is a word very fine and fignificant, 
admirably alluding to all the Shocks and Afauls 
that a good-natur'd Man is expos'd to in bad Com- 
pany, and cannot be eafily render d into Engliſh. ' 


Pa. 5+. lin. 31. For had you blaw*d him for ſa 

the Flames, what would ye ha oy if be 1 5 
3 in ?] Nam ft illum objurges, vita qui aux. 
ilium tulit, qui facias illi, qui dederit damnum aut 
malum 2 This Sentence is fo odd, as will hardly ad- 
mit of an accurate Tranſlation without too — 
flatneſs; therefore we have rather kept to the Au- 


thor's Pifiens thay to 27 cloſe Sigaification' _ | 


Words. 


Pag. a. In. 80. And you ſent to Bridewsl. ] 1 4 
Arinum, into the Grinding-houſe ; That being then i 


moſt common Punifhmentfor Slaves. Our calling of 


it Bridervel, is only the chan 2 1 of a Cuſtom, by the 


Same reaſon that we afterw x call Forum the Change 
und alſo Piaxza, becauſe twas 'a 


Commerce and Reſart. The like aberty we have 
taken in other Places. 
Y ya 

Pag. 9. lin. 16, 1 2 2 brin Fn 
Decrevernnt T. J The Word Tolle fignifies 3 
off the Ground : This, being Alufion to à com- 
mon Cuſtom in thoſe days pain their Children, 
thereforc has more in 10 han 
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REMARKS; 303 
whereof we have loſt; but that we leave to Cri. + 
ticks. , 


_y 


Pag. 12. lin. 16. My Pamphilus ! you ſee, &c.) 
Mi Pamphile'! hajus -formam, &c. Theſe dozen 
Verſes in the Original may ſerve t6 give the Reader 
a Taſte of our Author's Excellency in moving the 
Paſſi ons whenever there is occafion. -  ' 


Acr II. 


"Tis obſerv'd that Charine and Byrrhie were added 


by our Author, and not taken from Menandey z or elſe 


 thilumena muſt have e gy and ſo hade 
given ſome diſguſt to the Audience. This under: Plot 
of Charine does not only ſerve to make all end well; 


bat alſo ro haſten the main Plot, and keep the Stage 
from languiſhing. — T 
Pag. 17. lin. 4. Never à Governant.] | 
nulla m. Matrona was @ Perſon that always affifted 


in Weddings, and had a particular Employment a- 


bout the Bride, as the Aruſpex had about the Bride- 
groom. Non-obſeryayce of old Cuſtoms are allowable | 
in Tranſlations of. this nature. 


Pag. 18. lin. 24. So that yon need't break a of 
your own Meaſures, for fear of his altering his Mind.] 


: Nec tu ea cauſa minueris hac qua facis, ne is mutet ſuam 
Sententiam. Tis a T hard Paſſage, there fore we . 
t 


bave done it in as general terms as we could; perhaps, 


Vu muſtuet leave your old ways, leſt Chremes ſhould 


have a better Opinion of ye, might be ſomewhat mare 
r 
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Pag. as. lin. ©, 9. Tour Farce was not well tin d, I |; 
Mr. Kogue.]) Non ſat Commode diviſa ſunt temporib WW 
tibi, Dave, bec. This is an Alluſion to the Theatre, 15 
and is the ſame as if he had ſaid, Tour Incidents were 
not well 1 The Tranſlation comes ſhort of & 
the Original, becauſe _ Rules of the Stage were 
then more ſtrictly obſerv 


| Ibid. lin. aa. Is the firſt place let her be well bath'd. 
- It was their conſtant Cuſtom in Greece, for a Lying- 
= in- Woman to be immediately put into a Bath. 


- 


Pag. 30. lin. 18. What d*ye deſerve far your pains ? f 
Naid meritas? Tun . n A len * be * 
Cuſtom of ſaying, Quid meritus to Condemn'd Per- = 
ſons, whoſe Paine were augmented or diminiſhed ac- 
(carding to the Anſwer. they gave: Therefore the 
Grace of this Expreftion is quite loſt in our Lan- 


Arr. 


Pag. 38. Lin. 36. Take ſome of theſe Herbs there) Nl * 
E Ara bins ſume Verbenas tibi. It was uſual for the 
- Athenians to have an Altar at the corner of each Street, 
daily covered over with freſh Herbs, and according to 
all probability, the ſame Altar that was meant here, 
But this ſame. Word Altar was not fo neceſſary to be 
taken notice of in a Tranſlation. a 4p 
Pag. 38. lin. 13. Many creditable Women.) Ali. 
2 uerunt Liberæ; that is to by Free Citizens, 
QT | 


8 


Slaves among them were no Witneſſes. The 
© 0 | £2 Phraſe, 


Wann IS. 2 =" 7” 


o y Lug y oy 4 


XE N 
Phraſe, creditable Women, is more agteeable to ou 
Caſtoms and Lasguage, and alſo the Perſon's Cha- 
rater thatſpeaks . 


Page 39. lin. 24. Why, T was told that our Chry ſis 
liv'd ſometubere down that Lane.) , To make Crits 
ſpeak here like a plain Country Fellow, we believe 
is neither contrary to his Charafter nor his Habi- 


* 
5” 
pr 


* 


thor. 


Aer. 


Pag. 43. lin. 11. For be looks as grave as an Alder 
man, and talks like a 27 * Triſtis ſeveritas ine 
in voltu, atque in Verbis fides. Madam Dacier commen 
this as one of the moſt elegant Lines in all Te 


"rence. 


- Thid. lin. 28. Truſs him up immediately.] Sub. 
limem hunc into rage. The word Shblimem, ſig- 
nifies the uſual Priſon for Slaves, on the top. of the 
Houſe z which is more than our word ub means, or 
58 more than a Tranſlation ought to take notice 
of, | 


Pag. 44. lin. a, 3. Let him he ty*d Neck IR 1 
It w 


like a Bea as he is.] Qua drubedem coriſtvingito. 
a Cuſtom for the J > tye Gim Hands 
and Feet together like a Calf. W 

Paſſage according to our on Cuſtoms, as we do may 
others of the like Nature. 7 


” . 


ce 


oi BE: 1 
uborn'd th 


the World to endeavour to bring Simo and Crito to- 


gether, that ſo he might clear himſelf of ſuch a 


Scan- 
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ration, nor yet | beneath the Dignity of our Au- | 


e have done this 


pag. 45. lin. 25, &: Only thus mg let me ken 
of ye, that ye wou'n't believe that I. | | 
off Mai, %c.) Pamphilus had all the Reaſon in 
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Scandal as his Father very reaſonably imputed to 

Bim. And this was all the * 1 n's De. l 
Ggn, but the Poet had a far greater, which the Au- ; 
dience cou'dn't ſo much as ſuſpe& . Namely, the Dif. 


covery of Glycerie, which comes in very naturally, c 
Pa « 40. lin. 6, 7. Pam. Ab, Sir, *twasn't well ; 
done. Sim. I'm ſure I ordered it to be well done.) Pam. 
Pater, non rect᷑e vinct us eft. Sim. Haud, ita juſi. The # 
meaning here is very doubtful z but there is certainly a 
a playing upon the word Recre; and not being able 0 
to find a better, we took this. | E 
Pag. 50. lin. 21. Send Company to remove hey to 
eurs.] Among the Athenians, their Lying-in-Women 
were uſually well enough to go abroad in a day's | 
time. : | * 
Don the Eunuch. 
| | . 1 
A x p ; | ] 
; AGE 54. Lin g Kc. wh 2 Go ts ber obey Rf 
& vBal's preferr d? My ſelf refus'd ? Even Entrance J 
deny'd wh Thee Words expreſs a great Paflion, con- , 
filting chiefly in the ating... _. 
t 


Page 55. lin. 22. And went an even pace. ] Ac pariter 
fieret. The word Pariter is a Metaphor taken from the 
pairin of Horſes in a Chariot, where both bear an - 
equal Shaxe, therefore not to be ſo fincly ex pre ſſed in f 


ering 
55 5. 
iſh. 
Ex. 1 3 L 72 0 * 4 N js + 
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Pag. 


Pag. 56, lin. 7. Mum, mum for that. Poteſt 
taceri hoc. Madam D'acier obſerves, that this is the 

moſt malicious Saying of Parmeno's that could be. 
"Tis as much as to fay, Your Mother was a Whore, 
and I've nothing to ſay againſt it: And this appears 
from her removing from place to place, the common 


gn of ſuch People in thoſe Days. 
Pag. 59. lin. 28. Whoſe Brother I hope I've in a man- 


ner found out.] Our Author's Contrivance is very re- 


markable, for ſo ingenioully keeping Thais from 


{peaking any thing of Chremes, Pamphila's Brother, 


till Parmeno and his Maſter were gone: A thing 
which (if diſcovered) would have fpoiled the whale 
Plot, | 


Aer. II. 


Pag. 60. lin. 39. How, Sir! What, three live. lung 
days *} Hui Univorſum tridunm ? The word Uni- 
dorſum, by reaſon of its immediate following of 
Totum, has a peculiar Grace and Signification, which 
our Engliſh Tongue will not reach to. Madam 


8 


have try d to give tt a lift. 


Macier 1s content to repeat the ſame Words, but we 


# J% 
F 4 


Pag. 66. lin. 38. Te 0 tell your Father that be miſt not 
{ail to be at Court.] Nuncies Patri, advocatus mane 
mihi eſſet ut meminerit. The word Advocatus here 
Fgnifies a Pleader, a Sollicitor, or perhaps a Wit-' 
neſs, and ſometimes only a Friend. But in a Tranſla- 
tion there was no need of being ſo particular. 

; | a) SS % 443 £7TVYV 
Pag. 69. lin. 12. Ay, but my Bones will ſmart 
for't.] At enim iſtbac in me cudetur faba. As 


woch as to ſay, My Body muft be their Thiſhing-floor. 
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Criticks differ about the meaning of it: But however 
'tis an Allufion, and a Proverbial Saying which 
would ſound but indifferently in a cloſe Tranſlation. | 


. 


Pag. 74. lin. 23. Iod be content to do the moſt ſordid 
thing in the World for a livelihood.) E Flamma petere te 
eibum poſſe Arbitror. It was a Cuſtom among them to 
throw Vitals into the Fire after the dead Body; 
Imd *twas reckon'd one of the meaneſt things in the 
World to cat that, and the greateſt Affront to be told 
of it. Therefore to come nigh the Oi nal here, 
were to loſe more of the Grace of it than we have 


WOW. 


Pag. 79. lin. 17. But what God, Ke. At quem 


Dem? Qui templa cali ſumma ſonitu concutit. This 


is a very lofty Pafſage, taken, as Donatus ſays, from 
Ennius in his Hlaews lee, * neatly fitted for this 
Place. | COMETS, 


# 5 


pag. 31. Ba. 14. Whips ber Gold and Fewels into this 


| Caket.} Theſe were certain Ornaments that the Laws 


A Athens forbad Courteſans to wear publickly in the 


5 
9 
: 


Streets. 5 = 


Thid. lin. 34. Tis better to be almoſt diſtanc d, than 
to be quite thrown out of the Race.) Certe extrema lines 
amare, haud mbhil et. This is an Allufion to their 
Cuſtom of Chariot-Races, where the Racers were re- 
warded according to the Marks or Lines: they firſt 
arrived ate Sl Es P | 

_ | ag. 
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Pag. 90. lin. 9. Had we but a Mortar now to play 

upon em under the Covert Way, one Bomb would make 
em ſcamper.) Fundam tibi nunc nimis vellem dayi, ut 

tu illos procul hinc ex occulto cederes, facerent fugam. The 

liberty we have here taken is only chan ing of a Cu- 

ſtom; perhaps a Squib or a Cracker might have done 

as well, Gnatho being ſomewhat upon the Proll wich 

the Captain. „ tl a 


Pag. 92. lin. 3, 4. Take your Army into Quarters of 
Refreſhment i th Kitchin.] Domi focique fac Vicigum ut 
mem ineris. This Pafſage is admirable in the Original, 
and its Beauty can't be preſerv'd in our Tongue, 
which confiſts in the Words Domi focique, and the 
Verb Memineris. Tis an Alluſion to Generals bidding 
their Soldiers (upon all deſperate Attempts) to think 
on their Hee and warm Chimneys at Home, which 
were taken for the chief Bleſſings of a Souldier z and 
the Word Memineris was then their conſtant Word 
of Encouragement, which alſo is Ioſt in our Tongue. 


Ac V. 


Pag. 97. lin. 2. Faith I'll be even wi thyou for your 
Rogueries, &c.] It was excellently contriv'd of Te- 
rence, to make Parmeno and Pythia perpetually to 
-quarrel and hate one another. For upon this depends 
the whole Action. By this Means old Laches (who 
comes upon the Stage purely by accident) is brought 
into Thais's Houſe, 8 the Cataſtrophe wound up with 


41 


the greateſt Addreſs imaginable. This is a remarkable 

nſtance of his admirable Art, in bringing about his 
2 contrary to the Expedctations + 

Hence, | | 


the Au- 


— 
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Pag. 105. lin. 32, 33. Here's to the fleecing and 
Jeering the Cully to death.) Hunc comedendum & deri- 
dendum vobis propino.) The Grace of the Word Propino 
cannot be kept up in our Tongue. Propina re, eo hen 
pro wy — (according to their Cuſtoms) to taſte 
or drink a little firſt, and then give the Cup to an- 
other. Gnatho alludes to this, and after an ingenious 
manner turns the uſe of the Word from Drinks to o- 
ther Things. As much as to ſay, Gentlemen I've had 
the firſt ap of tis Blunderbuſs, now you may take the 
reſt. Some Co 
but the Nature of the Verſe ſhows that to be falſe. 


_—  —  — 
_ 


— 
— — 


Upon the Self. Tormentor. 
Aer . 


T bas been much doubted in what Place, and at 
what Time the Scene opens. T. clear that as ſhort 


as poſſible, it ought to be obſcr yd, Thar Chremes 
coming home pretty late one }.v2ning, juſt by his 
4 Menedeme, who had his Work- 
.ing-Tools upon his Shoulders, as being juſt come out 
of his Field, and there they began their Diſcourſe to- 
_ gether. That the Scene was 7 Chremes and Mene- 
deme's Doors, and not in Menedeme s Work ing- Field, 
appears from Clitipho's coming out of Chremes's Houſe 
| Xa, and by a great many 
other Circumſtances afterwards : And thai it was late 
Or come home 


Houſe he meets wit 


at the latter-end of the firſt 


is plain from pag. 110. lin. 6. 
never ſo late at Night, there you're at it, digging, &c. 
Now the Scene opens after this late time. 


pies have Præbeo inſtead-of Propino, 


Pag. 


hg 


— — 


with the great weight of theſe T. 


Scene lay. 


R E MAR RS. zir 


Pag. 110. lin. 2 r. &c.} And therefore you may kate 


what I ſay either by way of Advice, or by way of En- 

airy ; that if what you do 1 well, I may do ſo too; if 
4, I may divert you from it.] Vel me monere hoc vel 
percontari puta veftum eſt, ego ut faciam; non, te 
ut deterream : Theſe two Verſes are very fine and 
elaborate, and the Grace of em ſeems peculiar to the 
Latin Tongue. Here Ego ut faciam anſwers to percon- 
tari; te ut deterveam, ta monere. Beſides, ntari is 


an Alluſion to the Mariners Word when they fathom 
the Sea, and Fonſeguently better than our Word 


0 


Enquiry. | 
Pag. 111. Iin. 2. Don't tire your Jelf ſo.) Ne labora. 


' Moſt have thought that Menedeme was working in his 


Field at this time, and Chremes by ſaying ne labora, 
defir'd him to leave off. But this mittake appears by 
what has been ſaid before. So that this ne labora was 
as much as to ay, Dow?t 28 9 your ſelf 


Pag. 113. lin, 14. This is Bacchus's Day.] Dionyſia 
hic ſunt. The Athenians had many Feaſts of Bacchus, 
but two above all the reſt, one in the Spring, and the 
other in Autumn. Now this it ſeems was that in Au- 
tumn, called Dionyfia in agris, the place where this 


CT WM - 
Pa. ra 1. lin. 26. We'll have her to your Mother's) Up- 
on this Sentence depends the main Plot; and y 


here is an admirable Contrivance thro* moſt of this 


Scene, not only to bring about or Clitipho's De- 
fign moſt ingeniouſly z but alſo the Poets, which was 
the Diſcovery of Antiphils. 


I£2 Fag. 
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Pag. r24. lin. 29. I can ſcarce contain my ſelf, 
old Boy, &c. ] In this all the common Books are in an 
Error, in making this to be ſpoken by Clinie, whereas 


indeed *tis Clitipho, who doesn't go off the Stage, as 


tis generally believed, but only bides himſelf, 


4.0.8 ME”. 


Pag. 127. lin. 7. With a great Lliggage of Golden 
Trapping Ornatas veſte ag —_ D — the 
Cuſtom among their Courteſans to have Servants to 

| -— Finery for 'em, which was commonly ſuch 
as the Athenian Laws forbad them to wear pubſickl a 
Some think that . Ornatas, &c. figniſies her Maids 
nne Cloaths, but this has no probability. 
Pag. 129. lin. 32. You've 4 Heart of Oak.) Azuila 
Senect us. The Latin is a Proverbial Alluſion to the 
Strength and Vigour of Eagles, who never die before 
they are old, and then they are always drinking. For 
rhis reaſon have we taken a Proverb of our own, us d 
upon Fuddiing Occaſions. | | 
Pag. 13 1. lin. s. I den't uſe to fail, Sir.) Non ef 
aventiri meum. The Senſe of this place ſeems to have 
deen miſtaken by moſt People. 

Pag. 136. lin. 15. That if ſhe dy'd, ſhe might ha 
1 
Ege is grounded upon an ol 

4 2 1 — » 2 un as, For 
2 to die wit eſſing ſome part of its 


* 
* 
. 
id. 
* * 
yo * 7 ' 
2 ” * * *. ＋ 2 


Heathen Cuſtom of thoſe 


| diſcover'd too ſoon. 
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Ibid. lin. 17. So you ſaved the Childs Life, and 
had your own 1 the 3 ] Coerva 
te atque illam. This is a difficult Paſſage, but the 
former Remark helps to explain it; ſo it is Paraphra- 
ſtically thus, Beſides the ſaving of yohr Daughter, you've 
had the Satisfaction of diſcharging your Conſcience in 
nt parting from ber empty-handed. 4.0 


wwe 


 Acr IV. ˖ 


Pag. 138. lin. 12. Tes, for I as by at the r ak 
This Paffage plainly ſhews Syrus went in with Chre- 
mes and Soffeats, and ſo left the Stage clear; conſe- 
quently the Fourth Act muſt needs eie where we 


have made it. 


Pag. 142. lin. 23. Clinie bas told his Father that 
Bacchis i your Son's Miſtreſs, &c.) This is the be- 
ginning of a cunning Artifice, chiefly to amuſe 
Chremes, and the more ingeniouſly to bring in what 
he ſays, pag. 150. lin. 8. But for the Money I told ye 
your Daughter owes to Bacchis, Sc. and likewiſe to 
create a Pretence for Clitiphv's carrying the Money 
himſelf, without which the Cheat Ziehe haet been 


Acr V. 

Pag. 147. lin. 23. This ſame Afiftant, Gounſe 
lor, and ſage Director oo mine.) Sed hic  Adjutor 
meus, & Monitor, & Pramonſtrator. Theſe three 
Words, Adjutor, Monitor, Pramonſtrator, are taken 


from the Theatres, ine ſuch as teach and 
prompt the Actors. We have given the natu- 
cal Lenls; 


but their Beauty conſilts in the Figu- 
rative 
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rative Senſe, for which we want ſuitable Words ; only 

Prompter might 3 have done well enough if we 
O 


had made one rd ſerve for three, as the French 
Lady in effe& has done: SED 5 


Pag. 181. lin. 37. II be hang'd if the Raſcal dare 
ba ſerv'd .a poor Ramos; Widow ſo as be ſerved me.) 
Jidue Multeri, where lies the Emphaſis. Widows a- 

mong the Ancients were look'd upon as the moſt ſhift- 
leſs, helpleſs Creatures af all; therefore the Force of 
Vidua Mulieri is much weaken'd in our Language; 

The meaneſt Slave upon Earth, wou'd bave better come 
up to the Original. 


PY 


Pag. 153. lin. 27. For my part, I don't believe you 
are any of their Son.) Here's an excellent Contrivance 


of Terence, in making Syrus propoſe ſuch a Buſineſs 
to Clitiphs, as to queſtion his Parents ; which does not 
only much heighten the Character of Cliti pho, but moſt 
| Sully end naturally brings all to-an end in due 
Ame. a 


| M1 | 
Pag. 18s. lin. 17. What, becauſe he's ſo like my neu- 


found Daughter? ] Quod filia eft inventa ? This is a 


very: difficult Paflage, and if we had come nigher to 
the Original, we could ſcarce have made it Senſe, how- 
ever not clear and.intelligible.. | 


Pag. 1 56. Iin. 13. No ! tho“ you had ſprung out of my 


fertile Brain, as Pallas they ſay did from mighty Jove's.) 
Nn, fi ex 9 ſis meo hay fey it 8 
his may be thought too lofty for Co- 

medy, but if we conſider it proceeds from Chremes's ex- 
tream Paffion, we ſhall fee tis not only fine, but alſo 
on this Horace, in his Art of Poetry, lays 


Puerdum tamen Bs voce Comedia tollit, 
AKratuſqus Chremes tumido delitigat ore. 


Ibid · 
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Ibid. lin. 25. I'm aſham'd to name the filthy Word 
before your Mother.] The Greeks and Romans were e- 
blig'd, both by. their Religion and Policy, not to 
mention any thing that ſo much as ſavour d of Ob- 
ſcenity before their Wives. cf 


Pag. 157. lin. 35. That Carvrot-pated, Walley, 
Pimple-fac'd, Hook-nos'd Creature? Rae illa m 
rirginem, cœſiam, ſparſo ore, adunco naſo ? Here is a 
Happineſs in our Language, which in compoſition of 
Words far excells all other Languages that are known 
to theſe Weſtern Parts of the Wo ,the Greek indeed 
ſurpa ſſes it. h 7 


—— 2 * 


U, pon tbe Brothers. 
N 


AGE 161. lin. 7. That went to bring him home.) 
Qui adverſum terant. ae is an extraordi- 
_ proper Word L Choy: lace z for walting-men were 
call'd Adverſitores. Our Tongue ſeems to want i good 
Word for it, except the Uſhey will do, which is not 

ſo proper in this place neither. | 


Pag. 166. lin. s. He told me he would take up and 
marry.] Here Micio diſcovers a very material thing to 
the Audience, and knows little of in himſelf, for as 
yet 7ſchine had not told him whom he defign'd to 
_ This ſeems to be a neat Caſt of our Poet's 

1 1 | | 
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Pag. 166. lin. 29. San. Ian a Woman. Merchant. 
Eſch. 4 Cock-Ba d you mean.) San. Ego Leno ſum. 
Eſch. io. Theſe Women- Merchants had peculiar 
Privileges in Athens, and were Perſons of ſome Re- 
pute; but becauſe ſuch People are more ſcandalous a. 
mong us, we have taken the Liberty of tranſlatin 
Scio, according to the Notion we have of th 
Creatures. | 


Pag. 168. lin. 1. Dye know who T am, Sir? ] Naſtin“ 

2 fim? Theſe Words have a peculiar meaning in 
the Original, which is loſt in the Tranſlation; for 
Noſti me, and Noſti qui ſim, are the uſual and com- 
mon Words between De tors and Creditors at the 
Bar. Therefore Sannio, in ſaying Noſtin* qui ſim, did 
in effect ſay, Do I owe you any Money, Sir 


Pag. r69. lin. 30, Sec. I bear my Maſter and you 
hy + a kind of a Scuffle. San. A Scuffle dye call it? 
Never was the like ſurely.) Cum Hero neſcio quid con- 

certaſſe? San. Nunquam vidi iniquius concertationen 
comparatam. The Grace of the Original conſiſts in the 
Words Concertaſſe and Comparatam, the firſt being a 
proper Term to imply an Equality between Eſchint 
Twas, and the latter a Word borrow'd tage 
Gladiators meaſuring their Swords; the Beauty of 
both which is loſt in the Tranſlation. 


Pag. 172. lin. 7, Sc. He that has taken upon himſelf 
all the Curſes, Scandals, Love. matters, and Maſcar- 
riages that belong to me.) Eſchine, in Nr all up- 
on himſelf, defign'd purely to oblige his Brother ; 
but the Poet defign'd it to bring about the * 
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eident (viz. Eſchine's Marriage) moſt naturally and 
dexterouſly. his Under - plot of Clitipho and the 
Muſick-Girl is admirably woven into the Plot, and is 
an excellent Inſtance, to ſhew how uſeful and beauti- 
ful an Under-plot may be, and ſtill preſerve tHe Unity 
of Action. f N 


Pag. 173. lin. 17. PU march home with plenty of Pro- 
viſions.] Comvortam me domum cum obſonio. Here Syrus 
ſpeaks as great as he can, for the Word Convortam be- 
longs to Magmificence and Triumph; which is almoſt 
: loſt in our Tongue. Indeed the Word March wou'd 
have been better, were it not now us'd upon every 
light and trivial account. . 


Ker UE. 


Pag. 175. Jin. 8. Piſh! don't tronble me, whoe'r you 
are.] Madam D'acier ſays, that the Greeks took de- 
light in ſtaying the Slaves in the Streets, and amu- 
fing em, that ſo their Maſters might beat em for 
loytering, when they came home. It ſcems Geta 


thought that Soſftrata ſerv'd him ſo. 


Ibid. lin. ult. He'4 put the Infant on bis Father's 
Knees.) It was a conſtant Cuſtom among the Greeks, 
whenever they had a Child, immediately to put it 

upon the Grandfather's Knees; probably to give him | 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing himſelf live again in a new = 
ace, | : 
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Pag. 185, Un. 23. The firſt that reports it.] Prim 
porro obnuncto. The word Obnuncio is v 3 
ſignifies the telling of ill News, and is ways taken 
in a bad Senſe. We have no Word to anfwer it in our 


5 


Tongue that we know of. 


a Pag. 188. lin. 12. Make this Day as long as I can. 
Hunc producam diem. The Word Prodnc is a Fune. 


ral Term, and has a double Signification. Perhaps it 


it might have been as proper to have ſaid, Il bury this 
day in Pleaſures. 8 wg | 


Pag. 192. lin. 18. But PM afraid you don't mind 


your own Concerns,, & e.] Theſe dozen Verſes in the 


Original moſt admirably ſhew the Gentle Chidings 


of an indulgent Father; and there's ſcaxce a word but 
deſerves Confideration, each of them making ſo deep 
an Impreſſion upon a generous Mind. 

| 


Pag. 125. lin. 30. And than, pretty Child, wilt babble 


ont the Hay: among em.!] Tu inter eas reſtim duftans 


ſaltabis. This Phraſe, Reſtim ductans, is an Allufion 
to their old way. of Dancing, but whether with a 
Rope, as the Word Ręſtis ſeems to imply, or with 


joyn'd Hands (metaphorically fo call'd) we leave to 


Criticks in Antiquity. We have tranſlated it nigheſt 


io our Cuſtoms and Demea's CharaRter. 


Pag. 197. lin. 16. He'll be no evelcome Revelley.) 
Commiſſatorem haud ſane Commodum. The Word 
Commi ſſator properly Ggnifies one a little in Drink, 
that goes in Maſquerade to ſome new Company, and 
ſarprizes em with his ſudden and unexpected coming: 
— this is much more expreſſive than our Re- 
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Aer V. 


Here out Author is not ſe clear in diſtinguiſhing his 
As as in other places ; for tho? we have follow'd 
Madam D'acier in making the Fifth Act begin at 
Parata a nobis ſunt, yet we think we might with as 
much (or more reaſon) have made it begin at Defeſſius 


* 1 * 
| 4 
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- 


ſum Ambulando. The common Books are undoubtedly 


all falſe in this Point. 


Pag. 199. Iin. s. Many Obſervations may be made, 
Brother, upon two Perſons doing the ſame thing, &c.] 
Here Micio is hard put to't, which makes him talk a 
little obſcurely. In truth, Micio, thro' moſt of this 
Scene, tho' in very few words, ſays all that can be ſaid 
to excuſe his Nephew's Extravagancics: And Terence a 
Condutt is excellent in this place, making Micio ap- 
peaſe his Brother fo plauſibly, and with ſo much co- 
lour of Reaſon when the Caſe would bear it ſo ill. 


Pag. 202. lin. 26. Bid Babylo tell out half a hun. 
dred Guineas, quick.) Interpreters ſeem much puzzl'd- 
to find out who this Babylo is: Whether it be Micio, 
or a Banker, or any one elſe, tis not material; and 
whether this Money is for Eſchine, Cteſipho, Srus, or 
Sannio, the Humour is ſtill the ſame, and as well 
carried on. | | 


Pag. 205. lin. 12, 13. And took care of a Debauch in 
the Morning for em.] Apparare de die Convivium. 
Demea mentions this as an unuſual thing, becauſe the 
Romans had their Feaſts, great Entertainments, Sc. 
always in the Night, and to make a full Meal before 
that time, was ſcandalous. 4. i 
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Up on the Tricks of Phorm io. ric 
A CT 1 4 


AGE 209. lin. 13, &c. All that this poor Fellow 


now, by flarving himſelf, has bit by bit, with much i 7 
ado 8 together ont of his 93 muſt * 


at one ſwoop, People never conſidering the Pains it - 
2 coft him the getting.) Nuod ille unciatim, vix, de de- 
mouſs ſuv ſuns dejrandans Genium comparſit miſer, i - 
illa univerſum abripiet, baud exiſtimans quanto labore 0 
1 Theſe three Verſes and a half are extream 5 
ne and elaborate; all as far as Miſer is an exatt and | 


regular Climax, almoſt every Word having a confide- : 
le Emphaſis. After that, the Word Abripiet an- W 5 
ſwers to Conraditur five Lines before; uni verſum to 
unciatim vix, and de demenſo_ ſuo and haud exiftimans, WW 1 
quanto labore partum, to ſuum defraudans Genium and f 
Comparſit miſer. So that our Tranſlation may well fall 1 
Mort of it. 5 g f 


| | | \ . 
Pag. 212.-lin. 14. Would have made 8 diſ 
agreeable.) Hæc formam extinguerunt. The Word Ex- 
tingnuo is an excellent Word in this place, belonging 
properly to Beauty; for the Word Forma, by its De- | 
vation, is obſerv'd to ſignifie Light, Flame, Hear. 


Pag. 213. lin. 16. Antipho was perſwaded, the 
Buſineſs done, the Cauſe try'd, we caſt, and he mar- 
ried.] Perſuaſum eft homini, factum eft, ventum 
eſt, uincimur, duxit. This is very conciſe and com- 
henſive in the Original; but yet often times (as in. 
ais Paflage for inſtauce) our Tongue has a 
: 4 ne 
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neſs equal to the Latin in ſhortneſs of Expreſſion; 
and where there is a. Compoſition of Words, ſupe- 


riour. | 


2 * "9. N 
» 


Acr Il. in 


We have made the Second AR begin at Adeane 


rem vediiſſ, dividing the firit Act of the common 


Books into two, and joyning the Second and Third 
into one. For 'tis plain there's a Ceffation of Action, 
and the Stage clear'd at Da hoc Dorcio ; but there's 
neither at Sed ectum ipſum video in tempore buc ſe Re- 
pere; all which Verſes Madam D'acter, to miake a 
Ceſſation more likely, has left out, when there was 


no other occaſ. on but that for her doing ſo. 


Pag. 217. lin. 33, 34. And lei not bis buffing and 
heftort--g daſh you out „ 15g Ne ſuis te Ira- 
tus ſævidictis protelet. word Protelet is a Term 
borrow'd from the Husbandmen, and ſigniſies the 
ſpoiling or breaking of a Furrow by croffing it wich a 

lough. The Beauty of it lies in the figurative Senſe, 
which is loſt in our Tongue. KEE" 


Pag. 420. lin. 22, 23. Sir, if my Conſin Antixho 

bad committed a Fault to the prejudice either of his 
Honour or Eſtate, &c.) Here's a remarkable Initanee 
of our Author's Cloſeneſs and Solidity of Senſe, in 
making Fhedrie here, and Geta foon after, to ſay 
ſo much in a bad Cauſe, and that in ſu few Words 

too. . wg 
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Aer III. 


* 


Pag. 226. lin. 1 Iſay Stil ho, as if you didn't 


Rot him.] Tis very remarkable that Phormio ſhould 
| ſpeak ſo import ant a Truth unknown both to himſelf 


and Demipho. The Poet makes it an ingenious Pre. 


2 to the Probability of the Concealment and 
iſcovery of Fhanie; tho F hormio's Defign was quite 
otherwiſe, 

Pag. 230. lin. 15. OutheFfor'd your Father.) Confu- 
ta uit verbis Seuem. The word confuto is a proper Term 
in Cookery, us d commonly for pouring cold Water 


into a Por that boils over: Perhaps we might have 


render d it more properly eool'd the Oid-man's 
Courage. | ö OY 


| ; Acr IV. 


Pag. 236. lin. 19, 20. To take me to my Heels.) 
Ut me excutiam. Excutio fignifies to ſhake, 

Medam D'acier ſays, twas cuſtomary for the Greeks 
and Eaſtern People to ſhake their Cloaths at the 
Door of the Houſe they went from. : 


Pag. 237. lin. 23. I've been hammering upon the 
fame thing, and fanſy I have thought of an Exfe- 
dient.] Geta's Expedient was, the putting Fhanie 
upon Pbormio. Here are four ſeveral ee in it: 
Geta's Defign was, to cheat the old men of their Mo 


ney; Demipho's and Chremes's Deſign was, to pa 
Artipho and Thanie,” in order to marry him elſe- 
where ; but the Poet had a double Defign, firſt, natu- 
rally to bring about tharie's Diſcovery in due time; 
and ſecondly, to make the old Men and  bormio fall 


out, 
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out, the natural Conſequence being the adjuſting of 
Phedrie's Concerns, and making all end well. 


Acr v. 


Pag. 245 -lin. 6. We ſhou'dn't have out- run the Con- 
— on? ias, ne prater Caſam This is one of the 
moſt diffic tPaflages in all Terence, and Interpreters 
very much differ about it, ſome making it præter Cau- 


ſam. The moſt probable Meaning ſeems to be 


phraſtically thus: Go where you pleaſe, ſo you keep 
« your Eye upon your Houſe, and give Rogues no 
„Advantage over you. If our Engliſh Proverb, 
Out-run the Conſtable, ſhou'd not anſwer it in all re- 
ſpeQs, tis mare eur Unhappineſs than our Fault. 


Pag. 255. lin. 36, 37. They make towards me like a 
couple of Bullies to he&tor me.] Hi Gladiatorio anima 
ad me affect᷑ant viam. This is a Metaphor taken from 
the Roman Gladiators, who went with a Reſolution 
to kill or be kill'd. If we had made it, They make 
„ towards me like bloody-minded Fellows, that will 
« neither give nor take Quarter; it _ have been 


| r to the Original. But ſuch a Liberty as ours is - 


owable where we have neither Cuſtom nor Words to 
„„ rr 0 OL PTL REIT. 


Pag. 259. lin. 14, 15. PII ſerve him the ſame ſauce, 
I'll warrant him.] Faxo Tali eum mactatum, atque hic 
eſt, infortunio. The Word Ma#atum is borrew'd from 


| their Sacrifices, and | properly fignifies Magis auctum- 
81 


The Grace of it con n the figurative Senſe and the 


comical joyning of it with Infortunio, which is leſt in 
©ur Language. | 7 . 18 
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Upon the Mother. in Law. 
Ac * 9 5 


| PAGE aus ling: ling, ts 4b! hat Pa., that 


I bad not that Youth and Beauty. 2 oy — 
thoſe Sentiments of theſe Matters that I have 
aw:ſeram ! Cur non aut iſthac mihi ætas E — 5 
aut tibi bac ſententia. Theſe two Verſes are very fine, 
and extream hard to be equal'd in a Tranſlation. To 


have made it more like, the Original, perhaps this 


might have done betten: „Ab, what pity tis I 
han't * Wr and 2 or ci but my Dif 
cretion! 


Pag. 265. "UE nult. My. Pam las 2was 229 we 
. eighth of bis P jon for Mrs. ang when bu Fa. 
her began to be earpeft 1 him to marry, &c. ] This is 
dhe beginning of a moſt material Narrati ien; wy 
may be reckon'd one of the beſt in Terence, ef] 


”m 


i we confider the ingenious tion for it in the 


Firſt Scene and the Reaſons, ia had to enquire 
after this 9 Parmeno defigns, it 2 
Maſter's Vindication, which ſeems as neceflary in in 


are, the SpeRator's Information. 


Pag. a6 8. lin. 1. The old Genthmap lives retired in 
PR Country, and ſeldom vifits.the Trum. ] _ ener 
Rus abdidit ſe, huc raro in urbem Commeat. This is 3 
Very. material Cirenmſtance in this, Narration; and 
8 * 0 it ſtill further remarkable, is the extra- 


| of 'Terms. The word Abdidit im- 
. —— 


etirement, or an entire Retreat; 
meat notes bim a Feat Stranger to the 


Ibid. 
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Ibid. lin. s, &c. When all on a ſudden the young Mo- I 
man began to hate the old one moſt mortally, without any 
2uarrel or Compla int pn either ſides) This Paffage (thoꝰ 
not perfectly true, but only believ'd by Parmeno) 
ſerves excellently to keep the Audience in ſuſpenſe, to 

warm em, and make em eager to know the Event of 


theſe things. | 


Pag. 269. lin. 31. And you forſooth muſt flart ud. 
and —— all, by your — ey — arty 2 
ſola exorere, que perturbes hac tua impudentia. The 
Word Exarere in this place; is of great force, and ſig- 
nifies raifing =” Miſchiefs, and the like; in which 

tis us'd by Virgil in his fourth Eneid. 755 


Exoriare aliquis noſtris ex offibus ultor. 


We have no Word to anſwer. it fully in our Tongue 
that we know of, . : 15 = 


Pag. 272. lin. 16, &. She woww'd: by all that's good, 
ſhe was nt able to endure the Houſe 2ubile boy-Pamnpbiles 
was away.] This confirm'd Laches in this Suſpicion of 
his Wife's Fault ; the Conſequence of which, was her 
offering to go into the Country to clear her ſelf : and 

this occaſion d Pamphilus's frivolous Excuſes : and 
theſe encreaſed the old Mens 7 of his Infide- 
lity.z which brought about the whole Diſcovery. 'The 
Cloſe and natural Dependance of each Particular of 
this Plot is very — | | | 


Ac v 
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Acr II. 


Pag. 27 3. lin. 8. Was ever Man ſo perplex'd in hi 
Love as 17] Nemini ego plura acerba eſſe ex Amore 
bomni unquam oblata credo quam mi. Donatus's Obſer- 
vation here is remarkable, ** That the Paſſions in this 
Scene would have been too ſublime and Tragical for 
% Comedy, were the words ex Amore left out. But Love, 
it ſcems, is a Paſſion predominant among ordinary, as 
well as great Men, and conſequently its Em 


. 


pi, E te, Salus, ne quid fit bujus oro. This was 
a religious Cuſtom in thoſe days, which we dida't 
think neceſſary to take notice of ina Tranſlation. | 


Ibid. lin. 36. Nothing at all, Mada m.] Ree, Ma- 
ter. We know of no word in our Language that can 
reach this Word Recte, which in this place is very 
proper, fignifying, as Donatus obſerves, a refuſing to 
anſwer a Queſtion without any Offence or Incivility 
to the Perſon that asks it. \ 


Pag. 277, lin. 26. But immediately J perceiv'd ber 
Ailment.) Philumena's Labour was a very ſurpriüng 
Turn of the Stage, which did. not only ſerve to intro- 
duce theſe moving Paſſions which followed, but alſo 
to quicken the Audience, and make em eager to know 

the Event. ; | | | 


\ 


Pag. 285. lin. 6, 17. May be ſomebody inform- 
ed you that oy him going to, or coming 
his Miſtreſs.) is Pafſage, and that above, Hin. 3, 


4. in the ſame Page, is an excellent Preparation 
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otions are 


Pag: 276. lin. 2. But Heavens forbid it.) Quud te, 


towards the old Men's Suſpicions of Pamphilus's In- 
fidelity, which afterwards cauſed the meeting of Rac- 
- chis. and Myrrbina. This was hinted at in the laſt Re- 
mark of the Second Act, where *tis very obſervable 
that the Poet had 22 Remedy, before the Au- 
dience ſo much as ſuſpected the Diſcaſe. 


Pag. 286. lin. 13. Oaly when the Fellow left her, he 
for 4 ber Ring oF her Finger.] Theſe words are very 
important, tho” uy ſeem to be ſpoken accidentally, 
aswere thoſe in the laſt REMARK ; the Poet defign'd 
em to prepare that remarkable Narration of Bacebis' 


in the laſt AR, where the whole Plot is unravelled, and 
the Myſtery diſcover'd. 


Acr Iv. 


Pag. 286. lin. 23, 24. &c. I knory well evough, Pam- 
mm you Joe? was long o my Humonrs that your 

ife left us, &c.] So s offering to go into the 
Country was deſign'd on purpoſe by Terence to leave 
 Pamphilus without excuſe, when he refuſed to take 
home his Wife: So that by this Means the old Men's 

Suſpicion might be heightned and confirmed, and they 
mighr have all the reaſon in the World to ſend for 
Bacehne, as they did. And indeed every little Incident 
promotes and tends to that Deſign. 


_ 
Pag. 289. lin. 35. Since ſhe's to bring a Brat with 
her that's none o mine.] Cum eam Conſ2quitur alienus 
Puer. Donatus obſerves, this is a Metaphor borrow'd 
from young ones following their Dams. 'The word 
Conſequitur is a proper Term for that purpoſe, ſo that 
here is a conſiderable Beauty loſt in the Tranſlation. 
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Pag. 292. lin. 10. What? Why, firſt I think "tis beſt 


For us to ſend for bis _ &c.] The two old Men's 

Deſign here in ſending for Bacchis was very material, 
and ſufficiently apparent to the Audience; but the 
Hoet f Defign was more material, and cou'dn't be fore- 


ſeen by the Audience. In this the Beauty of Incidents . 


does chiefly conſiſt. 


Pag. 295. lin. 14, 18. Let her but ſatigſis the Women, 
and I'm content.) Upon Bacchis going to Myrrbiua and 


Philumena depended the unravelling of the whole Plot. 


But that this might be done without the leaſt bung. 


ling, and with all the probability in the World, the 


Fo has contrived every Inſtrument and. every Scene 


fo as to promote it, and give fair Pretexts for ſo do- 


1g. 


4 


Acer V. 


The my {mnt certainly begin where we have 
made it, for the Stage was not cleared before. Te- 
rence's Skill is re in making of this AQ fo 
very ſhort ; or. elſe the Spettators would have ſoon 


nothing more to expect. And fo they would have done 


notwithſtanding, had not the meeting of Pamphilus 
and Bacchis begn ſomewhat more jocoſe and pleaſant, 


than is frequent in Terence. 


Pag. 296. lin. ra, 13. Where I've loitered away a 
whole day in gaping for Callidemides.) Theſe worgs 
are not to be taken in a literal Senſe, for then the 
| Theatral Action would have laſted conſiderably above 


a day ; whereas it does not laſt ſeven hours, as may 


be proved from many Circumſtances. 


Pag. 


nothing and grown cold after the Diſcovery, having 
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Pag. 279-lin. 15. What great Satisfaction has my 
3 Procur d Mr. Pamphiſes to day? . This 4 
the beginning of an excellent ation, and the moſt 
material that could be; being the unravelling of all. 
It is remarkable for three Excellencies ; Fuſt, Bacchis 
came not here to make this Diſcovery to the Audi. 
ence, but only to go home: Secondly, after ſhe was 
here, ſhe tid not ſtay for that purpoſe, but only for 
Pamphilus. And Thirdly, ſhe ſpoke it in ſo few words, 
and ſaid ſuch things before and after it, as made it 
ſeem to be purely Accidental. - | 


Pag. 299. lin. 18. So that your Preſence, Diſcourſe and 
755 will always be charming, wheree'r you go.) 
Ut Voluptati Obitus, Sermo, Adventus tus, quocun que 

adveneris, r 9 — This is very fine in the Latin; 

and that which chiefly hinders our Tranſlation from 
reaching it, is the different fignification of the Words 

Obitus and Adventus ; the firſt fignifying an Acci- . 

dental, the Second, a 2 Meeting. We have no 

words ” anſwer them fully in our Language that we 
know of. | 


Ibid. lin. 34. I don't defire this ſhou roms like a 
Comedy, where the whole Plot · is diſcover'd to every bo- 
th &.] ”Tis very remarkable, that the Myſtery of 
this Play is known to but very few of the Actors 3 a 
thing very uncommon either among the Ancients or 
N e 3 but here it was undoubtedly the beſt way, 
. fince it fo well ſav d Pampbilue's Credit. 

We have been a little more icular in ſhewing 
our Author's Management of this Plot, that we may 
let People know, that there is your Art, much Plor, . 
and excellent Contrivance in that which is reckend 
the very worſt of his PLAYS. And it is certainly 
the worſt, if a mean SubjeR, want of Variety, few 
— and Incidents, and want of Under plots can 

make it ſo. Y 3 5 
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